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INTRODUCTION 



aMONGr the marvels of existence, nothing 
is more surprising than the birth of 
genius in unlooked-for places. Evolu- 
tionists can trace the development of species from 
stage to stage ; but almost imperceptible pro- 
gression seems to be the law of Nature, while all 
their science will not enable them to account for 
the " avatar " of Bums and Keats, or of many 
another star that has suddenly burst out of darkness 
into being. Neither can they explain with greater 
ease how it came about that Richard Brinsley 
Sheridan, a young man of four-and-twenty, without 
more experience of the world than a couple of 
seasons of Bath society could afford, should have 
produced several plays which at once raised him 
into the first rank of the world's Hghter drama- 
tists, and are now, after a century and a quarter, 
as universally popular as on the occasion when 
they were first applauded. 
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VIII INTBODUCTIOK. 

Pope has said, " What lasts a century can have 
no flaw,". and henceforth ' The Rivals,' ' '1 he School 
for Scandal,' ' The Duenna,' and ' The Critic ' will 
continue to hold a foremost place in the living 
literature of England. 

It is true Sheridan was descended from a family 
that had been intellectually remarkable for many 
generations; but, though his grandfather had wit, 
its playful flaslies did not survive in his son, the 
actor and author of an English dictionary, who, 
though a man of exceptional parts, was, I appre- 
hend, both tiresome and unamiable. Perhaps, how- 
ever, it was from his mother that Sheridan inherited 
the subtle attribute which sublimates talent into 
genius, for the authoress who wrote ' Sidney 
Bidulph,' a novel which Charles James Fox, Lord 
North, and Richardson pronounced the best of the 
day, as well as ' The Discovery,' a comedy con- 
taining one of Garrick's favourite characters, must 
have had something of the divine essence. 

I do not now intend to enter upon an examina- 
tion of the relative merits of Sheridan's plays, 
or the causes of their enduring popularity. The 
impression produced by each depends a good deal 
upon the way in which it is acted. There are 
characters in two of them which it requires great 
delicacy and discernment to impersonate adequately. 
For instance, in 'The Rivals' there is always a 
danger of the inn ocent rust icity q ^ Bob A cres 
becoming loutish vulgarity at the hands of a 
second-rate comedian, while perhaps even greater 
skill is required to prevent the fire-eating ten- 
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INTKODIICTION. 



dencies of Sir Luoius O'Trigger from dinimin]^ the 
charm ot~Hs""hig1i-T3re3~aTrd~chivalroiis demean:>ur. 

I have always imagined that there must he few 
more difficult personages to represent than J^eph 
Surface in ' The School for Scandal,' for the success 
of the piece requires that the sympathy of the 
audience should remain with Lady Teazle, and the 
thought of her yielding to his wiles, were he a 
mere vulgar hypocrite, would lower her too much 
in their estimation. To maintain her, therefore, 
upon the plane she is intended to occupy, the 
presentment of her lover, both as regards his 
appearance and behaviour, ought to be rendered 
sufficiently attractive to account for the com- 
plaisance with which she seems to tolerate his 
advances. 

Again, I have sometimes seen the effect of Mrs. 
Malaprop's charming eccentricities of diction marred ; 
by the actress showing hor consciousness of their 
nature, and her expectation of the amusement they 
are intended to excite, whereas the real artist 
exhibits sublime ignorance of the mistakes she is '. 
making, and seems to ask, through the medium 
of that subtle telegraphy which is in perpetual 
action between those on either side of the foot- 
lights, " My good friends, what on earth are you 
"laughing at ?" 

It might also prove interesting to speculate as 
to whether the i-emoteness of the time and fashion 
in which the scenes of these comedies are laid adds 
to or detracts from their pleasing effects. In the 
days when swords, powder, bag-wigs, and paniers 
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S INTRODUCTION. 

were, the fashion, the element of realism they con- 
tained might, perhaps, have proved an agreeable 
stimidus to the sympathies of the audience, ^vhile 
undoubtedly those portions of the dialogue which 
now appear somewhat stilted and artificial would 
have been tacitly accepted as consonant to what 
were then the current modes both of feeling and 
of expression. On the other hand, the shifting 
pictures of the personages now presented to our 
view in an unfamiliar garb, and the gay appoint- 
ments which brightened the world a century and 
a quarter ago, have a tendency to involve the 
modern spectator in an atmospliere of illusion, 
which helps him to forget for the moment his own 
surroundings, and follow with more intense interest 
the varying fortunes of these representatives of a 
vanished age. 

Owing to my residence abroad for so long a 
period, it lias not been my good fortune to witness 
many representations either of ' The Rivals ' or of 
* The School for Scandal,' nor have 1 seen ' The 
Critic ' played more than once, and that was many 
years ago ; but I remember having had the satis- 
faction of admiring in a play, at Bologna, a remark- 
able achievement of Sheridan himself, who rescued 
Miss Linley, the beautiful " Maid of Bath," from 
the clutches of her persecutor by bringing a gondola 
under the windows of her house in Bond Street. I 
also assisted, in 1845, at a remarkable representa- 
tion of ' The School for Scandal ' at some private 
theatricals at our Embassy in Paris, when the pai't 
of Lady Teazle was taken by the late Countess 
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INTEODUCTION. XI 

Granville, who had known Sheridan personally, 
that of Mrs. Candour being played by my mother, 
and that of Charles Surface by my uncle, Charles 
Sheridan. Lately, howe^'er, all the theatre-going 
world of London has had an opportunity of seeing 
both ' The Rivals ' and ' The School for Scandal ' 
admirably staged and acted at the Haymarket 
Theatre. 

As to the circumstances which have led to the 
issue of the present edition of Sheridan's Plays, 
Mr. Frascr Rae, who edits them, has given full 
explanations in his prefatory remarks. 

It has sometimes been objected that Sheridan 
took too much pains in polishing his work, as 
though the straining after perfection, which is an 
instinct innate in the breast of every true artist, 
were blameworthy. But, in his review of Moore's 
' Memoirs of Sheridan,' Jeffrey admirably vindicated 
niy great-grandfather's methods. Jeffrey wrote : 
"He, who was for thirty years the most brilliant 
talker — the greatest conversational wit of the 
splendid circle in which he moved — could not 
possibly have been a man to whom preparation 
was generally necessary in order to shine ; and 
cannot be suspected of having had a cold or slug- 
gish fancy, which did not give its golden har- 
vests till it was diligently laboured and manured. 
Sheridan's conceptions, on the contrary, seem 
always to have flowed from him with great 
copiousness and rapidity. But he had taste as 
well as genius — and ambition as well as facility. 
He was not always satisfied with the first 
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SII INTRODUCTION. 

suggestions of his mind ; but liis labour was almost 
always employed, not in making what was bad, 
tolerable, but in making what was good, better and 
best." 

In these circumstances, it seems highly desirable 
that the public should be enabled to judge of 
Sheridan's work exactly as it was when it first 
left his hands. 

DUFFERIN AND AVA. 
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PREFATORY NOTES. 



IN the preface to my Biograpliy of Sheridan 
I described how much information I had 
obtained from the library at Framptou Court, 
where many of Sheridan's manuscripts are 
very carefully preserved. Sheridan's grandfather - 
gave much time and care to arranging the manu- 
scripts of • The Rivals,' ' The Duenna," ' The School 
for Scandal,' and ' The Critic/ and he had them 
bound in handsome volumes. With the exception 
of * The Rivals,' none of these plays was given to 
the world in print by Sheridan himself. All the 
other published copies were reproductions of those 
used on the stage. Many changes had been made 
in them for histrionic purposes. 

The only important manuscript of which there is 
no trace is that of ' Tlie Rivals,' which was acquired 
by Mr. Harris, the manager of Covent Garden 
Theatre, the manuscript being probably destroyed 
when that theatre was burnt to the ground. If it 
had been preserved we should have known the 
number and character of the alterations which were 
made between the first representation of the piece 
on the 17th January, 1775, and the second on the 
28th. When the success of * The Rivals ' was 
assured, Sheridan prepared a copy for publication. 
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XIV PREFATORY NOTES. 

This is now a scarce book. It is a valuable one, 
however, because it contains Sheridan's own acting- 
version of his comedy. The version which is now 
put on the stage differs from it. 

Tlie many reprints of Sheridan's plays are made 
from the edition in two volumes published by 
Murray in 1821. Tom Moore prefixed an intro- 
duction in which he disclaimed responsibility for the 
edition, and apologized for the delay in the appear- 
ance of 'Memoirs' which he had undertaken to 
write. I am indebted to Mr. John Murray for 
information gathered from the books of his firm to 
the effect that his grandfather paid Tom Moore 
and Mr. Wilkie for their labours with regard to 
preparing Sheridan's plays for the press. I assume, 
then, that Mr. Wilkie acted as editor. 

The paramount duty of an editor is to exhibit 
strict loyalty to his author, and either to put the 
author's text before the public as its author would 
have done, or else to take the responsibility for alter- 
ations. Mr. Wilkie did not I£ke some things in. 
Sheridan's published version of ' The Rivals,' and 
he drew his pen through them without notice. The 
result is that readers of that play have now before 
them the truncated version which Mr. Wilkie 
prepared for Mr. Murray, and which subsequent 
editors have copied. Some of the alterations 
are trivial, yet none should have been concealed. 
In Sheridan's version of the dramatis personm 
one of the men is styled " coachman," and the 
first act is headed with " coachman crosses the 
stage," while in that act Fag's conversation is 
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PREFATOKY NOTES. XV 

carried on with the "coachman,'' but Thomas is 
substituted by Mr. Wilkie for the " coachman.'^ 
He asks Fag what sort of place Bath is. Fag says in 
his reply, "' at present we are, like other great 
assemblies, divided into parties — High-roomians 
and Low-roomians ; however, for my part, I have 
resolved to stand neuter ; and so I told Bob Brush 
at our last committee." Mr. Wilkie struck his pen 
through the words just quoted. Among several 
other passages which met the Hke fate is one 
in the conversation between Mrs. Malaprop and 
Sir Anthony Absolute. Sir Anthony having de- 
nounced circulating libraries, Mrs. Malaprop 
says: " Well, Sir Anthony, your wife, Lady 
Absolute, was fond of books.'' Sir Anthony. 
"Aye — and injury sufficient they were to her, 
Madam — But were I to chuse another help- 
mate, the extent of her erudition should consist in 
her knowing her simple letters, without their mis- 
chievous combinations ;— and the summit of her 
science be — her ability to count as far as twenty. 
The first, Mrs. Malaprop. would enable her to work 
A. A. upon my linen ; — and the latter quite sufficient 
to prevent her giving me a shirt No. 1 and a stock 
No, 2." The careful reader, who compares Sheridan's 
version, printed with absolute fidelity in this volume, , 
with that commonlv cmrent, will wonder why Mr. 
Wilkie took so much trouble to so little purpose. 
I must add that he did not spare Mrs. Malaprop 
when she was writing to Sir Lucius O'Trigger, 
He cut out these words from her letter: — " As my 
motive is interested, you may be assured my love 
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XVI PREFATORY NOTES. 

shall never be miscellaneous,'' and those which 
preceded her signature "Yours, while mere- 
tricious,'' Delia. 

The fate of * The Rivals ' was very doubtful at 
the first performance. Had the comedy been 
damned, then there was an end to Slieridan as a 
playwright. Butthis piece having succeeded, liis other 
plays had an easier ordeal. I have thought that 
the story of ' The Rivals ' and its fate on the stage 
could not be told better tlian in the words of con- 
temporary writers in newspapers, and the passages 
in chronological order which follow give a vivid 
account of what occurred. This critique (published 
on the morning after the first performance) is 
probably from the pen of William Woodfall : — 

The Morning ' Ii i-oa i lei itioa ot that jjlej, [la tl e prologue tl ^t tl e author 
" "'•"'luiiie, ^ novice! ml m tendeme'v to a vouiit, bard who betnys not 
18 Jan., I"TS. -■ *. ^ 

as IS '■ometimes the ci e -^ny unbecoming loiwai lues 1 ut rithei 

(liscoveis an jngenuou liffidei ce of his ibditic. ^m leipect to 
Kuch n ituition we houll rathei wi&h to .ibate the elge of 
public censure than to animi!\ejit w^th seventy on the Kp es 
of an inexperienced writei in the niid^t ot whose \ery impei 
fections we may trace the mm of geniu the gentlemin an! the 
schohi Hi& fible inleed is not hippily cho en nor skilfully 
conducted nor aie hio charactei faithfully copied from n ture 
but HI ny paits of the diilogue the gravei Sicenes e peei^lly are 
chaste and elegant tnd tl e defect* of the othei parts of the 
drami do not ippear to be the oft'^piing of dulne^s oi ignomnce 
A verj little more acjuaintance iith the business of tl e t.\ge 
woull hv.e insti icted the author to cuitail '.ome of tlie '- ene 
wliii-h weie liut ni^ht insufferiblj tediou ind ^ome ot tl it 
stage art m ich of winch C bhei deii^el fiom hi conne\ on with 
the tbeatie woull 1 we taught i iu\enilp poet to gne more 
effect to the part ot Jack Absolute wl o li m ome sort i second 
Atall, Do ible Galant The lomintic vein of Lydia Lang iieh is 
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PUEFATORY NOTKS, XVII 

not o Hell iinap,ine ] or '.o ably sutLtauieJ is Steele's LaJy (we 
foij,et hei name*) in the iecomphshed Foole , and the elidracter-, 
of Falklind indJulii ire e\en beyond the pitch of sentimental 
coniedj md maj be not improperly stiled nhetapkys^cal We 
\\ould wish however to make i pirticuhi exception to the scene 
between them in the beginning of the fifth act, in which we are 
vt a loK^ to determine whethei the ^uthoi oi the actress (Mrs 
B itk]e>) were mo t to he commended What enl spiiit could 
influence the writei and the managers to a-ssign the part of 
Stj Zi«iJM Tnjye) to Mi lee or Mi Lee himself to lecene it ? 
One hohII imagine they had mtendel ii JIi Lees per&on, to 
realize the unjust satire of Sir Charles Hanbuiy Williams on the 
whole Iri^h nation : — 

'Sii-i nature, tcke denied ihirm sense 
Hai gircn thma legs and impudence, 
Which beati all understanding.' 

This lepresentation of Sn Lucius, is indeed an affiont to the 
ise of an audience, and is so fsi from giving the 
our brave ami woithy neighbouia, that it scarce 
eijujils the pictute of a respectable Hottntot gabbling in an 
uncouth diilect, neither Welch, English, nor Irish Shuter 
[Sir Anthony Absolute] was plea&aiit, but, as usual, shamefully 
imiieitect Woodwaid [Captain Absolute] has often appealed to 
more advantage. Mr. Lewia [Faulkland] stiuggjed with a. very 
ilifficult chai'acter, and acquitted himself creditably. Quick's 
I'hariicter [Acres] betrayed him into farce ; and Lee-Lewes [Fag], 
and Dunstall [David], exhibited their accustomed pert valet and 
oountry bumpkin. The ladies, Mrs, Bulkley especially [Julia], 
<lid great justice to their parts, and we want words to express 
the satisfaction the last-mentioned lady gave by her just elegant 
manner of speaking one of the most excellent and poetical 
Epilogues we ever remember to have heard. The scenes and 
ilresses were many of them new, but we think we remember 

• The lady's name is Bridget Tipkin. She is far less attractive than 
Ljdia Languish. Her most brilliant remark is, " It looks so ordinary, to 
go out of a door to be married. Indeed, I ought to be taken ont of a 
window arid rnc away with," 
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a better view of the North Parade at Bath in a play of 
Dr. Kenrick's exhibited some years ago at Drury Lane Theatre." 



nie Pnblie "The Rivah, as a Comedy, requires much castigation, and 
18 Jaa 1771) *^^ pnining hnnd of juiigment, before it can ever paas on the 
Town as even a tolerable Piece. In language it is defective to 
an extreme, in Pjiitijutj"^ and one of the Gkaractere is an absolute 
exotic in the wilds of nature. The author seems to have con- 
sidered puns, witticisms, similes and metaphors, as admirable 
substitutes for polished diction ; hence they abound in every 
sentence ; and hence it is that instead of the ' Metiwirphosis ' of 
Ovid, one of the characters is made to talk of Ovid's ' Meat-for- 
Hopes,' a lady is called the ' Pine Apple of beauty,' the Gentle- 
man in return 'an Orange of perfection.' A Lover describes 
the sudden change of disposition in his Mistress by saying, that 
' she flies off in a tangent bom down by the current of disdain ' ; 
and a second Tony Lumkin, to describe how fast he rode, compares 
hiniself to a ' Comet with a tail of dust at his heels.' 

"These are >ihameful absurdities in langu ige, which can tuit 
no character, how viideh soever it maj dep'irt from o 



"Whilst thu LHnsuie la treeh pa'.sed, not to snv that there 
are various sentinieiitf in the Piece whi^h deinonstnte the 
Autlior's no stranger to the finer feelings, would be '*! imeful 
partiality 

"Time will not permit i thorough investigation of this 
Oomedy, but if the 'Rivals' le ts its claim to public favour, 
soleH on tlie bn-ii-, of meiit, the hisi^es of the luditors on the first 
night of repie^ntotion, gnes reaM>n to suipect a most f^tal 
disappointment Howe\er, that it iiia> be buffered to haie the 
u^ua] nine nights run, is what, on the Authors «couut, we mo^t 
sincerely wish, but this we can a^fcure him, that if the dulneas 
of law writers lia\ e made him yawn, the dulness of the ' Ri^aU ' 
lulled several of the middle galleiy spectators into a prof jund sleep 

"The Prologue was delivered by Mr. Lee in the oheracter of 
a Berjeant-at-Law who received the author's brief to plead liiri 
cause before the Jury of spectators. 
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PREFATOKY NOTI^S. XIX 

" The Epilogue whs spoken by Mrs. Bulkley. 

" Mnny of the pai-ts were improperly caab, Mr. Lee [Sir 
Lucius O'Trigger] is ii most execrable Irishman. Miss Bjxrsanti 
[Lydin Languish] is cnlculnted only for a. mimio ; she has the 
archness of look am! manner, tliat shrug of the Hhoulders, which 
must for ever iinqualify her for genteel Comedy ; and when she 
is represented as ii girl of thirty thousand pounds fortune, we 
curse the blind Goddess for bestowing her favours so absurdly; 
then she lias the agreeable li^p of Thonma Hidl, and cannot be 
expected to articulate her words so us to be understood, unless 
her tongue first undergoes a cutting." 



After a sketch of the piece, the critia waj^ ; 
said to be written by Mr. Skeyidan, Jun., seems to be the Imsty 
composition of a young man of more genius than present know- 
ledge of the English drama ; hence those defects in the main 
pillars, which are the only support of a dramatic composition. 

" Tlie fable is not the most natural or intelligible, nor liave the 
characters any great claim to novelty.— Sir Lndiit O'Trigger 
and Sir Anthoni/ Abaohile, indifferent as they are, were most 
barbarously handled by the inattention of the performeifi, neither 
of the two being perfect in one -lenteuce of then parts Shimefnl ! 
that the fame of an authoi should be tliuf, sported with by 
persons, to whom he is nndei the necessity of intrusting it , for 
to their conduct we attribute i put of the bad leception uhicli 
attemled the lepreaeiitation 

" Tlie dialogue, m manj scenes, was natural ind pleasing, in 
one or two, far fciipenoi to that of the modem mce oE comic 
writeis, — the situation between Capt .Ifcsoijtfe and Mrs Maiapop 
was Well concei\ed and wiought up. We think the writer has 
here and there mistaken iibaJdry for humour, at which the 
audience seemed disfjleaied — All the performers, the two already 
excepted, eieited theni&e)\e.i to the utmost. — A prologue by 
Mr Lee, m the chaiactei of a Sei-jeant-at-Law, and Mr. Quick, 
as an Attorney, who brings the former a fee to plead for the 
bard, tho' novel, was not much i-elislied. The Epilogue, however, 
made amends ; for it struck us as one of the most harmonious, 
pretty pieces of the kind we liave heard for some time. 

h 2 



yGooQle 



PPEFATOHY NOTES. 



"Thei-e wei'e three new scenes iqon the oceasioi), one of whidi, 
!i perspective view tbroiigli the South Parnde ot Bath, to tlio 
Inte Ml-. Allelic ilclightful Vil];!, w.is viniversnlly iulmired." 

ScoHPios. 



ThsMoraiiyt "The motlesty of the author of TkeMivalsis as commendable 
ISJtkD 1775 "^ *^^ effrontery of some dramatic authors is censurable. The 
Rivals is presented for the first time ; the town see its deficiencies ; 
some displeasure is expressed in the Theatre at particular 
pasfages, and tJie nest day the reprehensible parts are marked' 
by the ciitics ; the Author willing to show his obedience to' 
the will of the town, withdraws his comedy that he may prune, 
correct, and niter it, till he thinks it worthy the public favwu-. 
.... The new comedy of the Rivals was, in the Green Boom of 
C'ovent Garden TJieatre, but last week, deemed the ne 2<li'e ultra 
of Comedy." 



Tie Morning -'The Comedy of the Rivols, ;it Co-ceiii Garden, is withdrawn 
T '\-ji; *"^' ^''^ present, to undergo some severe prunings, trimmings, 
and p^itchings, before ib* second appeai-ance : the Author, we mb 
informed, seeing the geneial disapprobation with which it was 
receiveil, was veiy desirous of witlidrawing it entirely, but the 
managei'.s would not consent to it, determined to stand the event 
of a second embarcation, let the consequences be what they may." 



[ '-'ro ilie Printer Sir Thei'e is cei'tuinly mme evi! genius 
attend the pro ee 1 n^s ol Co e t Ga le Tl eat O expe t 
t 1 e b>-en me t n e I vith the hope tl t they e e 

t 1 t to 1 o 1 e at ly g,oi d con edv tl e 1 o r f i oof 
ves a I ne e j aented th a pee got p tl 1 
flag ■ant ttent on tl t 1 If tl e pe forn e a-H ^ ** '^^'^ 
oti 5 of the part a d the pi y tself f U ho longe 

tl e rep e entat on tUn j j ece on the tage — Tl la t 
n t e n erro of cl t re a 1 o e tl e great 

ob'.t n y tl e A tl or or ei e s e „ oruice n tl e ag 
b t the tng M Lee fo tl e j. -t \A S r I -cius T tggm 
1 1 nde of the fi ■st 1 -ogi e I I M Lee pla nly si ew ed a 
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PRKFATOKY XOTES. XXI 

lie wrtK not Irishman enough to hiive committerl i'or luiujielf. If 
there had been no one in the theati-e fit for the piti't, it shouM 
have been taken out of the piece which is full exnberont enough 
to spare it. A-s I find the fuHhei- repi-esientiition of it is put oft' 
for the preHent, I suppose this will be fclie case ; for to attempt 
to continue him in the char.ioter will inevitably dnmn the play. 
There seemed to be a little malice from one corner of the galleiy, 
which shewed itself too early to produce any effect; but it was 
absolutely impossible for tlie Authoi-'s wai-mest well wisheivs to 
over-rule the disappiwhation that wsis shewn to Lee's horrid 
medley of discoi-dant brogues. The character of Faulklaml is 
toiiched with a delicate and masterly hand, yet Iiewi^i Wiis perfect 
■enough to be at home in it : it is just siich a part as Mr. Garrick 
twenty years ago would have marked among hi,s first peil'oi-m- 
ances. There is as much triie humour in Aares and David as in 
any character on the stage whatever. What the cliaiactei-s of 
Sir Anthont/ and Sir Lucius ought to have appealed I cannot 
take upon me to say, but Shnter, from being imperfect appeared 
to ruin some scenes, which, from the situations, seemed to 
piximise noble effects from bis vis Coimea. The versification of 
the Pi-ologtie was sndly miiiTeil in the deliveiy, foi' we cannot 
suppose it to liave been written by the Authoi' of the Epilogue; 
which, aftei' a vein of elegant humour, I'uns to the conclusion 
in some as beautiful lines as ever did credit to our laugiuige. 
Youi's .fee. A Frievd to Vomed}/." 



" Sir, — I cannot avoid tiiking the earliest opjiortunity of ^-^^^ Momiiw 
reprehending, in the sevei'est manner, one of the perforniei-s of taroniole, 
■Covent Garden Theatre, for his shameful negligence, in not Ijeing "'' '■''°- 

perfect in a single sentence, at the I'Spi-esentation of Tlie liivals 
■on Tuesday last. Before I name the man, eveiy lover of tlie 
drama., will, I am peinuaded, point hun out; for fear, however, 
the town should be wrong in their conjecture, and any other 
person should suffer by it, I will give you, Mr. Pi'intei', his 
name in capitals. The person I allude to is Mr. Siiu'I'ek. I will 
treat him like a gentlemtm in my appellation, though he 
probably may not deserve it. If his incorrectness arises from 
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his stiwiig feelings, I really pity his condition, and a jjublic 
(lecliiration of this kind would do him service, but if it is the 
efieet of inaUmtlicm, I will be bold to tell liim, tliat, in an. 
equitable consideration, he is more immoral and unjust tlwn a 
highwayman ; for by this shameful usage, he, in all probability 
inny i^ob the author of four or five hundred pounds, be.sides what 
is HK dear to -a man as his existence — his reputation. 

" Mr. S. Ims often been admonished upon this subject ; still 
he continues to inwidt his best friend^, for surely it is an insult 
of the highest nature to the audience, for a man to be inattentive 
to the duties of his profession, when that profession obliges him 
to appear befoi-e that awful tribunal, the public. 

"Before I conclude, Sir, I wOl take the liberty to observe, 
that the Rivak is a piece extremely irregular and inconsistent ; 
it aV)0tinds with mebvphors of the lowest kind ; the miserable pun 
used^ by a footman to a coachman of meat for horses, instead of 
vietamorphosis, is much too contemptible even for a pastOion. Two 
or thi'ee pathetic scenes are however delicately touched ; and the 
Epilogue as is asserted by your Theatrical Intelligencer, is very 
pleasing and poetical; but tlie chnnictei's, for the most part, 
are estj-emely outri. Mr. Lee Lewes, Mrs. Green, and Mrs. 
BuJkley, deserved the highest commendation for their several 
endeavours to please the town, and serve the author, and I could 
not help I'egi-etting tlie misei-able situation of Messrs. Woodward 
and Lee, whose characters were injudiciously cast. I ntn, 8ir,. 
"irour-most obedient servant, One of the Pitt. 

" Bedfoi'd Coffee house, January 18, 1775."' 

TheOMetteer, " Thursday moraing, January 20 [19?]. Amidst the general 
20 Jan., 1776. innnilation of criticisms on the new comedy of The Rivals, 
pennit your correspondent to give his impartial opinion in as few 
words as possible. It appeal's to him, that the dramatic piece in 
question has more beauties in some scenes, and more egregious 
deficiencies mothers, than any one modei'n production of a similar 
nature ; and if the young Poet's genius sometimes breaks out 
unexpectedly like a flash of lightening, it seems to shine the 
brightest thi-ough the tliick clouil of vapours that surroundeth it. 
Latonsa Filius." 
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'Sii Next to tlio l-Drment of sitting out t vei> fliill Comedv, Tis Moniing 
I kiiLiv not T ijiorc untts> situation than thxt of iinnii^ ^"^ 20 Jan IJTB. 
appaiently good one mangled m the lepie^entation I think 1 
never saw a peifoiinijice moie tliegiiceful to a l^ieatie Koy^l 
than the in<niner m which the Rivals was peiformed at Covent 
Garden none of the performers seemed to be tslerall} peifect 
etcept Mis Bulldey and Mias Barsanti, Shntpr did not know 
any two hnes togethei, and wheneier he was out, he tiied to fill 
the inteiial with oaths and buffooneiy, m all his scenes with 
Woodwaid he pnt him out, and foi the Iiishman, o£ all the 
disgusting attem(jts that e%ei was damnd m a strolling company, 
nothing ever came up to this The audience shewed gieafc 
partittht^ and lenitj for the author, in making a distinction 
between the merit of the jiece, and the excessi\e dement of the 
repre-ientati jn of this tharattei , which one would hue thought 
must haie damned the best play that e\ei wv. wiitten as it 
stands, it 19 absolutely impossible that the piece can go on , the 
others may get perfect, and do justice to their paits, but Lea 
ne^er can be sufferei m this char<icter and his deportment m it, 
la literallj sudi, as will bully even the Authors tnends into 
1 iseing, lours, A« HibemiiuH 



" Mr. Editor, I hold nothing n 
but when anyone affects singularity in public, the public, I 
presume, have a right to animadvert on his conduct. 

" I am invited to this correspondence, by the intreaties of a 
large party of my friends, who were seated in the front-boxes at 
Covent Garden last night, for the purpose of seeing a new repre- 
sentation, which the town had been promised some days before. 
We met with a good deal of interruption in our design early in 
the evening, from a young man who liad planted himself in our 
neighbourhood, and who seemed deteimined to create a prejudice 
against the performance, by every mode that malevolence could 
suggest. I do not mean to enter into a particular disquisition of 
tlie piece ; if it had its objections, it is agreed even by con- 
ooisseure to have its merits ; consequently should have been 
allowed a candid hearing. With candour. Sir, it was received by 
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everj put of tlin kou'.e, i few m one comei of the t^o slnllmg 
galleiv, and this geiitlemm e\Lepte<l But wh^t tended Ui 
inflHine oui tmJignituD ngimst this ze'ilot foi mi'-chief, w is b 
knowledge tliit he hunself stands, indebted to the ennn^tions of 
ft beneiolent he.ttt, huU the dictates of a tiuly liberJ mmd, foi 
his pieijctit situation, anil every other id\ intage in lite Foi 
such IS the nothingness of the man, that less tlian the fo-termg 
hand of the \exy best of Piinces could ne\ei ha%e i-u-i d him 
from his original obscurity. 

" Shoidd this awaken M. B — d to a recollection of his own 
good foi'tune, he may, perhaps, in future, instead of dL'iCOvering 
a, malicious and disgusting singularity, be induced to join the 
genei-oua and quick-sighted public, who, dread as their tribunal 
ma,y appear, never fail shewing indulgence, if genius be diKceraed, 
—though but in Embrio. 

Yours, A Librarian." 

Wednesday, January 18, 1775, 



The Morning "We :ne assured that the jjart of the Hibei-niiiii Dnionet, in 

ro't, the new Comedy of The Rivals, was undeitiiken by Mr, Lee, 

"'" ' entii'ely as a mattei' of neceNsity, and at the instance of the 

author himself; and iis it appeal's a walk not suited to him, we 

hear the Comeily will be deferi'ed a few days till akothbh will be 

ready in the character," 

"Mr. Editor, Though potitry despises mediociit> the critic 
that steers the middle couise like the most expei lenced pilot, is 
the IDceliest to escape t/ie gidph of inahvoli' ce o> tie rocks of 
jxvriMUy. In this line permit tlie pie«ent wiitei to convey to 
the public his weak, but unbiassed judgment, on the new Comedy 
of The Riimls. Short criticisms if thev are dull me the least 
tedious. — To the point — The fable is indifleient but not bad; 
the characters, in geneial partly in and pirtl> out of nature ; — 
Faulkland, in most respects, a new, and a very good chai'acter, but 
badly sustained by Mr. Lewes ; — Julia (considered in the line of 
elegant and sentimental Comedy) is an honour to the drama ; ami 
the representation is no less an honour to Mrs. Bulkley; — Sir 
Lucius O'Trigger is a very indifferent Irishman as drawn by the 
poet, and much worse so represented by the player ;— Jin*k 
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Absohit-e, iHthei' a little too imimporfcint, but in representfttioji, 
sat veiy easy upon Mr. Woodwai'd ;— Sir Anthony Absolute, a 
strange kind of heterogeneouK animftl, though, ^lerhaps, not 
badly conceived ; — ■ Shuter shamefiilly imperfect in liiw p;irt, 
though he occasionally exerted his usual di'ollei-y ; — the play, in 
general, I'eceived little or no advantage from the pei-formers ; — 
the author seems to be possessed of real genius, though his Muse 
is a very capricious kind of Lady ; when in a good humour, she 
produces the most noble and refined sentiments, and at another 
time, slie sinks unaccountably into ribaldry, and almost nonsense. 
The play wis -ittempted to be damned in the most illiberal 
mannei the hi'iseswere ciuei though sometmie not injultcious 
— but IS theie iie some scenes in this pi y that tr'^nscend \ny 
modern production it is hoped then excellency will atone foi the 
manifesi; defitiencv of the re'-t A little pinning \ei \ necessary 
Ibe Epilsgue i o e\ceeiinglj lefined elegant inl cia.sic»l 
tint it equals, if not exceeds anything of the soit that Roscius 
[Giiiick] himself hath e^ei piiiduced it bieithes thioughout 
the elegant efiu.ion of refined sentiments ind conclu le-> with the 
noble lieas of ligl ting the lamp of wi lorn with the toicl of 
love — Ml Bulklev sptke the Epilogt e exoppdmgly well 

iMPiRTIALIST. ' 

WedncMlay morning, Jan. 18, 1775. 



I did not till thib day see that jou hul declued m*" lemiss j 
ani impeifect in my p.irt in the new comedy ol Th» Rivala ha 1 
^ou only liar led my incapacity to ■ust the pirt I should have 
remained silent is the reason of my [ eifoimmg it will be made 
kno'wn to the public But a tenderness toi my reputation is 
what I holl the most mitenal point (I mean tliat of dibgence 
in my [ rote won in oider to shew i piopei respett to the i atrons 
ind encoungers jf theatrical entertainments) in h ce me to 
icquimt >ou thit the author of tie piece the m nigeri and 
every person con\pi'4ant wjtl the leheaisals of it h 11 vruch for 
iiiY being peitect in tie words of the ohaia ter to a minute 
exactness long bef re the lej lesentfltirn of tl e pla\ 

lohn Lee 
19 Januoi-y, 1775. 
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The london " There never wns so much crowding known ae at the new 
21-24 Jan, tJoinedy of the Rivals on Tuesday last ; and it waa remarked that 
1775. there hud not been seen so many Ladies and people of fashion at a 
fii'st night's representation for a long time. Several people in the 
gflllei'iea, who were evidently planted to disturb the performance, 
wei'e turned out before the third act ; and it is said a challenge 
WKH given in the boxes," 



TheOaietteer, "Friday morning, 20 Jan. 1775 to my letter of yesterday, 
21 Jan., 1775. ^j^^^ t„ ^j^| j,jjg foOowing postcript. The Epilogue to the 
Bivairi, in tlie beginning, somewhat resembles the stile and 
humour of Ro.scius : but it is much more refined ; the latter part 
runs a good deal into the diction and sentiment of Pope or 
Dryden ; it is, perhaps, upon the whoie, the best composition 
of tlie sort that the Theatre has been honoured with for some 
yeai's. Latonae FiLiue." 

Ei-rala in tny letter, — For the brightest, read the brighter. 



Th« Morning " Jin. EurroR, I am the last man in the world who would step 
21 Jan. 1726 ^'^^^^ *" upbraid a degraded poet, but when I find a performer is 
execrated by the wretched puffs of the author's friends, in order 
to throw the principal part of the odium from his own shoulders 
on those of tlie player, I own I cannot help taking fire. I shall 
be acknowledged no partizan, either of Mr. Lee or Mr. Shttfer, 
when I confe.=s their performance wa.s in every way reprehensible, 
nay shocking— but at the same time I will aver, that neither of 
them were invested with anji^hing like a character : Sir Lucius 
O'THyger was so ungeneious an attack upon a nation, that must 
justify any severity with which tlie piece will hereaftei- be 
treated : it is the first time I ever remember to have seen so 
villainous a portrait of an Irish Gentleman, permitted so openly 
to insult tiiiit country upon the boards of an English theiitre. 
For the rest of the piece, the author has my pity ; but for this 
unjustifiable attack, my warmest resentment. 

Yours, Ac. A Briton." 
Fall Btfllj, Friday Noon. 



yGooQle 



PREFATORY BOTES. XXVIl 

Notice is given to the efi'ect that the play wiD be performed, TheGazetteer. 
" for the second time," on Siitm-da.y next, with alterations, and ^* ■'^"■' ^^^^' 
that another performer will take the part which had been filled 
by Mr. Lee. 



A paragraph runs thua : — " One of the pit advisea Mr. Sheridan The Momiag 
to proceed vigorously in the great work of cawtration, and ' 

congi'Htulates him on the present length of hia piece. The 
representation must be nhortened at least three quai'teia of an 
hour ;— surely so capital a mutilation must remove the objection 
of the coyest critic. 

" The same friend takes the liberty to hint to the celebrattd 
Hugh Kelly Esqre ; tliat the motives of his generosity, in patron- 
ising this young author, are liable to misrepresentation ; men so 
public as lie is, are often injuriously accused of vanity and 
presumption." 



" It was yesterday reported that overtures had been made to The Morning 
Mr. Sheridan, to give him one hundred pounds each night for „ , ' 

his wife's singing at Drury Lane Oratorios, or for his having 
half the profits ; and should he accept of either, the band need 
not be under the least apprehciision of playing to empty benches," 



" At the second representation of the new Comedy of the ^j,g Britigh 
Rivalx it was iecei\ed with the warmest bursts of approbation Cliroiiiole, 
by a crowded, and ipparentlj impaitivl audience. The Author m^. 
has verj judiciously removed eiervthmg that could give ofi'ence 
in t!io cliai-ictei of Jsu Lucius O Trigger ; and Mr. Shuter 
exerte 1 himself m a ii uiiier which entirely recovered his credit." 



" Sir, 1 was present at Mr, Lee's performance in the Comedy The Morning 
of the Rivals, and said to my friend, I think Mr. Lee is very ^ost, 

. . , , , , ■ 27 Jan., 1775. 

imperfect in ins part : Don t you hear the prompter very plain, 

replied I? Yea, I do, (we were nest to the music) said my 
friend, and I am sorry for it, particularly on the author's account. 
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— But, however, Mr. Editor, had it been otherwise, I am very- 
well persuaded, if he had continued this ill-adopted charactei', it 
would liave been equally impossible for either the actor or author 
to have succeeded. T am, your humble servant, Cftndoui'." 



t " This evening we find the Comedy of the Rivals, having been 

. taken,into dock again, to undergo some repairs, and liave n new 

keel, ia to be re-launched in Covent-Gai'den bay : we wiwh she 

may run foul of nothing this tide, but quitting her stocks glibly, 

may sit like a duck on the water. 

"We hear that the admired Epilogue to the Rivak is the 
composition of Mre. Sheridan. There is a delicacy in the 
thoughts and in the expi-essions of this poem, that claim the 
warmest approbation, and leave us in doubt which we shall most 
applaud, Mrs. Sheridan's excellence in music, or in poetry." 



Advertise- "i'Ci a few days will be pubh'shed price 1/6'' The Rivals, a 

menc iti Comedy. As it is now performing at the Theatre Royal Oovent 

'c^o^clf Oanlen. Printed for John Wiikie, No, 71, St. Paul's Church 
for 30 Jan. to Yard." 

I Feb. 

^ „ . " The new Comedy of The Rivals, which was performed for the 

30 Jan. 1775 second time on Saturday night, [the 28th] was received with very- 
great applause, and will be repeated tomorrow for the benefit of 
the Author, with the new musical entertainment of The two 



rhe Morning " On Saturday evening last, Mr. Sheridan's, Comeily of the 

"' ' Rivals, was performed for the second time with additions and 
;0 Jan., 177B. ' r- 

alterations, at the theatre-i-oyal, Covent Garden. Its present 

state is widely diffei-ent from that, in which we found it on the 
first night's representation. Sir Lncitis O'Trigger l>eing re- 
touched, has now the appearance of a character; and his assigning 
Bev^'ley's reflection on his country, as the grounds for his desire 
to quarrel with him, ia a reasonable pretence, and wipes ofl' the 
former stigma undeservedly thrown on the sister kingdom :— it 
is due to the merit of Mr. Clinch to say, he did the strictest 
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justice to the part, and from his ease in this character we soon 
expect to see him fill more capital waUts in genteel comedy with 
credit to himself, and pleasure to his audience :— we hope Mr. 
Lee was behind the scenes, and discovered the reward paid to 
modest merit, in opposition to tliat which occasioned his effusions 
of conceit. 

" An alteration of a principal incident, gave a very favourable 
turn to the fable and the whole piece ; viz. that where young Aa-es 
now delivers his challenge to his friend AbaohUe, begging to carry 
it to his rival Bev&'lei/, not knowing the two characters composed 
but one man ; it's being at first given to Sir iMtnus, the person 
who indited it, was highly inconsistent. — The cuttings have 
been everywhere judicious, except where they have deprived 
Lydut of that comic and picturesque description of her lover, 
standing like a dripping-statne in the garden, Ac. — [this has been 
restorei;!] the hiss that occasioned this cut, was that of party 
or ignorance, not of judgment — We think the play still too long, 
and would recommend the total deprivation of the scene, where 
J. Absolute meets In fs,thei upon the parade, as he goes out to 
fight; it being an ob\ lous obstiuotion to the business, and that 
to answer no pui'pose whatevei 

" The performer^ weie very attentive to the discharge of their 
duty md though honest Ned khmtei was unfortunitely repie 
heiisible the first night, he his no'w wiped out the odimii ^nd 
chaimeil i-. much a-' he had befoie displeased — Mis Bulkier, 
though -tiugghng with a violent Lold, wis excellent m tlip 
chnractet of Juha 

"Upon the whole, if ^\e could once bimg cuisehes to be 
leconciled to the e\traoidmaiy circumstance of Ensign Severlei/s 
losing the afiections of a woman who doated upon him, merely 
because slie found liim a Captain and i m^n tf famdy and 
fortune, we should be induced from manj eiident traits of 
liter-u-\ genius to pronounce the Rivals a good Comedy 



" We heartily wish it was a geneial custom for authors to with- The Xoming 

draw their pieces after a first performance, in order to remove .. , ,,' 

■^ '^ ' 30 Jan., 1775, 

the objectionable passages, heighten the favourite cbaractere, and 
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generally amend the play. The author of the Rivals has made 
good use of his time ; his comedy is altered much for the better 
since it was first a«ted. The cast of it is improved, and all the 
performers are now perfect, and better acquainted with theit 
several parts. It comes within a I'easonable compasa as to the 
time taken up in the representation, and the sentimente thrown 
into the mouth of Sir Lucius O'Trigger produce a good effect, at 
the same time that they take away every possible idea of the 
character's being de.signed as an insult on our neighbours on the 
other side of St. George's Channel. In the room of the objec- 
tionable and heavy scenes which are cut out, two new ones of a 
very different turn are introduced, and we remarked more than 
one judicious alteration in the Prologue, —The Rivals will now 
stand its ground ; and although we cannot pronounce it, with all 
its amendments, a comic chef-d'ouvre, it certainly enoouragas ua 
to hope for a very capital play from the same writer at a future 
season ; he therefore, from Kpotives of candour and encourage- 
ment, is entitled to the patronage and favour of a generous 



31 Jan., 1775. 



ThB Morning " To Mr. S. on his Comedy of The, Rivals. 

CbronicU, » j^^^j. ^_-^ j ^^^^^ j^ear your friends declare 

Tlie merits of your ' Rivals ' must prevail : 
But I who know what rival poets are, 
Sincei'ely wish your Rivals still to fail. 
Your's, Fighting Bob." 



The Morning " A correspondent observes, that Mr. Clinch supported the part 

^f O'Ti'igger, in the new play of The Rivals, beyond what oould 
31 Jan., 1775. 

be expected, considering that he appeared to great disadvantage, 

after such a gi-eat man as Mr. Lee." 

" Mr. Garrick was at the play of The Rivals last Saturday, and 

was very attentive ; he told a gentleman who gat nest to him, 

and a friend to the author, ' I see this play will creep ' ; the 

gentleman made no answer, but at the end of the play (after 

1 peals of approbation) he told him ' I see this play will 
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"The literary plunderers, and sentimental blockheads, ko much 
admired by the gaping multitude of our century, were not a little 
disappointed at the success of Mr. Sheridan. The first night of 
performing his Comedy, they took particular care to station the 
Berpents of envy in every corner of the house, in order to nip 
the young adventurer in the bud, but Mr. Sheridan, Hercules- 
like, even in the cradle of genius, tore the serpents nsirader by the 
vigour of hi.s mind, nnd hiiulked the cankered malice of Ilia foe?:." 



" Advertisement extniurdinary. WJiereii-s a gentleman to jjig Homing 
piwihice a comedy at Covent Garden Theatre, without having CiroawU, 
ever been properly entered into the Company of Scribblei's, and 
whereas he has endeavoured to support it by humour, spirited 
iind elegant dialogue, and incident alone, without endeavouring 
to preach up the moral duties, and benevolent feelinga; and 
whereas by such a conduct the stage will inevitably relapse into 
a theatre, and be no more regarded as a school for public lectures, 
and consequently the sentimental professors will lose their bread, 
and the Cardinal virtues receive no other support than from the 
pulpits. — We whose names are not for shame underwritten, in 
consequence of this nliu'ming attempt, do severally covenant and 
agree, to laboiu- to the best of our abilities, in aspersing and decry- 
ing the performance of the said author; and in order that this 
may he more efl'ectually done, notice is hei'cby given, that a 
dttnoial committee will sit every day in some place appointed for 
the purpose, where we shall be able to agree together ; where 
calumny and ulander, post paid, will be thankfully received. 
Signed by order of the Chair, Whalebone Sec. K.B. The i»- 
genioua are desired not to trouble \ts with their Corresi>ond- 



" Sir, 1 was one among many wlio attended botli representa- -fju Morning 
tions of The Rivals : and I cmnot help congi'atu latins the lovera Chroniele, 
r o 1 lu I c ■ T 1. r 2 Feb., 1775. 

of Comedy on the present success or a piece, winch, from eonie 
levities and want of experience, was near being crushed the first 
night : — but now on the strength of its own merit, and an 
acquiescence to the taste of the public, will certainly stand fore- 
most in the list of modern comedies. 
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" There was a candour, at the same time a epirit, in tli& 
alterations in the Prologue, which tad a happy effect — I need 
not sity that the Serjeant was inimitably supported by Wood- 
ward. Sir, Clinch makes the genteelest Irishman we have on 
the stage, and there are some true Hibernian touches (which 
passed unnoticed before), but which now appeared admirably 
characteristic. All the most laboured portraits of Hibernian 
ftssurance, ^o not pei'haps amount to so humourous an instance 
as Sir Lucius O'Trigger's forgetting the very name of modesty. 
Lwcy tells him, her Mistress won't like him if he 's so impudent. 
' Faith she will, Lucy (says the Baronet) that same— pho — what 's 
the name of it ? Modesty, &o' The contrast between him and 
Acres in the duel scene, is finely pursued, and is particularly 
excellent, when he finds his vaioiir ooxing away at the approach 
of his antagonist ; Shuter in Sir Anthony seemed piqued to- 
exert himself, th»-ew the house absolutely into a convulsion of 
laughter. It may be said that "Woodward is too old for hia. 
character, but I will venture to assert that there is no man in 
England could )w*« play it better, and that there never was one 
of his age could play half so well. The character of Faulkland 
will impi'ove on the audience the more it is understood ; and 
Mi'S. Bulkeley never appeared to more advantage than in the 
amiiible iind elegimt Julia. I am, Sir, yours Ac. Aristarchus." 



T " Mr. Editoi', I desii* you will inform the Author of tlia 
Jlivais that his attack upon Cirmdating Libraries in his first act 

' is unjust, and very impertinent : Besides his sentiments are so 
inconsistent— He pretends to make such fine speeches in his 
play about hve, and to pay such a compliment in the Epilogue to 
the Ladies, yet would decry novels, which form the very food 
and sustenance of love. I should be glad to know what are most 
of the modem comedies but dialogue novels ? Are the two Play- 
houses better than circulating libraries ? Only that at Mr. 
Noble's we may chuse our entertainment, and there the managers 
chuse it for us ; — So, as our club consequently honour your paper 
with a place at our breakfast-table, I desire you will give this 
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notice a place in it instantly, that the Author may expunge the 
malicious scene, or we will let him know that I/idies can kiss as 
well as smile. Yours &c. Sukey Saunter." 

" I have not read all the theiitrieal squibs in your paper and 
others ; therefore cannot know what may have been said for and ciuoiiicle 
against the new Comedy of the Rivals : I went however last 10 Keb., 1775. 
Tuesday to the Representation, and confess I was much pleased ; 
but the reaBon of my troubling you with this is to desire Mr. 
Sheridan to expunge the woid spunk out of Sir Andj'ew [«ie] 
Absolute's part ; which, if taken in its literal meaning, is non- 
sense 1 and considered in any other light, conveys an indeUcate 
idea.— It shocks the delicate ear, and hurts the feelings of the 
refined Sbnbibiutt." 

" Three comic poets in three distant streets 

All wrote tX once ; — a thing one seldom meets : 1** Morning 

Chronicle, 
The first in liveliness of thought surpassed ; , ^ . ,,-, 

In sentiment the next ;^in both the last : — 

Thalia wished her credit to encrease, — 

So bad the Rivals form one perfect piece." 



Two months after ' The Rivals ' had become a 
favourite with London playgoers — which it con- 
tinues to be though a century and a quarter have 
elapsed — it was represented at Bath. Mary Linley 
wrote to her sister, Mrs. Sheridan, an account of 
the proceedings, which I have printed elsewhere,* 
the most interesting piece of information being, 
" but, in my life, I never saw anything go off with 
such uncommon applause." 

In the Bath Chronicle for 9 March, 1775, it is 
written : " Mr. Sheridan's comedy of ' The Rivals' 

* ' Sheridan ; a Biography,' vol. i. pp. 285-87. 
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was performed for the first time at our theatre last 
night ; and we have the pleasure to say that it 
was received with every mark of approbation and 
applause from a numerous and polite audience.' 
Unfortunately the file of Keene's Bath Journal^ 
one of the oldest newspapers in the kingdom, 
having been founded in 1742, is imperfect, and 
the volume for the year 1775 is one of those 
missing; hence its verdict cannot be given. I 
may add, however, that when ' The Duenna ' 
appeared, the Bath Chronicle wrote : " The piece 
is said to be written by Mr. Sheridan, author of 
' The Rivals ' ; if that gentleman continues to 
improve as much as he has done in the course 
of the last year, he will shortly be one of the 
best comic writers for the stage in existence — 
he has by this opera given proof that he possesses 
■hose grand and essential requisites for dramatic/ 
authorship — a fertile imagination, great ability, and/ 
al genius." 

In Bath, as in London, versifiers celebrated 
Sheridan's theatrical triumph. The following lines 
appeared in the Bath Chronicle with the heading, 
" On seeing the Comedy of ' The Rivals ' on Tues- 
day evening " : — 

" The comic muse Thalia droop'd her head, 
Lamenting Wicherly and ConRreve dead ; 
Lamenting with a sigh her sad disgrtice, 
That few alas ! remain'd of all her race ;— 
Lo ! Sheridan a Candidate,— the name 
Reviv'd at once the laughter-loving dame ; 
On him she fix'd, her credit to regain, 
Hia Eivah plac'd him foremost in her train. 
Bath. An admirer of Merit." 
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III. 

Four months after ' The Rivals ' had been ap- 
plauded by the public, a farce, ' The Scbeming 
Lieutenant,' was performed at Drury Lane for the 
benefit of Mr, Clinch. The version taken from 
Sheridan's manuscript differs in a few unimportant 
particulars from that published in Murray's edition 
and succeeding ones. The only noteworthy point is 
that the handwriting of several pages towards the 
end is in that of Sheridan's wife. 

His next piece was ' The Duenna,' of which the 
manuscript is incomplete, and I have had to fill up 
gaps from the current versions. It is noteworthy 
that Mrs. Sheridan wrote several parts of the manu- 
script. ' The Duenna ' was first represented on 
21 November, 1775, at Drury Lane. Moore happily 
characterized it as one of the very few English operas 
which combines the merits of legitimate comedy I 
with the attractions of poetry and song. A printed 
version appeared in Sheridan's lifetime, but he had 
no hand in it. Whether Mr. Wilkie copied from 
it I do not know, neither can I tell whether the 
variations between the edition ho edited for Murray 
and Sheridan's own words are due to him. Some 
specimens have already been published,* I shall 
now supplement them with a few more. The first 
four lines of the second song were written thus : — 

" The crimson dawn bids hence the night, 
Unveil those beauteous eyes my Fair 
For till the morn o£ Love is there, 
I feel no Day, I own no Light." 

* ' Sheridan : a Biography,' vol. i. pp. 305-7. 
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The editor made these lines run : — 

"The breath of morn bids forth the night, 
Unveil those beauteous eyes my fair ; 
For till the dawn of love is there, 
I feel no day, I own no light." 

While many lines are altered for the worse, the 
prose is treated in as high-handed a manner. In 
scene third of the first act Sheridan made the 
Duenna utter the following words: " rare effects 
of Passion and Obstinacy ! The first will blind him 
to the cheat — and the second will continue him in his 
Delusion?'' The sentence which I have italicized 
does not appear in all the printed copies. I must 
add that the omissions are many in number and 
seem to have been made at haphazard. At the 
beginning of the third scene of act second Don 
Jerome and Don Ferdinand are discovered in a 
library. In defending Don Anthonio, Ferdinand 
says that he never sullied his Honour which, with 
his Title, had outlived his means. Don Jerome 
replies: "Have they? More shame for them! 
What business have Honours or Titles to survive 
when his property is extinct ? Nobility is but a 
help-mate to a good Fortune, and lite a Japanese 
Wife, should perish on the funeral Pile of the 
Estate." Ferdinand answers : " Not with us, sir. 
Poverty here, can no more disgrace a Gentleman 
than Wealth can make one — for my part I think 
Anthonio's worth more evident since he lost the 
advantage of FortunR — it is well known that tlie 
costly setting of the Jewel more frequently serves 
to hide its Flaws than help its lustre." The fore- 
going paragraphs were cancelled. Those who have 
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read ' The Duenna ' before, will read the original 
version with increased pleasure. If put on the 
stage again, it would probably be quite as success. 
ful as Sheridan's other plays. 



On 8 May, 1777, ' The School for Scandal ' was 
performed for the first time ; as an attractive acting 
Comedy it has held the stage ever since. The 
detractors by whom Sheridan was followed during 
life, and who were reinforced after his death by 
others as spiteful and prejudiced, could not deny 
that the comedy was fine, but they affirmed that it 
was the work of a young lady, from whom it was 
stolen and who died soon after its production. How- 
ever, the manuscript of it in Sheridan's own hand- 
writing is preserved at Franipton Court and is now 
printed in this volume. This version differs in 
many respects from that which is generally known, 
and I think it is even better than that which has 
hitherto been read and acted. As I have endea- 
voured ||to reproduce the works of Sheridan as he 
wrote them, 1 may be told that he was a bad hand 
at punctuating and very bad at spelling. Very 
little good punctuation is due to an author, because 
but few understand it, and the compositor generally 
deserves what praise may be merited for rightly 
placing commas, colons, semicolons, and full stops. 
The compositor, also, deserves much credit where 
the spelling is correct. But Sheridan's shortcomings 
as a speller have been exaggerated. When a boy at 
Harrow he wrote frequently to his uncle, the word 
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" uncle " being spelt as is now done. In the ' School 
ior Scandal ' and other plays he repeatedly writes 
"Unkle." This is not a sign of ignorance, but it 
is a proof that he followed the fashion. Writing 
to his niece Mary Wliite in 1781, the Kev. Gilbert 
White, of Selborne ends his letter, " With all due 
respects I remain Y' loving Unile " (for that is the 
modish way of spelling the relationship).* 

The lines with which, according to Moore, the 
manuscript of the comedy ends are not in the 
original manuscript. When Sheridan's grandson 
prepared the manuscript for binding, he noticed 
that the last leaf had been abstracted, on which it 
is said to have been written; "Finished at last, 
Thank God, R. B. Sheridan. Amen ! W. Hopkins, 
the Prompter." 

' The Critic,' Sheridan's last original play, was 
first represented on 30 October, 1779. There are 
several additions in the manuscript to the current 
version, but they are unimportant. However, the 
reader of the plays in this volume will have the 
satisfaction of perusing Sheridan's originp'- jrds. 
At a future time an edition may appear with 



Some writers who were both ill-informed and ill- 
intentioned have stated that Sheridan could not 
have produced ' The Rivals ' if his mother had not 

* ' Life and Letters of Gilbert White,' vol. ii. p. 74. 



vGoogle 



PREFATORY NOTES. XXXIX 

first penned ' A Journey to Bath.' The readers of 
that comedy, at the end of this volume, can decide 
this matter for themselves. It may be questionable 
whether the fragment now prmted from the manu- 
script in the British MiuflKi represents all that 
was composed. It ^^^^Mi tl^^t ^^r. Thomas 
Sheridan wrote to S|^^Bwhyte from Blois on 
28 December, 1764,j^^^Hlhis wife had finished 
a comedy which ■rot^'^spick and span new 
throughout." It appears to have been submitted 
to Garrick through Mrs. Victor as an intermediary. 
Garrick objected to the piece, urging, among other 
drawbacks, that all the scenes were detached. 
Mrs. Sheridan made a long defence, saying that 
all the scenes contribute to the main pui-pose of 
the play, which is divulged in the last lines, adding 
that the fate of two innocent young people " is not 
decided till the very last scene." Now, if the piece 
had been before Garrick in a finished form, what 
need was there of telling him the nature of the 
conclusion ?* 

After Sheridan's death his elder sister, Mrs. 
Joseph Lefanu, wrote as follows to Lady Morgan : 
"My mother's sketch of a comedy, unfinished, was 
put into my brother Richard's hands by my father 
at Bath, when we were resident there ; but my 
father never hinted that he had made any use of it 
in ' The Rivals.' Of my own knowledge I can say 
nothing, for I never read it."t It is a mistake to 
say that Sheridan made no use of his mother's 

* ' Private Correspondence of David Garrick,' vol. i. pp. 17 18. 
t ' Lady Morgan's Memoirs,' vol. ii. p. 61. 
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handiwork, though it is true bis indebtedness is 
but slight. He took a few phrases out of Mrs. 
Tryfort's mouth and put them into Mrs. Mala- 
prop's. The name of Savage, given by his mother 
to the keeper of a lodging - house, he applied to 
two of the chief characters in ' The School for 
Scandal.' 
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A COMEDY. 
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of being an adept. If it be aaid that under such disadvant^ea no one 
should attempt to write a play — I must beg leave to diBsent from the 
position, while the first point of experiencB that I have gained on the 
subject ia, a knowledge of the candour and Judgment with which an 
impartial Public dieting aishes between the ecrora of inexperience and 
incapacit]', and the indulgence which it ehewa even to a diaposition to 
remedy the defects of either. 

It were unnecesaary to enter into any farther extenuation of what 
waa thought exceptionable in this Play, but that it has been aaid, that 
the Managers should have prevented some of the defects before its 
appearance to the public — and m particular the uncommon length of 
the piece aa represented the iirat night. — It were an ill return for the 
most liberal and gentlemanly conduct on their aide, to anfier any 
censure to rest where none was deserved. Hurry in writing has long 
been exploded is in excuse for an author ; — however, in the dramatic 
line, it may happen that both an Author and a Manager may wiah to 
fill a chaam in the entertainment of the Public with a hastineaa not 
altogether culpable The aeason was advanced when 1 first put the 
play into Mr. Harris's hands : — it waa at that time at least double the 
length of any acting comedy.— I profited by hia judgment and ei- 
perience in the curtailing of it — 'till, I believe, his feeling for the 
vanity of a young Author got the better of hia desire for correctneaa, 
and he left many excrescences remaining, because he had asaiated ia 
pruning so many more. Hence, though I was not uninformed that 
the Acts were atill too long, 1 fiattered myaelf that, after the first trial, 
I might with aater judgment proceed to remove what should appear to 
have been most diasatistactory. Many other errors there were, which 
might in part have arisen from my being by no means conversant with 
plays in general, either ia reading or at the theatre. —Yet I own that, 
in one respect, I did not regret my ignorance ; for as my first wish in 
attempting a Play was to avoid every appearance of plagiary, I thought 
I ahould stand a better chance of effecting thia from being in a walk 
which I had not frequented, and where consequently the progress of 
invention was leas likely to be interrupted by atarta of recdllection : 
for on subjects on which the mind has been much informed, inventioa . 
is slow of exerting itself. — Faded ideas float in the fancy like half- 
forgotten dreams ; and the imagination in its fullest enjoyments 
becomes auapicious of its offspring, and doubts whether it has created 
or adopted. 

With regard to aome particular passages which on the First Night's 
Representation aeemed generally disliked, I confess, that if I felt any 
amotion of surprise at the disapprobation, it was not that they were 
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disapproved of, but that I had iii>t before perceived that they deaerved 
it. As some part of the attack on the Piece waa begun too early to 
pass tor the sentence of Judgment, which vi eier tardy in oindemnmg 
it haa been suggested to me, that much of the disip;:robatioii must 
have arisen from virulence of Malice, rathar than sei erity of Criticism 
but as I waa more apprehensive of there being just f,rounda to 
excite the latter, than eonacioua of having deserved the fDrmer I con 
tinue not to believe that probable, which I am sure must have been 
unprovoked. However, if it was so, and I could e\Bn mart the 
quarter from whence it came, it would be ungenerous to ret rt ftr 
no pasaion suffers more than malioo fr m diaaj-pomtmaQt F r my 
own part. I see no reason why the Author of a Play sh uld not regard 
a First Night's Audience as a candid and judicious friend attending, 
in behalf of the Public, at hia last Rehearsal. If he can dispense nith 
flattery, he is sure at least of sincerity, and even though the annotation 
he rude, he may rely upon thu justness of the comment. Considered 
in this light, that Audience, whoaeyiiif is essential to the Poet's claim, 
whether his object be Fame or Profit, has surely a right to espect 
some deference to its opinion, fmp pi fPltn. ti ast, if 
not from Gratitude. 

As for the little puny Critics, wh att th p h t tu in 
private circles, and aeribble at e y Auth wh I th ra of 

being unconnected with them, h y "y p' w 1 f m a 

vain idea of increasing their oo q th will !w y b f und 

a petulance and illiberalit j in th U7 m k wh I h Id j 1 ce hem 
as far beneath the notice of a G ntl m n a th g 1 d In had 

sunk them from the level of the m t f 1 4 th 

It ia not without pleasure that I catch at an opportunity of justifying 
myself from the charge of intending any national reflection in the 
character of Sir Liicitis O'Trigger. If any Gentlemen opposed the 
Piece from that idea, I thank them sincerely tor their opposition ; and 
if the condemnation of this Comedy (however misconceived the provo- 
cation) could have added one spark to the decaying Hame of national 
attachment to the country supposed to be reflected on, I should have 
been happy In its fate ; and might with truth have boasted, that it had 
done more real service in its failure, than the successful morality of a 
thousand stage-novels will ever effect. 

It is usual, I believe, to thank the Performers in a new Play, for 
the exertion of their several abilities. But where (aa in this instance) 
their merit has been so striking and unooatro verted, as to call for the 
warmest and truest applause from a number of judicious Audiences, 
the Poet's after-praise comes like the feeble acclamation of a child to 
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close the ahouta of a multitude. The conduct, however, of the Prin- 
■.. ctpals in a theatre cannot be ao apparent to the Public. — I think it 
th||Ulore but justice to declare, that from this Theatre (the onlf one 
I can speak of from experience) those Writers who wish to try the 
Dramatic Line will meet with that candour and liberal attention, 
which are generally allowed to be better calculated to lead genius into 
excellence, than either the precepts of judgment, or the guidance of 
experience. 

THE AUTHOR. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

AS OEI&INAILI ACTED AT COVBST CARDEN THBATBB IN 1775. 

Sir Anthony Ab- I David .... Mr. Bumtal. 

SOLDTB . . . -Mr. Shuter. Thomas . . . Mr. Fearan, 
Captain Arsolutb Mr. Woodward. Mus. Malapsop, Mrs. Green.'- 

Faulkland . . Mr. Lewis. Lvma LANCtriSH Miss Barmnii. 

ACTtas .... Mr. yiticft. Jolia .... Mrs. Bulkley, 

Sir Lxtuium Lucy .... Mrs. Leisingham, 

O'TaiGOBR . , Mr. Lee. 

Pag Mr. Lee Lewes. I Maid, Boy, ServaotB, &c, 

SCENE.— Bath, 

Time of Action — Five Hours. 

PROLOGUE. 

By the Author. 



Enter Serjeant- AT-L AW, oitrf Attorney /oHcuutng, avd gimtiig a paper, 

Serj. What'a here ! — a vile cramp hand ! I cannot see 
Without my speotaclea. 

Att. He means hia fee. 

Nay, Mr. Serjeant, good sir, try ^ain. [Gives money. 

Serj. The scrawl improves ! [more] come, 'tis pretty plain. 
Hey ! how 'a this ! The Poet's Brief again. ho ! 
A poef s brief ! a poet and a fee ! 

Att. Yes, air ! though you without reward, I know, 
mid gladly plead the Muse's cause. 

■'•'• / «•:-»! 

it. Anil if the fee offends your wrath should fall 
On me. 

Serj. Dear Dibble, no offence at all. 

Att. Some sons of Phcebus in the courts we meet, 

Serj. And fifty sons of Phcebus in the Fleet ! 

Att. Nor pleads he worse, who with a decent sprig 
Of bays adorns his legal waste of wig. 

Serj. Full-bottomed heroes thus, on signs, unfurl 
A leaf of laurel in a grove of curl ! 
Yet teU your client, that, in adverse days. 
This wig is warmer than a bush of bays. 

Att. Do yon, then, sir, ray client's place supply, 

Profuse of robe, and prodigal of tie 

Do you, with all those blushing powers of face, 
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And wonted bashful heaitating grace, 
Riae in the court and flourish on the ciae. 

Serj, For practice then suppose — this brief will show it 
Me, Serjeant tVoodiaard, — Council for the Poet. 
Us'd to the ground^I know 'tia hard to deal 
With this dread Court, from whence there 's no appeal ; 
No Tricking here, to blunt the edga ai LaiB, 
Or, damn'd in E'litity, escape by Flaw : 
But Judgment given^your Sentence rauat remain ; 
No Writ of Error liea^to Drury Lane ! 

Yet when so kind you seem — 'tis past dispute 
We gain some favour, if not Costs of Suit, 
No Hpleen is here ! I see no hoarded fury ; — 
I think I never faced a milder Jury 1 
Sad else our plight ! where fcowna are transportation, 
A hiss the gallows, and a groan, damnation ! 
But such the public candour, without fear 
My Client waives all right ofehallenye here. 
No Newsman from our Session is diamiss'd, 
Nor Wit nor Critic ice scratch off the list ; 
Hie faults can never hurt anotiier's ease, 
His crime at worst — -a bad attempi to please r 
Thus, all respecting, he appeals to all. 
And by the general voice will sla'iid or fall. 



P R L G U I 



Granted out cause, our suit and trial o'er, 
The worthy aerjeant need appear Do more : 
In pleasing I a different client choose, 
He served the Poet— I would servo the Muse. 
Like him, I'll try to merit your applause, 
A female counsel in a female's cause. 

Look on this form,*— where humour, quaint and sly, 
Dimples the cheek, and points the beaming eye ; 
Where gay invention seems to boast its wiloa 

.s hint, and halt- triumphant smiles ; 



* Pointing to the figure of Comedy. 
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While her light mask or covers satire's strokes, 
Or hides the conaeioua blush her wit provokes. 
Look on her well — does she aeem'd focm'd to teaoh i 
Should you expect to hear this lady preach I 
la grey experience suited to her youth 1 
Do solemn sentiments became that mouth ? 
Bid her be grave, those lipa should rebel prove 
To every theme that slanders mirth or love. 

Yet, thus adorn 'd with every graceful art 

To charm the fancy and yet reach the heart 

Muat ne displace her and instead advance 
The goddess of the wofui couiiteaance— 
The sentimental Muse ?— Her emblems view, 
The Pilgrim's Progress, and a sprig of rue ! 
View her— too ohaate to look like fleah and blood — 
Primly portray'd on emblematic wood 1 
There, fix'd in usurpation, should she stand, 
She '11 snatch the dagger from her sister's hand : 
And having made her votaries weep a flood, 
Good heaven ! she'll end her comedies in blood- 
Bid Harry Woodward break poor Dunstals crown I 
Imprison Quick, and knock Ned Sliutet down ; 
While sad Barsanti, weeping o'er the scene, 
Shall stab herself- or poison Mrs, Green. 

Such dire encroachments to prevent in time, 
Demands the critic's voice— the poet's rhyme. 
Can our light scenes add strength to holy laws 
Such puny patron^e but hurts the cause : 
Fair virtue scorns our feeble aid to ask ; 
And mora! truth disdains the trickster's mask 
For here their favourite stands,* whose brow severe 
And sad, claims youth's respect, and pity's tear ; 
Who. when oppress'd by foea her worth creates. 
Can point a poniard at the guilt she hates. 

* PoiDtiDg to Tragedy. 
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Scene l.—A Street in Bath. 
Coachman crosses the Stage; enter Fao, looking after him. 

Fag. What ! ThomaB ! aure 'tin he !— What ! Thomas ! Thomas ! 

Coach. Hay !— Odd's life ! Mr. Fag ! — give ua your hand, my old 
fellow-aervant. 

Fa^, Excuse my glova, Thomaa : — I 'm devilish glad to see you, my 
lad. Why, my prince of charioteera, you look as hearty ! — but who 
the deuce thought of aeeiog you in Bath ? 

Coach. Sues, master, Madam Julia, Harry, Mrs. Kate, and the 
poatilioQ be all come. 

Fag. Indeed ! 

Coach. Ay, master thought another fit of the gout was coming to 
make him a viait ; so he 'd a mind to gi't the alip, and whip ! we 
were all ofif at an hour's warning. 

Fag. Aye, aye, hasty in everything, or it would not be Sir ^ii^^ony 
Absolute ! 

Coach. But tell us, Mr. Fag, how does young Master? Odd ! Sir 
Anthony will stare to see the Captain here ! 

Fag. I do not serve Captain Absolute now. 

Coach. Why sure 1 

Fag. At present I am employ'd by Ensign Beverley. — 

Coach. I doubt, Mr. Fag, you ha'n't changed for the better. 

Fag. I have not changed, Thomaa. 

Coach. No ! Why didn't you say you had left young Master ? 

Fag. No.— Well, honest Thomas, I must puzzle you no fartht 
briefly then— Captain Absolute and Ensign Beverley are one and the 
Bame person. 

Coach. The devil they are ! 

Fag. So it is indeed, Thomas ; and the Ensign half of my maater 
being on guard at present — the Captain has nothing to do with me. 

Coach. So, ao I — What, this is some freak, I warrant ! — Do, tell ua, 
Mr. Fag, the meaning o't — you know I ha' trusted you. 

Fag. You '11 be secret, Thomas 1 

Coarh. As a ooaeh-horae. 

Fag. Why then the cause of all this is — Lore, ^ Love , Thomaa, who 
(as you may get read to you) has been a maaquerader ever since the 
days of Jupiter. 
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Coach. Aye, aye ; — I guessed there was a lady in the case : — hot 
pray, why does your Master pass oaly for Ensign ?— Now if ho had 
Bhamm'd Gemral indeed 

Fag, Ah ! Thomas, there lies the mystery o' the matter. Hark'ee, 
Thomas, my Ma8terja_in_love with a lady of a very singular taste ; a , 
lady who likes him better as a half-pay Ensign than if she knew he,' 
was son and heir to Sir Anthony Absolute, a baronet with three, 
thousand a ytar. 

Coach. That is an odd taate indeed t— But has she got the stuff, 
Mr. Fag ? Is she rich, hey ? 

Fag. Rich !— Why, I believe she owns half the stocks ! Z— ds ! 
Thomas, she couid pay the national debt as easily as 1 could ray 
washerwoman! She has a lapdog that eats out of gold, — she feeds 
her parrot with small pearls, — and all her thread-papers are made of 

Coach. Bravo ! faith ! — Odd ! I warrant she has a set of thousands 
at least :— but does she draw kindly with the Captain ? 

Fag. As fond as pigeons. 

Coach. May one hear her naine 1 

Fag. Misa Lydia Languish^— But there is an old tough aunt itL.the 
way ; though, bj-the-by, she has never seen my Master^for we got 
acquainted with Miss while on a visit in Gloucestershire. 

Coach. Well— I wish they were once harnessed together in matri- 
mony.— But pray, Mr. F^, what kind of a place is this Bath !— I 
ha' heard a deal of it — here 'a a mort o' merry-making, hey ? 

Fag. Pretty well, Thomas, pretty well — 'tis a good lounge. Though 
■ present we are, like other great assemblies, divided into parties — 
High-rvomiane and Low-roomians ; however tor my part, I have 
rekiivwrTo"' stand neuter, and so I told Bob Brush at our last com- 
mittee. 

Coach. But what do the folks do here 1 

Fag. Oh ! there are little a nuae n en ugh a le morning we 
go to the pump-room (though e ny Ma n r I drink the 

waters) ; after breakfast we sau n h parades play a game 

at billiards ; at night we danc u d — h p In tired of it : 

their regular hours stupefy me^n t a dd n ad after eleven ! — 

However Mr. Faulkland'a gent eman a d I k p pa ittle in private 
parties ; — I'll introduce you there, Thomas — you 'II like him much. 

Coach. Sure I know Mr. Du-Peigne— you know his Master is to 
marry Madam Julia. 

Fag. I had forgot.— But, Thomas, you must polish a little— indeed 
you muat.—Herenow— this wig ! What the devil do you do with a 
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wig, Thomas i — None of the London whips of any degree of Ton wear 

Coach. More 's the pity ! more 'a the pitj ! I say. — Odd's life ! when 
I heard how the lawyers and doctors had took to their own hair, I 
thijught how 'twould go nest : — odd rabbit it ! when the fashion had 
got foot on the Bar, I guessed 'twould mount to the Bos ! — but 'tis all 
out of character, believe me, Mr. Fag : and look'ee, I '11 never gi' up 
mine — the lawyers and doctors may do as they will. 
Fay. Well, Thomas, we'll not quarrel about that. 
Coach. Why, bless you, the gentlemen of they professions ben't all 
of a mind — for in out village now thoS Jack Gauge, the exciseman, has 
ta'en to h's carrots, there's little Dick the farrier swears he'll never 
forsake hia hob, tho' all the college should appear with their own 
heads I 
Fag, Indeed ! well said, Dick ! — but hold^mark ! mark ! Thomas, 
Coach, Zooks I 'tis the captain. — Is that the lady with him ) 
Pag. So ! no 1 that is Madam Lucy, my Master's mistress's maid. 
They lodge at that house — but I must after him to tell him the news. 

Coach. Odd ! he 's giving her money ! — Well, Mr. Fag 

Fag. Good-bye, Thomas. I have an appointment ia Gydes' Porch 
this evening at eight ; meet me there, and wa 'II make a little party. 

[Exeimt severally. 

Scene II. — A Dressimj-room in Mks. Malapbop's Lodgi-nqs. 

Lydia dtUiui on a sofa, with a book w her hand. Luoy, as just retximed 
from a messaye. 

Luc. Indeed, Ma'am, I transferr'd half the town in search of i..! 
I don't believe there 's a circulating library in Bath I han't been at, 

Lyd. And could not you get The Beivard of Conatanty 'i 

Lhoj. No, indeed, Ma'am, 
t Lyd. Nor The Fatal Connection 1 

Liuyy. No, indeed. Ma'am. 

Lyd. Nor The Mistakes of the HeaH ? 

L"Cy. Ma'am, as ill luck would have it, Mr, Bull said Miss Sukey 
Saunter had just fetched it away. 

Lyd. Heigh-ho ! Did you inquire for The Delitate Distress ? 

Ljtcy. Or, The Memoirs of Lady Woodford f Yes, indeed, Ma'am. 
I asked everywhere for it ; and I might have brought it from Mr, 
Frederick's, but Lady Slattern Lounger, who had just sent it home, had 
so soiled and dog's-eared it, it wa'n't fit for a christian to read. 

Lyil. Heigh-ho ! Yes, I always know when Lady Slattern has been 
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before me. She has a moBt observing thumb ; and I believe cherishea 
her nailfl for the convenience of making marginal notes. — Well, child, . 
what have you brought me ? 

iMcy. Oh ! hare, ma.'a.m.—\Taking hookifrom vrnder her cloke, and 
/i-om her pockets.] This is The Gordvin Knot, — and this Ferejriiw 
PicUe. Here are The Tears of Sei^i-hihiy, and Bmnphry ClinkeT. 
This is The Memoirs of a Lady of Quality, tinffm btj heuelf, and here 
the second volume of The Sentimental Jmnney. 

Lyd. Heigh-ho \ — -What are those books by the glass ' 

Lmy. The great one is only The Whole Duty of Alan, where I press 
a few blonds, Ma'am. 

Lyd. Very well— ^give me the sal iiolatile. 

lAuyy. la it in a blue cover, Ma'am 1 

Lyd. My amelling-bottle, you simpleton ! 

Litey. Oh, the drops ! — here, Ma'am. 

Lyd. No note, Lucy ? 

Liicy No, indeed, Ma'am — but I have seen a certain person — 

Lyd. What, my Beverley ! Well Lucy 1 

Lticy. O Ma'am he looks so desponding and melancholic ! 

Lyd. Hold ! Lucy — liere 's some one coming — quick ! see who it is. 
{Bxit Lucy.)— Surely I heard my cousin Julia's voice. 

Re-enter Ldoy. 

Lucy. Lud 1 Ma'am, here is Miss Melville. 

Lyd. Is it possible 1^ 

Enter Juua. 

Ljd. My dearest Julia, how delighted am 1 ! — [Einhrar:e.'\ How 
unexpected was this happiness ! 

Jul. True, Lydia — and our pleasure is the greater. — But what baa 
been the matter ! — you were denied to me at first ! 

Lyd. Ah, Julia, I have a thousand things to tell you ;— But first 
inform me what has conjur'd you to Bath ?— Is Sir Anthony here ? 

Jul. He is — we are arrived within this hour — and I suppose he will 
be here to wait on Mrs. Malaprop as soon as he is dress'd. 

Lyd. Then before we are interrupted, let me impart to you some of 
my distress ! I know your gentle nature will sympathize with me, 
tho' your prudence may condemn me ! My letters have informed 
you of my whole conneiion with Beverley ; but I have lost him, 
Julia ! My aunt has discovered our intercourse by a note she inter- 
cepted, and has confin'd me ever since ! Yet, would you believe it ! 
she has absolutely fallen in love irith a tall Iriah baronet she met one 
night since she has been here, at Lady MacshufEe's rout. 
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Jul. You jeat, Lydia ! 

Lyd. No, upon roy word. — She really carries oa a kind of cor- 
respondeace with him, under a, feigned name though, till she chooses 
to be known to him ; — but it is a Delia oc a Celia, I assure you. 

Jul. Then, surely, she is now more indulgent to her niece. 

Jjifd. Quite the contrary. Since she has cliscovered her own frailty, 
ohe is become more auspicious of mine. Then I must inform you of 
another plague !— That odious Acres \% to be in Bath to-day ; so that 
I protest I shall be teased out of all spirits ! 

Jul. Come, come, Lydia, hope the beat — Sir Anthony shall use hU 
interest with Mrs. Malaprop. 

Lyd. Bat you have not heard the worst. Unfortunately I had 
quarrelled with my poor Beverley, juat before my aunt made the dis- 
covery, and I have not seen him since, to make it up. 

Jul. What was his offence 1 

Lyd. Nothing at all ' — But 1 don't know how it wae, as often as we 
had been together we had never hid i quarrel ! And, somehow I was 
afraid he would never g e n e a ] portunity. — So, last Thursday, 
I wrote a letter to myself to nform myself that Beverley was at that 
time paying hia addreaaea t an tl er wo an.— I sign'd it your Friend 
■unknown, showed 1 1 Be erley charg d him with hia falsehood, put 
myself in a violent passion, and vow'd I 'd never see him more, 

Jul. And yott let him depart so, and have not seen him since ? 

Lyd. 'Twas the nest day my aunt found the matter out. I intended 
only to have teased him three days and a half, and now I 've lost him 
for ever. 
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ncere as you have represented him 
to me, he will never give you up so. Yet, consider, Lydia, you tell 
me he is but an ensign, and yon have thirty thousand pounds ! 

Lyd. But you know I lose most of ray fortune, if 1 marry n 
my aunt's consent, tUl of age ; and that is what I have deter 
do, ever since I knew the penalty. Nor could I love the n 
would wish to wait a day for the alternative. 
Jid. Nay, this is caprice ! 

Lyd. What, does Juiia tax me with caprice ?— I thought her lover 
Faulkland had enured her to it. 
J»l. I do not love even his faults, 
Lyd. But a-propoB — you have sent to him^I suppose 1 
Jill. Not yet, upon my word— nor has he the least idea of my being 
in Bath. — Sir Anthony's resolution was so sudden, I could not inform 
him of it. 
Lyd. Well, Julia, you are your own mistress (though under the 
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protectioD of Sir Anthony), yet have yon, for thia long year, been the 
alave to the caprice, the whim, the jealousy of thia ungrateful Faulk- 
land, who will ever delay aasuraing the right of a husband, while you 
suffer him to be equally imperious as a lover. 

Jul. Nay, you are wrong entirely. We were contracted before my 
father's death, — That, and some consequent embarrassments, have 
delay'd what I know to be my Faulkland'a moat ardent wish. — He is 
too geoeroUB to trifle on auch a point — and for his cha t j 
.wrong him there, too. — No, Lydia, he ia too proud, too n W t b 
jealous ; if he ia captious, 'tia without diasembling ; if fretf 1 w tl t 
rudeness. — Unua'd to the foppery of love, he ia negligent f tl 1 ttl 
duties expected from a lover^but being unhackney'd in th p ss 
hia love ia ardent and sincere ; and as it engrosses hia wh 1 1 h 

especta every thought and emotion of his mistress to mo n 

with his.— Yet, though hia pride calls for thia full return — h 1 m 1 fy 
makes him undervalue those qualities in him, which ah Id t tl 
him to it ; and not feeling why he should be lov'd to th d g h 
wishes, he atill suspects that he is not lov'd enough. — Th t p I 
must own, has cost me many unhappy hours ; but I hav 1 d t 

think myself hia debtor, for those imperfections which a ts t m th 
ardour of his love. 

I/yd. Well, I cannot blame you for defending him. — But tell me 
candidly, Julia, had he never sav'd your life, do you think you should 
have been attach'd to him as you are 1 — Believe me, the rude blast 
that overset your boat was a prosperous gale of love to hira. 

Jul. Gratitude may have strengthened my attachment to Mr. Faulk- 
landj hut I loved him before he had preserv'd me ; yet surely that 
alone were an obligation sufiicieut. 

Lyd. Obligation ! — why a water spaniel would have done as much 1 
— Well, I should never think of giving my heart to a man because he 
could Bwim t 

Jul. Come, Lydia, you are too inconsiderate. 
Lyd. Nay, I do but jest — What 'a here 1 

Enter Lucy in a hurry, 
Lucy. Ma'am, here is Sir Anthony Absolute just come home with 
your aunt. 

I/yd. They'll not come here.— Lucy do you watch, {E3:it Lucy. 

Jul, Yet I must go,— Sir Anthony does not know I am here, and if 
we meet, he'll detain me, to show me the town. I'll take another 
opportunity of paying my reapects to Mrs. Malaprop, when she shall 
treat me, as long as ahe chooaea, with her select words so ingeniously 
mifiapplied, without being Tttt^ronounced. 
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ite- enter Lucy. 

Lucy. O Lud ! Ma'am, they are both coming upataitn. 

Lyd. Well, I'll not detain you, Ooz.— Adieu, my dear Julia, I'm 
sure yon are in haste to send to Paulkland.— There— through my room 
yon '11 find another Btairciue. 

Jul. Adieu I [Emhrar:e.'\ [ExitSvi.it.. 

Lyd. Here, my dear Lucy, hide these booka. Quick, quick < — 
Fling Peregrine PvMe under the toilet— throw Boderick Ra/ndom into 
the closet — put The Iwnooent Adultery into The Whole Duty of Man — 
thrust Lord Aimworth under the sofa— cram Ovid behind the bolster 
— there— put Thg Man of Feding into your pocket — so, bo — now lay 
Mrs. Chapone in sight, and leave Fordyce's Sermons open on the table. 

Litey. burn it, Ha'am ! the hair-dreaaer has torn away as far as 
Proper Pride. 

Lyd. Never mind — open at Sobriety. — Fling me Lord Cheateifield's 
Letteri. — Now for 'em. [Ei^it Luot. 

Enter Mrs. Maiaprop, and Snt Aijthoht Absoldtb. ' 

Mri. Mai. There, Sir Anthony, there sits the deUberate Simpleton 
who wants to disgrace her family, and lavish herself on a fellow not 
worth a shilling, 

Lyd. Madam, I thought you once 

Mrs. Mai. You thought, Mias ! — I don't know any buainess you 
have to think at all— thought does not become a young woman ; the 
point we would request of you is, that you will promise to forget this 
fellow — to illiterate him, I say, quite from your memory, 

Lyd. Ah, Madam 1 our memories are independent of our wills. It 
is not so easy to forget. 

Mrs. Mai. But I say it is, Miss ; there is nothing on earth so easy 
as to forget, it a person chooses to Bet about it. — I 'm sure I have as 
much forgot your poor dear uncle as it he had never existed — and I 
thought it my duty so to do ; and let me tell you, Lydia, these violent 
memories don't become a young woman. 

Sir Anth. Why sure she won't pretend to remember what she 's 
ordered not l^aye, this comes of her reading I 

Lyd. What crime, Madam, have I committed, to be treated thus] 

Mt$. Mai. Kow don't attempt to extirpate yourself ffom the matter j 
you know I have proof controvertible ot it. — But tell me, will you 
promise to do as you 're hid ? — Will you take a husband of your friends 
choosing ? 

Lyd. Madam, I must tell you plainly, that had I no preference for 
any one else, the choice you have made would be my a' 
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Mrs. Mai. What business have you, Miaa, with preference and 
aversicm? They don't become a young woman; and you ought to know, 
that aa both always wear ofT, 'tis safest in matrimony to begin with a 
little aversion. I am sure I hated your poor dear uncle before marriage 
ag if he 'd beea a blade -a- moor— and yet, Mias, you are aenaibte what a 
wife I made !— and when it pleaa'd Heaven to release me from him, 
'tis unknown what tears I ahed !— But suppose we were going to give 
you another choice, will you promise ua to give up this Beverley ! 

Lyd. Could I belie my thoughts so far, as to give that promise, my 
actions would certainly as far belie vay worda. 

Mrs. Mai. lake yourself to your room. — You are fit oompany for 
nothing Ijut your own ill'humours. 

Lyd. Willingly, Ma'am— I cannot change for the worae. [ffieit Lydia. 

Mrs. Mai. There 's a little intricate husay for you ! 

Sir Anth. It is not to be wondered at. Ma'am, — all this ia the 
natural oonseqnence of teaching girls to read. Had I a thousand 
daughters, by Heavens ! I 'd as soon have them taught the black art 
as their alphabet I 

Mra. Mai. Nay, nay. Sir Anthony, you are an absolute misanthropy. 

iSir Anth, In my way hither, Mrs. Malaprop, I observed your niece'a 
maid coming forth from a circulating library ! — She had a book in each 
hand — they were half -bound volumes, with marbled covers .'—From that 
moment I gueBs'd how full of duty I should see her mistress ! 

Mrs. Mai. Thoae are vile places, indeed ! 

Sir Anth. Madam, a circulating library in a town is, as an evergreen 
tree, of diabolical knowledge ! — It blossoms through the year ! — And 
depend on it, Mrs. Malaprop, that they who are so fond of handling 
the leaves, will long for the fruit at last. 

Mrs. Mai. Well, but Sir Anthony, yonr wife, Lady Absolute, was 
fond of books. 

Sir Anth. Aye —and injury sufficient they were to her, Madam — But 
were I to chuse another helpmate, the extent of her erudition should 
oonaist in knowing her simple letters, without their mischievous 
combinations ;^Bnd the summit of hei; science be— her ability to 
count aa far as twenty. — The Brsi, Mrs. Malaprop, would enable her 
to work A. A. upon my linen ; — and the latter wonid be quite suffi- 
cient to prevent her giving me a Shirt, No. 1, and a Stock No. 2. 

Mrs. Mai. Fie, fie. Sir Anthony I you surely speak laconically ! 

Sir Anth. Why, Mrs. Malaprop, in moderation now, what would 
you have a woman know ? 

Mrs. Mai. Observe me. Sir Anthony. I would by no means wish a 
daughter of mine to be a progeny of learning ; I don't think so much 
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learning becomes a youns, woman , for instance, I would never let her 
meddle with Tireek or Hebrew, or \!gebra, or Sim my, or Fluxions, 
or Paradoxes, or such inflammatory branches of learning —neither 
would it be necessary fur her to hnndla any of your mathematical, 
astronomical, diabolical mat n t — But Sir Anthony I would send 
her, at nine years old, toahadn h lin order to learn a little 
ingenuity and artificp Th n b h hould hare a supercilious 
knowledge in accounts ; — and as h w up, I would have her 

instructed in geometry, that sh m ght know something of the con- 
tagious countries ;— but ab< e all 8 Anth ny, she should be mistreaa 
of orthodoxy, that she might not mis-spell, and mis-pronounce words 
so shamefully aa girla usually do ; and likewise that aha might repre- 
hend the true meaning of what she is saying. — This, Sit Anthony, io 
what I would have a woman know ; — and I don't think there ia & 
superstitious article iu it. 

Sir Afdh. Well, well, Mra. Malaprop, I will dispute the point 
no further with you ; though I must confeaa, that you are a truly 
moderate and polite arguer, for almoat every third word you say is on 
my side of the question. — But, Mrs. Malaprop, to the more important 
point in debate — you say, you have no objection to my proposal ? 

Mrs. Mil, None, I assure you. — I am under no poaitii'e engagement 
with Mr. Acres, and as Lydia is so obstinate against him, perhaps 
your son may have better success. 

Sir Aidh. Well, Madam, I will write for the boy directly.— He 
knows not a syllable of this yet, though I have for some time had the 
propoaal in my head. He is at present with his regiment. 

Mrs. Mai. We have never seen your son, Sir Anthony ; but I hope 
no objection on his aide. 

Sir Ardh. Objection! — let him object if he dare! — No, no, Mrs. 
Malaprop, Jack knows that the least demur puta me in a frenzy 
directly.— My process was always very simple — in their younger days, 
'twas " Jack do this " ; — if he demurred, I knocked him down — and if 
he grumbled at that, I always sent him out of the room. 

Mrs. Mai. Aye, and the properest way, o' my conscience I — nothing 
ia so conciliating to young people as severity. — Well, Sir Anthony, I 
shall give Mi. Acres his discharge, and prepare' Lydia to receive 
your son's invocations ; — and I hope you will represent Aer to the 
Captain as an object not altogether illegible. 

Sir Anth, Madam, I will handle the subject prudently. — Well, I 
must leave you ; and let me beg you, Mrs. Malaprop, to enforce this 
matter roundly to the girl — Take my advice — keep a tight hand ; if 
she rejects this proposal, clap her under lock and key ; and if you 
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were juat to let the aecvants forget to being her dinner for three or 
four days, jou can't conceive how she 'd come about, [Ej:it Sir Anth. 

Mrs. Mai. Well, at any rate, I shall be glad to get her from under 
my intuition. — She has somehow discovered my partiality for Sir 
Lucius O'Trigger — sure, Lucy can't have Ijgtray'd me i^No, the girl 
is such a simpleton, I should have made her confess it. — Luoy ! — 
Lucy '.—{(.'alls-l Had aha been one of your artificial ones, I should 
never have trusted her. 

Enter Lt;c¥. 

Ificy. Did you call. Ma'am ? 

Mrs. Mai. Yes, girl, — Did yon see Sir Lucius while you was out ! 

Jjuey. No, indeed, Ma'am, not a glimpse of him. 

Mr». Mai. You are sure, Lucy, that jou never mention'd 

Lxicy. O Gemini ! I 'd sooner cut my tongue out. 

Mrs. Mai. Well, don't let your simplicity be imposed on. 

Imcy. No, Ma'am. 

Mn. Mai. So, come to me presently, and I '11 give you another letter 
to Sir Lucius ;— but mind, Lucy— if ever you betray what you are 
entrusted with — (unless it be other people's secrets to me) you forfeiti 
my malevolence for ever :■ — and your being a simpIetoD shall be no 
excuse for your locality, . i^i ■ " . ' [Ej:it Mks, Malafbof. 

Lucy. Ha ! ha ! ha ! — So, my dear !im2>licity, let me give you a 
little reapile. — [AUermg her manner.] Let girla in my station be a> 
fond as they please of appearing expert, and knowing in their trusts ;' 
—commend me to a mask of sHUness, aud a pair of sharp eyes for my 
own intereat under it 1 — Let me see to what account have I tura'd laj 
aimplicity lately.— [Looks at a paper."] For abettiug Miss Lydia 
Languish in a design of riimmig avMy -mith an Eitsi^n !—in tnoney/ 
armdry times, ivtelve poand twelve; gowns, five; hats, rwjfles, caps, <fc«,, 
<fec,, numberless .'-^From the said Basign, within this last mftittt, »x 
guineas and a half. — About a quarter's pay !— Item, from Mrs. Main- 
prop, for betraying the young people to her — when I found matters were 
likely to be discovered — turn guineas, and a black paduasoy. — Item, 
from Mr. Acres, for earryvttg divers letters — which I never deliver'd — 
two guineas, and a pair of bucMes — Item, /ram. Sir Lucius O'Trigger, 
three eivwiis, two gi^id pocket-pieces, ajuJ a silver snuff-box! — Well done, 
simplicity '. — Yet I was forced to make my Hibernian believe that ha 
was correa ponding, not with the Aunt, but with the Niece : for though 
not over rich, I found he had too much pride and delicacy to sacrifice 
the feelings of a gentleman to tlie necessities of his fortune. [Exit, 
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Scene I. — Captain Absolute's Lodgings. 
Captain Absolute ami Fag. 

Fag. Sir, trhile I was there, Sir Anthony came in : I told him yon 
had sent me to inquire after hia health, and to know if he was at 
leisure to see you. 

Abi. And what did he say, on hearing I was at Bath ? 

Fag- Sir, in my life I never saw an elderly gentleman more 
aatoniahed ! He atarted back two or three paces, Ta,pt out a dozen 
intarjectoral oaths, and asked what the devil had brought you here t 

Abs. Well, sir, and what did you say ] 

Fag. Oh, 1 lied, Sir — I forgot the precise lie ; but you may depend 
on't, he got no truth from me. Yet, with submission, for fear of 
blunders in future, I should be glad to fix what has brought ua to 
Bath : in order that we may lie a little oonaiatently. Sir Anthony'a 
servanta were curious. Sir, very curious indeed. 

Abs. You have said nothing to them —1 

Fag. Oh, not a word, Sir,— not a word ! Mr. Thomas, indeed, the 

coaohman (whom I take to be the discreetest of whips) 

j^ .Abs. 'Sdeath ! — you rascal ! you have not trusted him ! 

Fag. Oh, no, air— no— no — not a syllable, upon my veracity 1 — He 
wa», indeed, a little inquisitive ; but 1 was aly, sir — devilish sly ! My 
Master (said I), honest Thomas (you know. Sir, one aaya honent to one's 
inferiors), ia come to Bath to recruit. — Yes, sir, I said to recruit — and 
whether for men, money, or conatitution, you know, Sir, ia nothing to 
him, nor any one else. 

Aha. Well, recruit will do^let it be so. 

Fag. Oh, Sir, recruit will do surprisingly indeed, to give the thing 
an Mr, I told Thomas that your honour had already ialisted five 
disbanded chairmen, seven minority waiters, and thirteen billiard- 
markers. 

Ahs. You blockhead, never say more than is necessary. 

Fag. I beg pardon. Sir— I beg pardon — But, with submission, a lie 
ia nothing unless one supports it. Sir, whene^'er I draw on my 
invention for a good current lie, I always forge indorsements as well aa 
the bill. 

Abs. Well, take care you don't hurt your credit by offerinj' too 
much security. — la Mr, Faulkland returned ? 

Fag. He is above. Sir, changing his dresa. 
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Ahs. Can you tell whether he has been informed of Sit Anthony's 
and Miss Mulviile's arrival ? 

Fag. I fancy not, Sir ; he has seen no one since he came in, but his 
gentleman, who was with him at Bristol.^I think, Sir, I hear Mr. 
Faolkland coming down 

Ahs. Go, tell him, I am here. 

Fag. Yes, Sir. — \Going.'\ I beg pardon, Sir, but ahoald Sit 
Anthony call, yon will do me the favour to remember that we are 
Tecrv.iting, if you please. 

jibs. Well, well. 

Pag. And, in tendemeas to my character, if your Honour could 
bring in the chairmen and waiters, I should esteem it as an obligation ; 
for though 1 never scruple a lie to serve my Master, yet it hurts one's 
conscience to be found out. \_Exit. 

Aha. Now tor my whimsical friend — if he does not know that his 
mistress is here, 1 'li tease him a little before I tell him 

Enter Faulkund. 
Paulkland, you 're welcome to Bath again ; you are punctual in your 

Faulk. Yes ; 1 had nothing to detain me when I had finished the 
business I went on. Well, what news since I left you ? how stand 
matters between you and Lydia ? 

Abs. Faith, much as they were ; 1 have not seen her since our 
quarrel ; however, T expect to be recalled every hour. 

Faulk. Why don't you persuade her to go off with you at once ? 

Abs. What, and lose two-thirds oE her fortune i You forget that, 
my friend.— No, no, I could have brought her to that long ago. 

Faulk. Nay, then, you trifle too long — if you are sure of Aer, 
propose to the aunt in yovr own chaTacter, and write to Sir Anthony 
for his consent. 

Ahs. Softly, softly ; for though I am convinced my little Lydia 
would elope with me as Ensign Beverley, yet am I by no means 
certain that she would take me with the impediment of our friends' 
consent, a roKular humdrum wedding, and a reversion of a good 
fortune on my side ; no, no ; I must prepare her gradually for the 
discovery, and make myself necassary to her, before I risk it. — Well, 
but Faulkland, you 'II dine with us to-day at the Hotel ?' 

Faulk. Indeed, I cannot : I am not in spirits to be of such a party. 

Ahs. By Heavens ! I shall forawear your company. You are the 
most teasing, captious, incorrigible lover !— Do, love like a man. 

Faulk. I own I am unfit for company. 
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Abs. Am I not a lover; ay, and a romantic one too? Yet do 1 
corr; everywhere with me aach a confounded farrago of doubta, fears, 
hopes, wishes, and all the ILimsy furniture of a country Miss's brain I 

Fwtdk. Ah ! Jack, yuur heart and aoul are not, like mine, fixed 

immutably on one ouly object —\ou throw for a large stake, bat 

losing— you could stake, and throw again — but I have aet my sum 

*f-of happiness on this cast, and not to succeed, were tu be atript 

of ail. 

Ahi. But, tor Heavens sake ' what grounda fur apprehensim can 
yonr whimsical brain conjure up at present ' His Julu missed writing 
this last post ! or was her last too tender, or ttu cool ir too ^rave, 
or too gay ; or— 

Fanll;, Nay, nay. Jack. 

Ahi. Why, her love — her honour — her prudence, you cannot 
donbt. 

Fardk. O ! upon my aoul, I never have ;— but what grounds for 

apprehension, did you aay ? Heavuna ! are there not a thousand 1 I 

fear for her spirits — ^her health — her life.— My abaeiice may fret her ; 

her anxiety for my return, her fears for me, may oppress her gentle 

temper. And for her health — does not every hour bring me cause to 

be alarmed 1 If it rains, some shower may even then have chilled her 

delicate frame ! — If the wind bo keen, some rude blast may have 

affected her ! The heat of noon, the dews of the evening, may 

endanger the life of her, for whom only I value mina. 1 Jack ! when 

I delicate and feeling souls are aeparated, there is not a feature in the 

' aky, not a movement of the elements ; not an aspiration of the breeze, 

V but hints some cauae for a lover'a apprehenaion ! 

Abs. Aye, but we may choose whether we will take the hint or no. 
— Well then, Faulkland, if you were convinced that Julia was well and 
in apirita, you would be entirely content, 

Faulk. I should be happy beyond measure — I am anxious only for 
that. 

Abs. Then to cure your anxiety at once — Mias Melville ia in perfect 
health, and is at this moment in Bath. 
Faidk. Nay, Jack— don't trifle with me. 
^63. She is arrived here with my father within this hour. 
Faulk. Can you be serious 'I 

Abs. I thought you knew Sir Anthony better than to be surprised at 
a sudden whim of this kind.— Seriously, then, it is as I tell you — upon 
my honour. 

Fanlk. My dear friend !— Hollo, Du-Peigne I my hat — my dear 
Jack — noio ^toihing on earth can give me a moment's 
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Enter Fag. 

Faij. Sir, Mr. Acres just arrived is beUiw. 

Abs. Stay, Faulklan^ , this Acres lives within a mile of Sir Anthony, 
and he shall tall you how your mistress hafl been over siuce you left 
her.— Fdi{, ahow the gentleman up. [Exit Fag. 

F'inlli. What, is he much acquainted ia the family ? 

Afix. Oh, very intimate; I insist on your not going: besides, his 
character will divert you. 

Faulk. Well, I should like to ask him a few quaations. 

Abs. He is likewise a rival of mine — that is of my other selfs, fur he 
does not think his friend Oaptain Absolute ever saw the lady in 
question ; — and it is ridiculous enough to hear him complain to mo of | 
one Beverley, a concealed skulking rival, who — — 

Faulk. Hush ! — He's here. 

Enter Acres. 

Acrei. Hah ! my dear friend, noble captain, and honest Jack, how j. 
do'at thou) just arrived faith, as you sea.— Sir, your humble servant. 
Warm work on the roads, Jack ! — Odda, whips and wheels, 1 'va 
travelled like a Oomet, with a tail of duat all the way as long as the 
Mall. 

Ahs. Ah ! Boh, you are indeed an escentrio planet, but we know 
your attraction hither^ — give rae leave to introduce Mr. Faulkiand to 
you ; Mr. Faulklaud, Mr. Acrea. 

Acres. Sir, I am most heartily glad to eee you ; Sir, I solicit your 
connectioDS. — Hey, Jack — what, this is Mr. Faulkiand, who- — - 

Ahs. Aye, Bob, Miss Mtilville's Mr. Faulkiand. 

Acres. Od'so ! she and your father can be but just arrived before 
me — I suppose you have seen them.^ — Ah ! Mr. Faulkiand, you are 
indeed a happy man. 

Faulk. 1 have not seen Miss Melville yet. Sir ; — I hope ahe enjoyed 
full health and spirita in Devonshire ? 

Acres. Never knew her better in my life, Sir, — never better. Odds 
Blushes and Blooms 1 ahe has been aa healthy as the German Spa. 

Faulk. Indeed !— I did hear that she had been a little indisposed. 

Acres. Falae, falae. Sir — only said to vax you ; quite the reverse, I 

Fa\ilk. There, Jack, you see aha has the advantage of me ; I had 

almost fretted myself ill. 
Abs. Now are you angry with your mistress for not having been sick^ 
Faiilk. No, no, you misunderstand me ;^yet surely a little trifling 

indisposition ia not an uauatural consequence of absence from those 
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v_wa love. — Now confess — isn't thera something unkind in this violent, 
robust, unfeeling health 1 

Aba. Oh, it was very unkind of her to be well in jour absence to be 

Acres. Good apattraentB, Jack. 

Faulk. Well, Sir, but you were saying that Miss Melsille has bwn 
BO exceedingly well — what then she has been merry and gay I sup- 
pose ?— Always in spirits — hey ? 

Acrm. Merry, Odds Crickets ! ahe has been the belle and spirit of 
the company wherever she has been — so lively and entertaining ! so 
full of wit and humour ! 

Faulk. There, Jack, there. — 0, by my soul ! there is an iunate levity 
in woman, that Dothing can overeome, — What ! happy and I away ! 

Abi. Have done : How foolish this is I just now you were only 
apprehensive for your mistress' spirits. 

Faulk. Why, Jack, have I been the joy and spirit of the 
company ? 

Abs. No, indeed, you have not. 

Fmdk. Have I been lively and entertaining? 

Abs. 0, upon my word, 1 acquit you. 

Faulk. Have I been full of wit and humour? 

Abs. No, faith, to do you justice, you have been confoundedly 
stupid indeed. 

Acres. What's the matter with the gentleman i 

Abs. He is only expressing his great satisfaction at hearing that 
Julia has been so well and happy — that 's all — hey, Faulkland ? 

Faulk. Oh ! I am rejoiced to hear it — yes, yes, ahe has a happy 
disposition ! 

Acres. That ahe has indeed — then she is so accomplished^so sweet 

a voice — so expert at her Harpsichord— such a mistress ot flat and sharp, 

Bquallante, rumblante, and ciuiverante ! — There was this time month 

" — Odds Minima and Orotohets ! how ahe did chirrup at Mrs. Piano'a 

Concert ! 

Faulk. There again, what say you to this i you see ahe has been all 
mirth and song— not a thought of me ! 

Abs. Pho ! man, is not music the food of love ? 

Faulk. Wei!, well, it may be so.— Pray, Mr. , what's his d— d 

name ? — Do you remember what Songs Miss Melville sung ? 

Acres. Not I indeed. 

Abs. Stay, now, they were some pretty melancholy, purling stream 
airs, I warrant ; perhaps you may recollect ;— did she sing, When 
absent front tny soul's delight ? 
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Acres. No, that wa'n't it. 

Abs. Or — Go, g<inih Galea ! " Go, gentle Gaks ! " [Sings. 

Acres. O no 1 nothing like it. Odds slips 1 now I recollect one 
of them — " My heart 's my own, mi/ iiAll is free." [Swigi. 

Faulk. Pool ! fool that I am ! to Sx all my happiness upon such a 
trifler ! 'Sdeath ! to make herself the pips and ballad-monger of a 
circle ! to sooth her light heart with catches and glees ! — What can 
you aay to this. Sir? 

Abs. Why, that I should be glad to hear my miatresB had bean no 
merry. Sir. 

Faulk. Nay, nay, nay- — I'm not sorry that she has been happy — no, 
no, I am glad of that — I would not have had her ead or sick — yet 
surely a sympathetic heart would have shown itself even in the choice 
of a song — she might have been temperately healthy, and somehow, 
plaintively gay ; — but she has been dancing too, I doubt not ! 

Acres. What does the gentleman say about dancing? 

Abs. He says the lady we speak of dances as well as she aings. 

Acrfs, Ay, truly, does she— there was at our last race ball 

Faulh. Hell and the devil !— There 1— there— I told you bo 1 Oh ! 
she thrives in my absence ! — Dancing ! But lier whole feelings have 
been in opposition with mine ! — I have been ansious, silent, pensive, '' 
sedentary — my days have been hours of care, my nights of watchful- 
ness.- — She haa been all health! Spirit! Laugh! Song! Dance! — i. 
Oh 1 d— ad, d— e'd levity ! 

Aha. For Heaven's sake, Faulkland, don't es pose yourself so! — 
Suppose she has danced, what then ? — does not the ceremony of society 
often oblige 

Faulk, Weil, well, I '11 contain myself — perhaps as you say — 'for form 
sake.— What, Mr. Acres, you were praising Miss Melville's manner of 
dancing a miwiet — -hey ? 

Acres. O, I dare insure her for that — but what I was going to apeak 
of was her coHntry dancing. Odds swimmings ! she has such an air 
with her ! 

Faulk. Now disappointment on her ! — Defend this. Absolute ; why 
don't you defend this? — Oountry.dances ! jiggs and reels I am I to 
blame now ? A Minuet I could have forgiven — T should not have 
minded that — I say I should not have regarded a Minuet — but 
Country dances ! — Z — ds ! had she made one in a GoUllon — I believe 
I could have forgiven even that — but to be monkey-led for a night ! — 
to run the gauntlet thro' a string of amorous palming pappiee I — 
to show paces like a managed filly !— Oh, Jack, there never can be but 
one man in the world, whom a truly modest and delica.^ woman ought I 
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to pair with in a eotmtry-dance ; and, even 
couplea should be her great-uncles and aunts ! 

Abs. Aye, to be sure ! — grandfathers and grandniothera ! 

Faalk. If there be but one vicioua mind io the Set, 'twill spread 
like a contagion— the action of their pulse boata to the laaoivioua 
movement of the jigg — their quivering, warm-breathed sigliB im- 
\;ptegnate the very air — the atmosphere becomes electrical to love, and 
each amorous apark darts thro' every link of the chain! — I must 
leave you — ^I own I am somewhat flurried — and that confounded looby 
has perceived it. \Goini}. 

Abs. Aye, aye, you are in a hurry to throw yourself at Julia's feet. 

Faulk. I'm not in a humour to be trifled with— I shall see her only 
to upbraid her. 

Aba. Nay, but stay, Faulklaod, and thank Mr. Acres for hia good 

Faulk D— n hia uewa ! 

Aba. Ha ! ha ! ha ! poor Faulkland 
on earth oould give him a moment' 

Acrea. The gentleraao wa'n't angry 
he? 



[Exit FatjlsI/ANd. 
minutes since — "nothing 



t my praising his 



-463. A little jealous, I believe. Bob. 

Acres. You don't aay so ? Ha! ha! jealous of me — that's a good 

ng g in that, Bob : let me tell you, that 

t manner of your's will do some mischief 



Abs. Th 
sprightly f, 
among h ^ 









th 



J k — h ha ! mischief— ha ! ha ! but you know 

P P "^y y "^sar Lydia has forestalled me. She 

th ntry, because I used to dress so badly 

d t b .1 shan't take matters so hsre, now 

as n it — I'll make my old clothes know 

h II ay cashier the hunting-frock ^ and 

I h pable. My hair has been in training 



Aba. Indeed 1 

Acrea. Ay — and tho'ff the side curls are a little restive, my hind-part 
takes to it very kindly. 

Abs. 0, you '11 polish, I doubt not. 
" Aoies, Absolutely I propose so^then if I can find out this Ensign 
Baverley, odda triggers and flints ! I 'II make him know the difference o't. 
Ahs. Spoke like a man ! But pray. Bob, I observe you have got an 
odd kind of a neV method of swearing— 
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Acres Ha 1 ha I you Ve taken notice nf it— 'tis genteel isn't it ! — I 
d dn t nvent t myael' tho „h but a cnmmander n ur militia — s 
great sch lax I assure you — ays that there s n ueaning in the 
common fiatha ^nd thit noth ^ but the r ant ^u ty makes them 
respectable because he aays tl e anc ts w uld e er atiok to Etn 
oath or two I ut w uld aay by Jove or by Bi ch or by Wxa t 
or b J ^ e ue or by PdUua a cord n to the sent ment— hso that to 
swear w th j r ( r ety "aya my 1 ttle Major the oath abould be an 
echo t the sense rtnd thia wa caU the fh f tit senUmenial 
sweariny-^ha 1 ha ! ha I tia genteel, isn t it. 

Abs. Very genteel, and very new, indeed — and I dare aay will 
supplant all other figures of imprecation. 

Aires. Aye, aye, the beat terms will grow obsolete. — D — ds have / 
had their day. 

Enter Fag. 
Fag. Sir, there is a gentleman below desiree to see you. — Shall I 
ahow him into the parlour 1 
Abi. Aye— you may. 

Acres, Well, T must be gone 

.16s. Stay ; who is it. Fag? 

Fag. Your father, sir. 

Abs. You puppy, why didn't you show him up directly) 

[Exit Fao. 

Acres. You have buaiaeaa with Sir Anthony. — I espect a message 

from Mrs. Itfalaprop at mj lodgings, 1 have sent also to my dear 

friend, Sir Luoiua O'Tcigger, Adieu, Jack ! we must meet at ni^t, 1 

^ Odds bottles and glasses ! yon shall give me a dozen bumpers to little 

Lydia. 

-46s. That I will with all ray heart. — [Exit Acbe.s.] Now for a 
parental lecture— I hope he has heard nothing of the buainesa that 
brought me here— -I wiah the gout had held him faat in Devonshire, 
with all my soul ! 

Enter Sir Asthomy. 
Abs. Sir I am delighted to see you here ; looking so well ! your 
sudden arrival at Bath made me apprehensive for your health. 

Sir Anth. Very apprehensive, I dare say, Jack. — What, you are 
recruiting here, hey? 

Aba. Yea, Sir, I am on duty. 

Sir Anth. Well, Jack, I am glad to aee you, tho' I did not expect 
it, for I was going to write to you on a little matter of bnsiness. — 
Jack, 1 have been considering that I grow old and in&rm, and shall 
probably not trouble you long. 
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J J Ahi. Pardon me. Sir, I nevar saw you look more strong and hearty ; 
and I pray frequently that you may continue bo. 

Sir Anth. I hope your prayers may be heard with all my heart. 
WoU, then. Jack, I have been considering that I am ao strong and 
hearty, I may continue to plague you a long time. Now, Jack, I am 
sensible that the inoorae of your commiaaion, and what I have hitherto 
allowed you, is but a small pittance for a lad of your spirit. 

Abs. Sir, you are very good. 

Sir Anth, And it ia my wish, while yet I live, to have my Boy mafce 
/some Bgure in the world. — I have resolved, therefore, to fix jou at 



Abs. Sir, your kindness ovecpowera me — ^such generosity makes the 
gratitude of reason more lively than the Hensations even of filial 
affection. 

Sir Anth. I am glad you are so aensible of my attention — and you 
shall be maa±ar^of_aJ_arge estate in a few weeks. 

Abs. Let my future life, Sir, speak ray gratitude ; I cannot express 
the sense I have of your ra.unificence,— Yet, sir, I presume you would 
not wish m© to quit the army ? 

i)ir inih Oh, that shall be as your wife chooses. 

Abs My wife. Sir ! 

Sir Anth Aye, aye, settle that between you — settle that between yon. 

Abs A ui/e. Sir, did you say ? 

Sii i)iih Aye, a wife — why ; did not 1 mention her before? 

Abs !Not a word of it, Sir. 

Sir Anth Odd so! — I mua'n't forget her tho'. — Yes, Jack, the 
independence I was talking of is by a maTiiage — the foj^une is saddled 
with a wife — but I suppose that makea no difference. 

Abs bir ' Sir ! — you amaze me ! 

iSn hifh Why, what the d — 1 's the matter with the fool? Just 
now you were all gratitude and duty. 

Aba. I was, Sir — you talked to me of independence and a fortune, 
but not a word of a wife. 

Sir Anth. Why — what difference does that make 1 Odds life. Sir ! 
if you have the estate, you must take it with the live stock on it, as it 
stands. 

Abi. It my happiness is to be the price, I must beg leave to decline 
the purchase, — Pray, Sir, who is the lady ? 

Sir Anik. What's that to you, Sir ?— Come, give me your promise 
to love, and to marry her directly. 

Abs. Sure, Sir, this is not very reasonable, to summon my affections 
for a lady I know nothing of ! 
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Sir Anth. I am sure, Sir, 'tis more uareaBonable in ]rou to object to a 
lady you know nothing of. 

-46s. Then, Sir, I must tell you plainly that my inclinationa are 
fix'd on ao other. 

Sir Antk. They are, are they 1 Well that 's lucky — becauae you will 
have more merit in your obedience to me. 

Abs. Sir, my heart is engaged to an Angel. 

Sir Anih. Then pray let it send an excuse. It is very sorry — but 
business preveata Ita waiting on her. 

Abs. But my vows are pledged to her. j^ 

Sir Anth. Let her foreclose, Jack ; let her foreclose ; they are not 
worth redeeming : besides, you have the Angel's vows in exchange, I 
suppose ; so there can be no loss there. 

Aba. You must excuse me, Sir, if I tell you, once for all, that in 
this point I cannot obey you. 

Sir Antk. Hark 'ee, Jack ; — I have heard you for some time with 
patience— I have been cool— quite cool ; but take care — you know I 
am compliance itself — when I am not thwarted ; — no one more easily 
led — when I have my own way ; — but don't put me in a frenzy. 

Abs. Sir, I must repeat — in this I cannot obey you. 

Sir Anth. How d — n me ! if ever I call you Jack again while I 

Abs. Nay, Sir, but hear me. 

Sir Anth. Sir, I won't hear a word — not a word 1 not one word I so 
give me your promise by a nod — and I '11 tell you what, Jack — I mean, 
you Dog — if you don't, by ■ 

Ahs. What, Sir, promise to link myself to some mass of ugliness I ^ 
to 

Sir Anth. Zounds ! sirrah ! the lady shall be as ugly as I choose : 
she shall have a hump on each shoulder ; she shall be as crooked as 
the Orescent ; her one eye shall roll like the Bull's in Cos's Museum ; 
she shall have a akin like a mummy, and the beard of a Jew — she ^ 
shall be all this, sirrah ! — yet I 'II make you ogle her all day, and sit 
up al! night to write sonnets on her beauty, 

Abs. This is reason and moderation indeed ! 

Sir Anth. None of your sneering, puppy ! no grinning, jackanapes ! 

Abi. Indeed, Sir, I never was in a worse humour for mirth in my life.' 

Sir Anth. 'Tia false. Sir ! I know you are laughing in your sleeve : 
I know you will grin when I am gone, sirrah ! 

Abs. Sir, I hope I know my duty better. 

Sir Anth. None of your passion. Sir 1 none of your violence. It jou 
please ! — It won't do with me, I promise you. 
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[/ Abs. Indeed, Sir, I never was cooler in my life. 

SirAnth. 'Tis a confounded lie ! — Iknowyouareinapaiaion in your 
heart ; I know you are, yon hypocritical young dog ! but it won't do. 

Abs. Nay, Sir, upon my word. 

Sir Anth. So you will fiy out ! can't you be cool, like me 1 What 
the devil good can Passion do 1— Passion is of no secvioe, yon 
impudent, insolent, overbearing Reprobate ! — There, yon eneer ^ain ! 
don't provoke me ! — but you rely upon the mildneaa ot my temper— 
you do, you Dog ! you play upon the weakneaa of my disposition I— 
Yet take care — the patience ot a saint may be overcome at list ! — but 
mark ! 1 give you six hours and a half to consider of tbia ; if you then 
agree, without any condition, to do everything on earth that 1 chooae, 
why — confound you ! I may in time forgive you, — If not, z— ds ! 
don't enter the same hemisphere with me ! don't dare to breathe the 
same air, or use the aaiae light with me ; but get an atmosphere and a 
sun of your own ! I '11 strip you of your comraiaaion ; I '11 lodge a five- 
and-threepence in the hands of trustees, and you shall live on the 
interest.— I 'II disown you, I'll disinherit you, I'llunget yo« ! and 
d — n me, if ever I call you Jack again ! [Mxit Sm Asthony. 

Absolute solus. 

Ahs. Mild, gentle, considerate father— I hiss your hands ! — What a 
tender method of giving his opinion in these matters Sir Anthony 
has ! I dare not trust him with the truth.— I wonder what old 
wealthy Hag it is that he wanta to bestow on me 1 — Yet he married 
himself tor love ! and was in hia youth a bold Intriguer, and a gay 
Companion ! 

Enter Fao. 

Fay. Assuredly, Sir, our Father is wrath to a degree ; he cornea 
down stuira eight or tea steps at a time — muttering, growling, and 
thumping the bannisters all the way : I, and the Cook's dog stand 
bowing at the door — rap ! he gives me a stroke on the head with his 
cane ; bids me carry that to my master, then kicking the poor 
Turnspit into the area, d — ^ns us all, for a puppy triumvirate ! — 
~- Upon my credit. Sir, were I in your place, and found my father such 
I very bad company, I should certainly drop his acquaintance. 

Abs. Cease your impertinence. Sir, at present. — Did you come in tor 
nothing more ? — Stand out ot the way ! 

[PirsAes him, oiide, and £xit. 

Fao, solus. 

Fag. Soh ! Sir Anthony trims my Master ; He is afraid to reply to 

hia Father — then vents his spleen on poor Fag ! — When one ia vexed 

by one person, to revenge one's aelf on another, who happens to come 
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in the way, is the vilest injustice ! Ah ! it shows the worst tamper— 

the basest 

Enter Erkand-Boy. 

Boy. Mr. Fi^ ! Mr. Fag ! your Master calls you. 

Pag. Well, you little dirty puppy, you need not haul so ! — The 
meanest disposition ! the 

Boy. Quick, quick, Mr. P^ ! 

Fag. Qukk ! ^wicfc .' you impudent Jackanapes ! am I to be com- 

manded by you too ? you little, impertinent, insolent, kitchenbred 

[Exit, Idcking and heating him. 

SoBNB II.— TU North Parade. 
Enter Lucy. 
iMcy. So — I shall hare another Rival to add to my mistress's lut — 
Captain Absolute. However, I shall not enter his name till my purse 
has received notice in form. Poor Acres is diamissed ! — Well, I have 
done him a last friendly office, in letting him know that Beverley was 
here before him. — Sir Lucius is generally more punctual, when he 
expects to hear from his dear Dalia, as he calls her : I wonder he 's not 
herel^I have a little scruple of conscience from this deceit; tho' 
I shonld not be paid so well, if my hero knew that Delia was near fifty, 
and her own mistress. — I could not have thought he would have been 
HO nice, when there 's a golden egg in the case, as to care whether he 
has it from a pullet or an old hen. 

Enter Sie Lucius O'TitiGiOBR. 

Sir Lve. Hah! my little ambassadress — upon my conscience, I 

have been looking for you ; I have been on the South Parade this half 

Luey. [Speaking simply.l O gemini ! and I have been waiting for 
your worship here on the North. 

Sir Imc. Faith ! — may he, that was the reason we did not meet ; and 
it is very comical too, bow you could go out and I not see you — for I 
was only taking a nap at the Parade Coffee-house, and I chose the 
iDindov) on purpose that I might not miss you. 

iucif. My stars ! Now I 'd wager a sixpence I went by while you 
were asleep. 

Sir Luc. Sure enough it must have been so — and I never dreamt it 
was BO late, till I waked. Well, but my little girl, have yon got 
nothing for me ? H- 

Iitiey. Yes, but I have r — I 've got a letter for yon in my pocket. 
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Sir Luc. O faith ! I gusBBed you weren't come emptf -handed. — Well 
— let ma Bee what the dear creature says. 

iucy. There, Sir Luciua. IGivu hi-m, a letter. 

Sir Luc. [Reads.] Sir— there is often a sudden incentive impulse in 
love, that has a greater induction than yeo/rs of donwstic comiiruition ; 
mteh M»s the commotion Tfelt at the first stt^erfttious view of Sir Jjuctus 
O'Trigger. — Very pretty, upon my word. — As my motive is interested, 
you may be assm-ed my love shall never be miscellaneous. Very well. 

Female punctuation forbids me to say more; yet let me add, that it 
wnil give me joy infallible to find Sir Ltkius worGiy the last criterion of 
my affections. Tows, while meretricions. — Dslia. Upon ray con- 
science 1 Lucy, youi lady is a great mistress of language. — Faith, 
she 'a quite the queen of the dictionary 1 — for the devil a word dare 
refuae coining at her call — though one would think it was quite out of 
hearing. 

Lucj. Aye, Sir, a lady ot her experience 

Sir Luc. Biperienoe ! what, at seventeen 'I 

Lucy. true, Sir — but then she reada ao — my atara 1 how she will 
read off-hand ! 

Sir Lnc. Faith, she muat be very deep read to write thia way— 
- tho' ahe ia rather an arbitrary writer too — for here are a great many 
poor words pressed into the service of thia note, that would get their 
Aafceascorpusfromany court in Christendom. — However, when affection 
guides the pen, Lucy, he must be a brute who finds fault with the 
style. 

Lucy. Ah ! Sir Luciua, if you. were to hear how ahe talks ot you ! 

Sir Luc. Oh, tell her, I 'U make her the beat huaband in the world, 
and Lady O'Trigger into the barg^u ! — But wo muat get the old 
gentlewoman's consent^and do everything fairly. 

Lucy. Nay, Sir Lucius, I thought you wa'n't rich enough to bo ao 

r. Sir Luc. Upon my word, young woman, you have hit it : — I am so 
poor, that I can't afford to do a dirty action.— It I did not want money, 
I 'd steal your mistreaa and her fortune with a great deal of pleasure.^ 
However, my pretty girl, [gives her money,] here 'e a little something 
to buy you a ribband ; and meet me in the evening, and I 'II give yon 
an answer to thia. So, hussy, take a kiaa beforehand to put you in 
mind. [£isses her. 

Lucy. lud J Sir Lucius — I never aeed such a gemman ! My lady 
won't like you if you 're bo impudent. 

Sir Luc. Faith she will, Lucy ! — That same— pho ! what 'b the name 
of it 1 — Modesty — is a quality in a lover more praised by the women 
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than liked ; ao, if your miatresa aalca you whether Sir Liioiua ever gave 
you a kiss, tell her fifty — my dear. 

LiKy. What, would you have me tell her a lie 1 

Sir Luc. Ah, then, you baggage ! I '11 make it a truth presently. 

Lucy. For ahaiue now ; here is some one coining. 

Sir Iak. Oh, faith, I 'II quiet your conscience 1 

[Sees Fao.— Exit, hummin/j a tune. 

Enter Fag. 
Fag. So, so. Ma'am I I humbly beg pardon, 
IJueif. O lud 1 now, Mr. Fag, you flurry one bo. 
Fag. Come, come, Lucy, here 'a no one bye — so a little less simplicity, 
with a grain or two more aincerity, if you please. — Vou play falae 
with us. Madam. ^I aaw you give the baronet a letter.— My maater 
ahall know this — and if he don't call him out, I will. 

Jiucij. Ha ! ha ! ha ! you gentlemen's gentlemen are so hasty.— That 
letter was from Mrs. Malaprop, aimpleton. — She ia taken with Sir 
Luciua's address. 

Fag. What tastes some people have !— Why, I suppose I have walked 
by her window an hundred times.— But what says out young lady? 
any raeas^e to ray master ? 

Iaki/. Sad news. Mr. Fag. — A worse Rival than Acres ! Sir 
Anthony Absolute has proposed his son. 
Fag. What, Captain Absolute? 
Lucij. Even bo — I overheard it all. 

Fag. Ha ! ha ! ha ! very good, faith. Good bye, Lucy, I muat away 
with this news. 

LiKy. Well,. ..you may laugh. ..but it is true, I assure you. — [tfuinij.] 
But. ..Mr. Pag. ..tell your master not to be cast down by this. 
Fag. he II be so disconsolate I 

Lxicij. And charge him not to think of quarrelling with young 
Absolute. 

Fag. Never tear !. ..never fear ! 

Lriey. Be sure. ..bid him keep up his spirits. 

Fag. We will.. .we will. [Fxeunt aecerally. 



End op the Second Act, 
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ACT III. 

Scene I.— The North Parade. 
Enter Absolute . 
'TJB just OB Fag told me, indeed.. ..Whimsical enough, faith I My 
Father wants to force me to marry the very girl I am plotting to ran 
away with. ! — He must not know of my connection with her yet a-while. 
— He has too summary a method of proceeding in these matters... and 
Lydia shall not yet lose her hopes of an elopement. — However, I'll 
read my recantation iaatautly. — My conversion is something sudden, 
indeed. ..but I can assure him it is very sincere. So, so. ..here he 
eomes. He looks plaguy gruff. {Steps aside. 

Enter Sir Anthonv. 

No. ..I '11 die sooner than forgive hira...,Z>ie, did I say 1 I 'U live 
these fifty years to plague him. — At our last meeting, his impudence 
had almost put me out of temper.. ..An obatinate, passionate, self- 
willed hoy !...Who can he take after 1 This is my return for getting 
him before all his brothers and sisters !... for putting him at twelve 
years old, into a marching regiment, and allowiii;; him fifty pounds a 
year, beside his pay, ever since !...But I have done with him i...he 's 
anybody's son for me.—I never will see him more, never... never... 
never never 

Ah Now for a penitential face. 

'ill Anfh Fellftw, get out of my way. 

Alt, bir you Bee a penitent before you. 

Su jiiii/t I see an impudent scoundrel before me. 

Ahs. A sincere penitent. — I am come. Sir, to acknowledge my error, 
and to submit entirely to your will. 

Sir Anth. What's that? 

Ahs. I have been revolving, and reflecting, and considering on your 
past goodness, and kiudness, and condescenaion to me. 

Sir Anth. Well, air ! 

Abs. I have been likewise weighing and balancing what you were 
pleased to mention concerning duty, and obedience, and authority. 

Sir Anlh. Well, Puppy 1 

Abs. Why then. Sir, the result of my reflections is. ..a resolution to 
sacrifice every inclination of my own to your satisfaction. 

Sir Anth. Why now you talk sense. ..absolute sense....! never heard 
anything more sensible in my life.... Confound yon ; you shall be Jack 

Ahs. I am happy in the appellation. 
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Sir Anth. Why, then. Jack, my dear Jack, I will now inform yoa... 
who the lady really la. — Nothing but your paesioa and violence, yon 
ailiy fellow, prevented my telling you at firat. Prepare, Jack, for 
wonder and rapture — prepare. — What think you of Miss Lydi» 
Languish 1 

Afis. Languish ! What, the Languishes of Worcestershire ? 

Sir Anth. Worcestershire ! no. Did you never meet Mrs, Malaprop 
and her Niece, Miaa Languish, who came into our country Just before 
you were last ordered to your regiment '! 

Abs. Malaprop ! Languish ! I don't remember ever to have heard 
the names before. Yet, atay — I think I do recollect aomething. — 
Languish ! Languish ! She aquinta, don't she !^A little, red-haired 
girU 

Si,' Anth. Squints 1 — A rad-haired girl ! — Z — ds 1 no. 

Abs. Then I muat have forgot ; it can't be the same person. 

Sir Anth. Jaok \ Jack ! what think you of blooming, love-breathing 



Abs. As to that, Sir, I am qaitc indifferent. — If I can please you in 
the matter, 'tia alt I deaire. 

Sir Aiitk. Nay, but Jaok, auch eyes ! aucheyes! ao innocently wild 1 
BO bashfully irresolute I not a glance but apeaka and kindlea some 
thought of love 1 Then, Jack, her cheeks ! her cheeks, Jack 1 ho 
deeply blushing at the insinuations of her tell-tale eyes ! Then, Jack, 
her lips ! — 0, Jack, lips smiling at their own diacration ; and it not 
smiling, more sweetly pouting ; more lovely in aullennees, 

Aht!. That 'a aha, indeed,... Well done, old gentleman. 

Sir Ardh. Then, Jack, her neck ! — O Jack ! Jack ! 

Ah'i. And which is to be mine, Sir ; the Niece or the Aunt ? 

Sir Anth. Why, you unfeeling, insensible Puppy, I despise you I 
When I was of yonr age, auch a description would have made ma fly 
like a rocket ! The Aunt, indeed ! Odda life ! when I ran away 
with your mother, I would not have touched anything old or ugly to 
gain an empire. 

Ah. Not to please your father, air 1 

Sir Anth. To pleaae my father ! z — da i not to please — Oh, my 
father — odd ao ! — yea — yea ; if my father indeed had deaired — that 'a 
quite another matter. Tho' he wa'n't the indulgent father that I am, 

Ahs. I dare say not, Sir. 

Sir Anth. Bat, Jack, you are not aorry to find your mistress is eov 
beautiful ? 

Abs. Sir, I repeat it ; if I please you in this affair, 'tis all I desire. 
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Not that I think a woman the worae for beiug handsome ; but, Sir, 
if you please to recollect, you before hinted something about a hump 
or two, one eye, and a tew more graces of that kind— now, without 
being Tery nice, I own I should rather chuse a wife of mine to have 
the usual number of limbs, aud a limited quantity oC back : and tho' 
cne tye may be Tery agreeable, yet as the prejudice haa alwaya run in 
favour of two, I would not wish to affect a singularity in that article. 

Sir Antk. What a phlegmatic flot it is ! Why, airrah, you 'ra an 
anchorite !^a vile, insenaible stock. You a aoldier ! — you 're a walking 
block, &t only to dust the company's regimentals on ! — Odda life ! I 
have a, great mind to marry the girl myself ! 

Abs. I am entirely at your disposal, sir ; if yon should think of 
addressing Mias Languish yourself, I suppose you would have me 
marry tho Aimt ; or if you should oliange your mind, and take the old 
lady — 'tis the aame to me^I '11 marry the Niecn. 

Sir Anth. Upon my word. Jack, tiou 'rt either a very great hypo- 
crite, or^but, come, I know your indifferance on such a subject must 
be all a lie — I 'm sure it must — come, now^d^n your demurs face ! 
— come, confess Jack — -you have been lying, ha'n't you ? You have 
been lying, key ! — I '11 never forgive you, if you ha'n't :^So now, own, 
my dear Jack, you have been playing the hypocrite, hey '. I '11 never 
forgive you, if you ha'n't been lying and playing the hypocrite. 

Ah«. I 'm sorry, sir, that the respect and duty which, 1 bear to you 
should be so mistaken. 

Sir AiUk. Hang your respect and duty ! But come along with me, 
I 'II write a note to Mrs. Malaprop, and you shall visit the lady directly. 

Abs. Where does she lodge. Sir? 

Sir Anth. What a dull ()ueation ! Only on the Grove here. 

Abs. O ! then I can call on her in ray way to the coffee-house. 

Sir Anth. In your way to the coffee-houae ! You 'II aet your heart 
down in your way to the coffee-house, hey ? Ah ! you leaden-nerv'd, 
wooden-hearted dolt ! But come along, you shall see her directly ; her 
eyes shall be the Promethean torch to you— come along, I '11 never 
forgive you, if you don't come back, atark mad with rapture and 
impatience — if yon don't, egad, I '11 marry the girl myaelf ! [Exc>mt. 

SCBNB II. 

Julia's l>rmisiim-room. 

FiULKLAND sohis. 

Faulk. They told me Julia would return directly ; I wonder she is 

not yet come 1 — How mean does thia captious, unsatisfied temper of 
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mine appear to my cooler judgment ! Yet I know not, that I indulge 
it in an; other point : but on th[a one aubjeot, and to thi« one object, 
whom I think I love beyond my life, I am ever ungenerously fretful, 
and madly capricious ! I am eonacioug of it — yet I cannot correct 
myself ! What tender, honest joy sparkled in her eyes when ws met ! 
How delicate was the warmth of her expression ! — I was ashamed to 
appear less happy— though I had come resolved to wear a face of 
coolness and upbraiding. Sir Anthony's presence prevented my 
proposed expoatulations ; yet I muat be satisiied that she baa not been 
BO vei-;/ happy in my abaenoe. She is coming! Yes! — I know the 
nimbleliess iit her tread, when she thinks her impatient Faolkland 
counts the momenta of her stay. 

Enter JoLia. 

Jul. I had not hop'd to see you again so soon. 

Fautli. Could I, Julia, be contented with ray first welcome — 
restrained as we were by the presence of a third person ? 

Jvl. Faulkland, when your kindness can make me thus happy, let 
me not think that I discovered more coolnesa in your first salutation 
than my long-hoarded joy could have presaged. 

Fatdh, 'Twas but your fancy, Julia. I v:/'3 rejoiced to see you — -to 
aee you in such health, b re I had no cause for coldneaa ? 

Jul. Nay then, I aee you ha e t ken so et! nf, 1! iou oat ot 
conceal from me what it s 

Fiiull:. Well, then— ahiU I wn to yo — b t y u w II desp se me 
Julia— nay, I despise nyself for t — iet 1 II ow that ny joy at 
hearing of your health and arr al here by 3our ne ^1 b ur A r a was 
somewhat damped by 1 a dwollWo ucl on the 1 gh ap r ts y u had 
enjoyed in Devonshire^on your n rth^your a ng g^danc f, and I 
know not what ! For aui,h s my temper, Julia, that I should regard 
every mirthful moment in jour absence as a treason to constancy : — 
The mutual tear that steals down the cheek of parting lovers is a com- 
pact, that no smile shall live there till they meet again. 

Jid. Muat I never ceaae to tax: my Faulkland with this teasing 
minute caprics 1 Can the idle reports of a silly boor weigh in your 
breast against my tried affection ? 

Fatdk. They have no weight with me, Julia : No, no — I am happy if 
you have been so — yet only say, that you did not sing with mirth — say 
that you thought of Faulkland in the daLice. 

Jul. I never can be happy in your absence. ^If I wear a countenance 
of content, it is to shew that my mind holds no doubt of my Faulk- 
land's trut^. If I seemed sad, it were to make malice triumph ; and 
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aay, that I fixed my heart on one, who left me to lament hia Toving, 
and my own credulity.— Believe me, Faalkland, I mean not to upbraid 
you, when I aay, that I have often dressed sorrow in smileB, lest my 
friends should giieaa whose unkindness had caused my tears. 

Fanlk. You were ever all goodneas to me. O, I am a brute, when I 
but admit a doubt of your true constancy ! 

Jul. If ever, without auch cause from you, as I will not auppoae 
poaaible, you find ray atTeotiomi veering but a point, may I become a 
proverbial scoS for levity, and base ingratitude. 

Faiilh. Ah ! Jniia, that Inst word is grating to me. 1 would I had 
no title to your gratitude! Search your heart, Julia ; perhaps what 
you have mistaken for Love, ia but the warm effusion of a too 
thankful heart. 

Jxd. For what quality must I love you ] 

Faulk. For no quality ! To regard me for any quality of mind or 
understanding, were only to isteem, me. And for person — I have often 
wiah'd myself deformed, to be convinced that I owed no obligatioa 
there for any part of your affection. 

J\d. Wliere Nature has bestowed a shew of nice attention in the 
features of a man, he should laugh at it, as misplaced. I have seen 
men, who in this vain article perhaps might rank above you ; but my 
heart has never asked my eyes if it were so or not. 

Faulk. Now this is not well from you, Julia — I despise person in a 
man — yet if you loved me as I wish, though I were an _^thiop, you 'd 
think none so fair. 

Jid. I see you are determined to be unkind 1 The cmiti-act which 
my poor father bound us in gives you more than a lover's privilege. 

Fandk, Again, Julia, you raise ideas that feed and jiiatify my doubts. 
I would not have been more free — no — I am proud of my restraint. 
Yet— yet— perhaps your high respect alone for this solemn compact 
has fettered your inclinations, which else had made a worthier choice. 
How shall I be sure, had you remained unbound in thought and 
promise, that I should still have been the object of your persevering 
love I 

J'id. Than try me now. Let us be free as strangers as to what is 
past : — my heart will not feel more liberty ! 

Faulk. There now t so hasty, Julia ! so anxious to be free ! If your 
love for me were fixed and ardent, you would not lose your hold, even 
tho' I wiah'd it ! 

Jid. Oh ! you torture me to the heart ! I cannot bear it. 

Fauik. I do not mean to distress you. It I loved you leaa I should 
never give you an uneasy moment,— But hear me.— All my fretful 
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donbta arise from this — Women are not used to weigh, and separate 
the motives of their affeotiona : — the cold diotatea of prudence, grati- 
tude, or Glial duty, may sometimes be mistaken for the pleadings of 
the heart. I would not boaat — yet let me aay, that I have neither age, 
person, or character, to found dislike on ; my fortune auch as few ladies ^ 
could be charged with indiscretion in the match. Julia ! when Love 
receives such conntenauce from Priulence, nice minds wltl be suapiciouB 
of its birth. 

Jul. I know not whither your inainuationa would tend: — but aa 
they aeem pressing to insult me, I will spare you the regret of having 
done HO, — -I have given you no cause for this ! [EkiS tit tears. 

Faulk. In Tears 1 stay, Julia : stay but for a moment. — The door ia 
fastened ! — Julia ! — my soul — but for one moment ! — I hear her 
aobbing ! — 'Sdeath ! what a brute am I to use her thus ! Yet stay ! 
Aye — ahe is coming now : — how little resolution there is in women ! — 
how a few soft words can turn them 1— No, faith ! — she is not coming 
either. — Why, Julia— my love— say but that you forgive me — come 
but to tell me that— now this ia being tuo reasntfu!. Stay I ahe ia 
coming too— I thought ahe would — no steadiness in anything ! her 
going away must have been a mere trick then — ahe aha'n't see that I 
waa hurt by it. — I 'il affect indifference — [Hums a tune ; then listens.] 
No z — ds ! she 'a not coming ! — nor don't intend it, I suppose. — This is 
not steadiness, but obstinacy! Yet I deserve it, — What, after so long 
an absence to quarrel with her tenderneaa ! — 'twas barbaroua and 
unmanly !^I should be ashamed to see her now,— I'll wait till her just 
resentment ia abated— and when I diatress her so again, may I lose her 
for ever ! and be linked instead to some antique virago, whose gnawing 
passions, and long-hoarded spleen, shall make me curse my folly half 
the day, and all the night. [Exit. 

Scene HI. 

Mrs. MitArROp's Lodgings, 

Mes. Malaprop and Captain Absolctb. 

Mrs. Mai. Your being Sir Anthony's son, Captain, would itself be a 

sufficient accommodation ; but from the ingenuity of your appearance, 

I am convinced you deserve the character here given of you. \j 

Abs. Permit me to say, madam, that aa 1 never yet have had the 
pleasure of seeing Misa Languish, my principal inducement in thia 
affair at present is the honour of being allied to Mrs. Malaprop ; of 
whose intellectual aocomplishmentB, elegant manners, and unaffected 
learning, no tongue is silent, 

Mrs. Mai. Sir, you do me infinite honour ! I beg. Captain, you'll 
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ba seated.— [SiC] Ah ! few gentlemen, now a dayg, know horn to value 
the ineffectual qualities in a woman ! — few think how a little knowledge 
become a gentlewoman. — Men have no aense now but foe the worth- 
lesB flower, beauty ! 

Abs. It is but too true, indeed. Ma'am ; — yet I fear our ladies should 
share the blame— they think our admiration of beauty 80 great, that 
k^ioidedge. In them, would he superfluous. Thus, like garden-trees, they 
seldom show fruits till tima has robb'd them of more specious bloseom. 
— Few, like Mrs. Malaprop and the Orange-tree, are rich in both at 

Mts. Mai. Sir, you overpower ma with good-breeding, — He is the 
Tery Pine-apple of politeness ! — You are not ignorant. Captain, that 
this giddy girl has somehow contrived to fix her affections on a 
beggarly, strolling, eves-dropping ensign, whom none of us have Been, 
and nobody knows anything of. 

Abs. Oh, I have heard the silly afiair before. — I 'm not at all 
prejudiced against her on that account. 

Mrs. Mol, You are very good and very considerate, Captain. I 
am sure I have done everything in my power since I exploded the 
affair ; long ago I laid my positive conjunction on her, never to think 
^on the fellow again; — I have since laid Sir Anthony's preposition before 
her ; but, I am sorry to say, she seems resolved to decline every particle 
that I enjoin her. 

AJIt. It must be very distressing, indeed, Ma'am, 

Mrs. Mai. Oh ! it gives me the hydrostatics to such a degree. — I 
thought she had persisted from correspouding with him ; but behold 
this very day, I have interceded another letter from the fellow ! I 
believe I have it in my pocket. 

Ahs. Oh, the devil ! my last note. [Asida. 

Mrs. Mai. Ay, here it is. 

Ahs. Ay, my note indeed I Oh, the little traitress Lucy. \_Aside. 

Mrs. Mai. There, perhaps you may know the writing. 

[Gjws him, ike, leiUr. 

Ahs. I think I have seen the hand before — yea, I certaMy 'must 
have seen this hand before : — 

Mr». Mol. Nay, but read it, Captain. 

Ahs. \Beads\ ^'My soul's idol, wy adored Lijdia!"—S'My tender, 
indeed ! 

Mrs. Mai. Tender ! »ye, and prophane too, o' my conscience. 

Ahs. \Keads[ "la/m, excessively alarmed at the intelUgeiice you send 
KM, the more so as tny new rival " 

Mrs. Mai. That's you, air. 
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Abs. " Has itntmrsfdlij the ehattider iif being am accomplit^td g^itl - 
man, and ffiwwm. ofhonow." — WtiU, that's handsome enough. 

Mrs. Med. Oh, the fellow has iome design in writing bo. 

Ahs. That he had, I 'II answer for him, Ma'am. 

Mrs. Mai. But go on. Sir — you 'li aee presently. 

Abs. "As for the old WMither-beateit she-dragon, ivho yards you." — 
Who can he mean by that 1 

Mrs. 2Ial. Me, Sir!— me.'— he raeana me there — what do you 
think now }— but go on a little farther. 

Abs. Impudent Hconndrel I — "it shall go hard but Twill ehideher 
vigUanee, as I am fold that the adiiw t'idictdoits vanity, which makes her 
dress lip her coarse features, and deek her didt ehatwifh hard ivords which 
she doa'f Hiiderdand'' 

Mrs. Mai. There, Sir ! an altact upon my language ! what do you 
think of that) — an aspersion upon my parts of speech l was ever auch 
a brute ! save it I reprehend any thing in this world, it is the oae of 
my oracular tongue, and a nice derangement of epitaphs ! 

Ah^. He deeerves to be hang'd and quartered! let me see — "same 
ridictdous vanitij " 

Mrs. M(A. Tou need not read it again Sir 

Abs. I beg pardon. Ma am — does crfso lay he (j p ( f ' e j ats! 
dec^tions from Jiatte / tid p etendfd admitatum — an impudent 
coxcomb I—" 30 fJiai I have a schpine t see you sh-itlj with the old 
■Sarridaii's consent, and eien to lakf her a go between, tn o ir infer 



-Wase' 



f 



Mrs. Mai. Did you e(er hear anything like it? — le 11 elude my 
vigilance, will ha ? —Yes yea ha ha he a very likely to enter theae 
floors ; — we 'U try who can plot beat 

Abs. Ha! ha! ha! a conceited puppy, ha! ha! ha! — Well, but Mrs. 
Malaprop, as the girl aeems su infalusitcd by this fellow, suppose you 
were to wink at her correapondiug with him for a little time— let her 
even plot an elopement with him^ — then do you connive at her escape 
— while /, just in the nick, will ha^e the fellow laid by the heela, and 
fairly contrive to carry her off in hia atead. 

Mrs. Mai. I am delighted with the acheme ; never was anything^ 
better perpetrated ! 

Abs. But, pray, could not I see the lady for a few minutes now 1 — I 
should like to try her temper a little. 

Mrs. Mai. Why, I don't know — ^I doubt she is not prepared for a 
first visit of this kind. There ia a decorum in these matters, 

Abs. Lord ! she won't mind me — only tell her Beverley— 

Mrs. Mid. Sir ! 
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y^ Aha. Gently, gcwd tongue. [Aside. 

Mrs. M-tl. What did you saj ot Beverley ? 

Abs. Oh, I was going to propose that you should tell her, by way of 
jest, that it was Beverley who was below ; she 'd come dowa fast 
enough then^ha ! ha ! ha I 

Mrs. 31<il. 'Twould be a trick she well deaervea ; beflidea, you know 
the fellow tella her he '11 get my coDaent to see her^ha [ ha ! Let 
him if he can, I say again. Lydia, come down here !^[Cr(fZm^.] 
He '11 make me a go-bUiwen in their interviews! — ha I ha I ha ! Come 
down, I say, Lydia ! I doa't wonder at your laughing, ha i ha ! ha ! 
his impudence is truly ridiculous. 

Abt. 'Tis Tory ridiculous, upon my soul. Ma'am, ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Mrs. Mai. The little huasy won't hear. Well, 1 11 go and tell her 
at onca who it ia — ahe ahaU know that Oaptain Abaolute is come to 
T" wait on her. And I 'II make her behave as becomes a young woman. 

Abs. As you please. Ma'am. 
, Mrs. Mai. For the present, captain, your servant. Ah 1 you 've 

not done laughing yet, I see — eli'de in\i vigilance ; yes, yea ; ha ! ha ! 
ha ! [Exit. 

Abs. Ha ! ha ! ha ! one would thiok now that I might throw off all 
disguise at onoa, and seize my prize with security ; but auch is Lydia'a 
oaptioe, that to undeceive were probably to lose her. I '1! see whether 
she knows me. 

[Walks aside, atid seems engaged in looking at tke pictures. 

Eider LvDIi. 

Lyd. What a scene am I now to go through ! anrely nothing can be 
more dreadful than to be obliged to listen to the loathsome addresses 
of a stranger to one's heart. I have heard of girls persecuted as I am, 
who have appealed in behalf of their favoured lover to the generosity 
of his rival ; anppoae I were to try it — there stands the hated rival — 
an officer too ^^but 0, how unlike my Beverley ! I wonder ha don't 
begin— truly ha seems a very negligent wooer! — quite at hia ease, upon 
my word ! — I '!l apeak first — Mr. Abaolute. 

Abs. Madam. [Turn^ round. 

Lyd. O Heav'ns ! Beverley ! 

Abs. Huah ! — hush, my life ! softly ! be not surpriaed ! 

Lyd. I am so astonished ! and bo terrified ! and ao ovarjoy'd ! — for 
Heav'n'a sake ! how came you here? 

Abs. Briefly, I have deceived your Aunt — I was informed that my 
/new rival was to visit here this evening, and contriving to have him 
kept away, have passed myself on her for Capt. Absolute. 
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Lyd. 0, charming ! Awd she really taltes you for young Abaolute. 

Abs. 0, aho'a convinced n! it, 

Li/d. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 1 can't forh«ar laughing to think how her 
sagacity ta overreached ! 

Abs. But we trifle with our precioua moments— such another oppor- 
tunity may not occur ; then let me conjure my kind, my condescending 
angel, to fix the time when I may rescue her from undeserved ^ 
persecution, and with a licensed warmth plead for my reward . 

Lyd. Will you then, Beverley, consent to forfeit that portion of my 
paltry wealth J— that burden on the wings of love ? 

Abs. Oh, come to rae^rich only thus — in loveliness ! Bring no 
portion to me but thy love — 'twill be generous in you, Lydia,— 
for well you know it ia the only dower your poor Beverley can 

Lyd. How perauaaive are his words ! — how charming will poverty 
be with him J 

Abs. Ah ! my aoul, what a life will we then live ! Love shall be our 
idol and support ! we will worship him with a monastic atrictness ; 
abjuring all worldly toys, to center every thought and action there. — 
Proud of calamity, we will enjoy the wreck of wealth ; while the 
surrounding gloom of adversity shall make the flame of our pure love 
show doubly bright. By Heav'ns ! I would fling all goods of fortune 
from me with a prodigal hand, to enjoy the scene where I might clasp 
my Lydia to my bosom, and say, the world affords no smile to me— 
but here- — [Embracing her.] If she holds out now, the devil is 
in it i [Aside. 

Lyd. Sow could I fly with him to the Antipodes ! but my persecution 
is not yet come to a oriais. [Aside. 

Be-enter M»a. MiLiPKOP, listening. 

Mrs. Mai. I am impatient to know how the little huzzy deports 
herself, [Aside. 

Abs. So pensive, Lydia ! — ia then your warmth abated 1 

Mrs. Mai. Warmth abated.'— 30 \— she haa been in a passion, I 
Buppose. [Aside. 

Lyd. No — nor ever can while I have lite. 

Mrs. Mai. An Ul-teraper'd little devil 1 She 'U be in a passion ail 
her h/e— will ahe ? ■ [Aside. 

Lyd. Think not the idle threats of my ridiculous aunt can ever have 
any weight with me. 

Mrs. Mai. Very datiful, upon my word ! [Aside. 

Lyd. Let her choice be Gapt. Absolute, but Beverley ia mine. ^ 
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Mrs. Mai, I am aBtoniahed at her assurance ! — to his face — this to 
his face.' [Aside. 

Aha. Thus then let me enforce my suit. [Kiieelmg. 

Mrs. Mai. [Aside] Aye, poor young man ! — down on his knees 
entreating for pity !— I can contain no longer. — Why, huzzy ! huzzy ! — 
I have overheard you. 

Abs. Oh, confound her vigilance ! [Aside. 

Mrs. Mai. Capt, Absolute, — I know not how to apologize for her 
shocking rudeness. 

Abs. [Aside] So — all 's safa, I find. — [J.sitle] I have hopes, Madam, 
that time will bring the young lady 

Mrs. Mai. Oh, there 's nothing to be hoped for from her t she 's as 
' headatrong as an allegory on the banks of Nile. 

Lyd, Nay, Madam, what do you charge me with now ? 

Mrs. Mai. Why, thou unblushing rebel — didn't you tell this gentle- 
man to his face that you loved another better ? — didn't yoa say you 
never would be his ? 

Lyd. No, Madam— T did not. 

Mrs. Mai. Good Heav'ns ! what assurance 1 — Lydia, Lydia, you 
onght to know that lying don't become a young woman ! — Didn't you 
boast that Beverley, that stroller Beverley, possessed your heart I— 
Tell me that, I say. 

Lyd. 'Tis true. Ma'am, and none but Beverley 

Mrs. Mil. Hold ; — hold. Assurance I^you shall not be so rude. 

Aba. Nay, pray, Mrs, Malaprop, don't atop the young lady's speech : 
she 'a very welcome to talk thus — it does not hurt me in the least, I 

Mrs. Mai. You are too good, captain— (oo amiably patient — but 
come with me, Miss. — Let us see you again soon, Captain — remember 
what we have fixed. 

Abs. T shall. Ma'am. 

Mm. Mai. Come, take a graceful leave of the gentleman. 

Lijd. May every blessing wait on my Beverley, my lov'd Bev 

Mrs. Mai. Huzzy t I'll choke the word in your throat! — come 
along — come along. 

[Exevnt severally ; 0APT4IN ABSOLnTB kissing his hand to Lydia— 
Msa. Malapkop stopping her from peaking.'] 
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Acres' Lodijitigs. 
AoBBS and David. 
Acres, as just drens'd. 

Acres. IndeacI, David — do f on think I become it so 1 

Dav. You are quite another oreature, believe me, Master, by the 
MaBB ! an' we 've any luck we Hhall see the Devon monbeyrony in all 
the print-ahopa in Bath ! 

Acres. Dreea dues make a difference, David. 

Dav. 'Tia all in all, I think— difference ! why, an' you were to go 
now to Clod Hall, I am certain the old lady wouldn't know you : 
Miater Butler wouldn't believe hia own eyes, and Mra. Pickle would 
cry, "Lard presarve me ! " our dairy-maid would come giggling to the 
door, and I warrant Dolly Tester, your Honour's favourite, would bluBh 
like my waistcoat. — Oons \ I 'It hold a gallon, there an't a dog in the 
houae but would bark, and I queatioa whether Phillis would wag a 
hair of her tail ! 

Acres. Aye, David, there 's nothing like j[n>lishin'j. 

Dav. So I says of your Honour's boots ; but the boy never heeds 

Acres. But, David, has Mr. De-la-Grace been here ) I must rub up 
my balancing, and chasing, and boring. 

Dav. I '11 call again. Sir. 

Acres. Do — and see if there are any letters for me at the poatoffice. 

Dav. I will, — By the Maaa, I can't help looking at your head ! — if I ■ 
hadn't been by at the cooking, I wish I may die if I should have ' 
known the dish a^in myself. lExit. 

lAcres coirms forvxird^ pnictisinij a d"iicin'j'dep,] Acfcii. Sink, slide 
— coupee. — Confound the first inventors of cotillons 1 say I — they are 
aa bad as algebra to us country gentlemen. — I can walk a Minuet 
easy enough when I am forced ! — and I have been accounted a good 
stick in a Country -dance, — Odda jigs and tabors ! I never valued 
your cross-over two couple— figure in — right and left — and I'd foot 
it with e'er a captain in the county I — but these outlandish heathen 
Allemandea and Cotillona are quite beyond me !^I shall never proaper 
at 'em, that 's sure — mine are true-born English legs— they don't 
understand their curst French lingo l^their F<is this, and Fas that, 
and Fas t'other !— d — n me 1 my feet don't like to be called Pawa ! 
no, 'tis certain I have most Antigallioan Toes ! 
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Enter Servant, 

Serv. Here is Sir Luciua O'Trigger to wait on you, Sir. 

Acres. Show him in. 

Enter SiK Lucius. 

Sir Luc Mr. Acrea, I am delighted to embrace ;oii. 

Acre^. Mf dear Sir Lucius, I kisE your hands. 

Sir Luc. Pray, my friend, what has brought you so suddenly to 
Bathi 

Acres. Faith ! I have followed Oupid'a Jack-»-lantem, and find 
myself in a quagmire at laat.— In short, I have been very ill used, Sir 
Lucius. — I don't choose to mention names, but look on me aa on a 
very ill-used gentleman. 

Sir Lm. Pray what is the case ? — I ask no names. 

Acres. Mark me. Sir Lucius, I falls as deep aa need be in love with a 
young lady — her friends take my part — I follow her to Bath — send 
word o£ my arrival ; and receive answer, that the lady is to be other- 
wise disposed of. — This, Sir Lucius, I call being ill-used. 

Sir Liic. Very ill, upon ray conscience. —Pray, can you divine the 
cause of it T 

Acres. Why, there 's the matter ; she has another lover, one 
J Beverley, who, I am told, is now in Bath. — Odds slanders and lies ! he 
must be at the bottom of it. 

Sir L\K. A rival in the case, is there ? — and you think he has 
supplanted you unfairly 1 

Acres. Unfairly! to he sure he hai.^He never could have done it 
fairly. 

Sir Lite Then aure you know what is to be done ! 

Acres. Not I, upon my soul ! 

Sir i;tc. We wear no swords here, but you understand me. 
, Acres. What ! fight him. 

Sir I/iK. Aye, to be sure ; what can I mean else ! 

Acres. But he has given me no provocation. 

Sir Luc. Now, I think he has given you the greatest provocation in 
the world, — Can a man commit a more heinous offence against another 
^than to fall in love with the same woman ? 0, by my soul ! it is the 
most unpardonable breach of friendship. 

Acres Breach of frieridJiip .' aye, aye ; but I have no acquaintance 
with this man. I never saw him in my life. 

Sir Luc. That's no argument at all — he has the lese right then to 
take such a liberty. 

Acres. 'Gad, that's true — I grow full of anger, Sir Lucius ! — I fire 
apace ! Odds hilts and blades ! I find a man may have a deal of 
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valour in him, and not know it ! But couldn't I contrive to have a 
little right of my Bide 1 

Sir Lwa. What the d— 1 signiSea right, when your honour is 
concerned ) Do you think ArMlhs, or my little Alaxandir the Great, 
ever inquired where the right lay 1 No, by my aoul, they drew 
their broad-swords, and left the lazy sona of peace to settle the justice 
of it. 

Acres. Your words are a grenadier's march to my heart I I believe 
courage must be catching ! — I certainly do feel a kind of valour rising 
as it were — a kind of courage, as I may say. — Odds flints, pans, and 
triggers ! I '11 challenge him directly. 

Sir Luc. Ah, my little friend, it I had Bluiidei-hiss Hall here, I 
could shoiT you a. range of ancestry, in the old O'Trigger line, that 
would furnish the new room ; every one of whom had killed his 
man I— For though the mansion-house and dirty acres have slipt 
through my fngers, I thank God our honour and the family -pictures 

Acres. 0, Sir Lucius ! I have had anceatorB too ! — every man of 'em 
colonel or captain in the militia ! — Odds balls and barrels I say no 
more — I'm brac'd for it — my nerves are become catgut! my sinews 
wire ! and my heart Pinchbeck ! The thunder of your words has 
soured the milk of human kindness in my breast : — Z — lis ! as the 
man in the play aays, "' I could do such deeds ! " 

Sir Lite. Come, come, there must be no passion at all in the case — 
these things should always be done civilly. 

Acres. I must be in a passion, Sir Lucius — I must be in a rage. — 
Dear Sir Lucius, let me be in a rage, if you love me. Come, here 's 
pen and paper. — [Sits down, to write.] I would the ink were red ! — 
Indite, I say, indite 1 — How shall I begin ? Odds bullets and blades I 
I 'II write a good bold hand, however. 

Sir Luc. Pray compose yourself. 

Acres, Come — now shall I begin with an oath ? Do, Sir Lucius, 
let me begin with a damme. 

Sir Luc. Pho ! pho '. do the thing decently, and like a Christian. 
Begin now — " Sir" 

Acres. That 'a too civil by half. 

Sir Luc. " To prevent the confusion that might arise." 

Acres. Well 

Sir Luc "From oiw both addressing the same lady." 

Acres. Aye, there 's the reason—" same lady "—Well ■ 

Sir Luc " I Ardl expect the honour of your company." 

Acres. Z — di ! I 'm not asking him to dinner. 
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Sir Luc. Pray be easy. 

Acres. Well, then, " honour of your company." 

Sir LiK. " To settle mir pi'etensions. " 

Acres. Well. 

Sir Intc. Let me aee, aye, King's-Mead-Jklds will do — "InKiiig's- 
Meadjields." 

Acres. So, that 'h done — Well, I '11 fold it up preseatly ; my own 
orest— a hand and dagger— shall be the seal. 

Sir I/ii,c. You Bee now this little explanation will put a stop at once 
to all confuaioti or misanderatandlng that might arise between you. 

Acres. Aye, we fi^ht to prevent any miaunderatanding. 

-Sir Lne. Now, I 'II leave you to fix your own time.— Take my advice, 

I and you 'II decide it this evening if you can ; thun let the worst come 
of it, 'twill be off your mind to-morrow. 

Acres. Very true. 

Sir Iaic. So I shall see nothing of you, unleaa it be by letter, till the 
evening. — I would do myself the honour to carry your message ; but, 
to tell you a secret, I believe I shall have just such another affair on 
my own hands. There is a gay captain here, who put a jeat on ma 
latuly, at the espence of my country, and I only want to fall iu with 
the gentleman, to call him out. 

Acres. By my valour, I should like to see you fight first 1 Odds 
life \ I should like to see you kill him, if it was only to get a little 
lesson. 

Sir Luc. I shall be very proud of instructing you. — Well tor the 
present — but remember now, when you meet your antai^onist, do 
every thing in a mild and agreeable manner. ^Let your courage be as 
keen, but at the same time as polished as your sword. 

[_Exeil,nt severally. 

End of the Third Aur. 
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Acres <in,d David. 

Dadd. Then, by the Mass, Sir! I would do no such thing— ne'er 
a St. Luciufl O'Triggar in the kingdom, ahould make me fight, when 
I wa'n't BO minded. Oons ! what: will the old lady aay, when she 
hears o 't ? 

Acres. Ah ! David, if you had heard Sir Lucius I^Odds sparks and 
flames ! he would have roused your valour. 

IMcid. Not he, indeed. I hates such bloodthirsty cormorants. 
Louk'ee, Master, if you 'd wanted a bout at bosing, quarter- staff, or 
ahort-statf, I ahould never be the man to bid you cry off : but for 
yoiir curat sharps and snaps, I iiecer knew any good come of 'em. 

Acres. But ray hoRuur, David, my honaui- ! I must be very careful 
of my honour. 

David. Aye, by the Mass! and I would be very careful of it ; and 
I think in return my honiiur couldn't do less than to be very careful 
of me. 

Acres. Odds blades ! David, no gentleman will ever risk the loas of 

Dninil. I say then, it would be but civil in htmouv never to risk the 
loss of the yeiitlenian — Look'ee, Master, this honovr seems to me to 
be a marvellous false friend : aye, truly, a very courtier-like servant. 
— Put the case, I was a gentleman (which, thank God, no one can 
say of me ;) well — my honour makes me quarrel with another 
gentleman of my acquaintance. — So — we fight. (Pleasant enough 
that !) Boh ;— I kill him— {the mora's my luck 1) now, pray who gets 
the profit of it 1 — Why, my hmviur. But put the case that he kills 
me [—by the Mass ! I go to the worms, and my honour whips over 
to my enemy. 

Jcres. No, David— in that case ! — odds crowns and laurglsj^yout 
honour follows you to the grave. 

Damd. Now, that's just the place where I could make a shift to 
do without it. 

Acres. Z — ds 1 David, you are a coward ! — It doesn't become 
my valour to listen to you.^What, shall I disgrace my ancestors ? 
— Think of that, David— think what it would be to disgrace my 

'St 
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David. Under favour, the surest way of not diegraoing them, is to 
keep as long aa you can out of their company. Lctok'eo now, Maflter, 
to go to them in such haste — with an ounce of lead in your brains — I 
t should think might as well be let alone. Our ancestors are very good 
kind of folks ; bat they are the last people I should choose to have a 
I visiting acquaintance with. 

Acres. Bat, David, now, you don't think there is such very, very, 
venj great danger, hey ? — Odds hfe ! people often fight without any 
mischief done ! 

David. By the Mass, I think 'tis ten to one gainst yon ! — Oons ! 
here to meet some lion-headed fellow, I warrant, with his d — a'd 
double-barrelled swords, and cut-and- thrust pistols 1 Lord blesa us ! 
it makes me tremble to think o't — Those be such desperate bloody- 
minded weapons ! Well, I nerer could abide 'era ! — from a child I 
never could fancy 'em ! — I suppose there an't so merciless a beast in 
the world aa your loaded pistol ! 

Aai'es. Z — da ! I tvon't be afraid !— Odds fire and fury ! you shan't 
make me afraid. — Here la the challenge, and I have sent for my dear 
friend Jack Absolute to carry it for me. 

David. Aye, i' the name of michief, let Aim be the meaaenger.— 
For my part, I wouldn't lend a hand to it for the beat horse in your 
stable. By the Maas 1 it don't look like another letter ! It is, aa I 
may aay, a designing and malicious -looking letter ! and I warrant 
smells of gunpowder like a soldier's pouch !— Oons ! 1 wouldn't awear 
it mayn't go off ! 

A&'es. Out, yoa poltroon ! you han't the valour of a grasshopper. 

David. Well, I aay no more — 'twill be sad news, to be sure, at Clod 
Hall ! but I ha' done. How Phillia will howl when ahe hears of it 1 — 
Aye, poor bitch, ahe little thinks what shooting her Master 's going 
after ! And I warrant old Crop, who has carried your honour, field 
and mad, these ten years, will curse the hour he was born. 

\_WMmpeiing. 

Acres. It won't do, David — I am determined to fight— so get along, 
you Coward, while I 'm in the mind. 

Entcy Sbrvakt. 

Ser. Captain Absolute, Sir. 

Acres. O I show him up, [Exit SeRVAjfr. 

Daoid. Well, Heaven send we be all alive thia time to-morrow. 

Acres. What 'a that !— Don't provoke me, David ! 

David. Good-bye, Master. [Whimpering. 

Acres. Get along, you cowardly, dastardly, croaking raven ! 

[Exit David. 
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Enter Captain Absoluts. 

AIju. What's the matter, Bob f 

Acres. A vile, sheep-heatted blockhead ! If I hadn't the valour of 
St. George and the dragon to boot 

Ahs. But what did you want with me. Bob ! 

Ac.re:i, Oh ! — There [Gives hint the challetige. 

Abu. To Ensv/ix Beverley.^-^o — what's going on nowl [J.si(ie] — 
[AUntd.] Well, what's this ^ 

Acres. A challenge ! 

Ahs. Indeed ! Why, you won't fight him ; will you. Bub ? 

Acres. 'Egad, but I will. Jack. Sir Luciua haa wrought me to it. 
He lias left me full of rage^and I 'II fight this evening, that so much 
good passion mayn't be wasted. 

Ahs. But what have I to do with this ? 

Acres. Why, as! think you know something of this fellow, I want 
you to find him out for me, and give him this mortal dejian':e. jt 

Abs. Well, give it to me, and trust me he gets it. 

Acres. Thank you, my dear friend, my dear Jack ; but it is giving 
you a great deal of trouble. 

Ahs. Not in the least^I beg you won't mention it. — No trouble in 
the world, I assure you. 

Aa-es. You are very kind. — What it ia to have a friend ! — You 
couldn't be my aeoond, could you, Jack ? 

Abs. Why no. Bob — not in thin afiair — it would not be quite so 
proper. 

Acres. Well, then, I muat fix on my friend Sir Lucius. I shall have 
your good wishes, however. Jack? 

Ahs. Whenever he meeta you, believe me. 

Enter Sbkvaxt. 

Ser. Sir Anthony Absolute ia below, inquirii^ for the Oaplain. 

Abs. I 'il come instantly.^ Well, my little hero, success attend you. 

[Going. 

Acres. Stay — stay. Jack, — If Beverley should ask you what kind of 
a man your friend Acres is, do tell him I am a devil of a fellow — will 
you, Jack ? 

Abs. To be snre I shall. I '11 say you are a determined dog— hey, 
Bobi 

Acres. Aye, do, do — and it that frightena him, 'egad, perhaps he 
mayn't come. So tell him I generally kill a man a week ; wiU you. 
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Abs. I wilJ, I will ; I '11 say you axe called in the coantry " Fiyhtinij 
Bob." 

Acres. Right — right— 'tis all to prevent mischief ; for I don't want 
to take hia life if I clear my honour. 

Ab.i. No 1 — that 's very kind of you. 

Acres. Why, you don't wiah me to kill him — do you. Jack 1 

Abe. No, upon my soul, I do not. But a devil of a fellow, hey ? 

[Goirig. 

Acres. True, trne — but stay — atay Jack,— you may add, that yon 
never saw me in auch a r^e before — a most devouring rage ' 

Ahs. I will, I will. 

Aciv.s. Remember, Jack — a determined dog ! 

Abs. Aye, aye, ^' Fk/kting Bob !" [Ex-^niit se)'e;'aUi./, 

Scene II. 

Mrs. Malaprop's Lod'jings. 

Mrs. Malapeop and Lydia. 

(■ Mrs. Mai. Why, thou perverse one 1 — tell rae what you can object to 

him ? Isn't he a handsome man ! — tell me that. A genteel man ? a 

pretty figure of a man 1 

Lyd. [Aside] She little thinks whom she ia praising '.—[Alotid.} So 
is Beverley, Ma'am. 

Mrs. Mai. No caparisonB, Miaa, if you please. Caparisons don't 
become a young woman. No ! Captain Absolute is indeed a fine 

Lyd. Aye, the Captain Absolute you have seen. [Aside. 

Mrs. Mai. Then he 's so well bred ;—so full of alacrity, and adulation 1 
— and haa so mtich to say for himself :— in such good language, too ' 
His physiognomy so grammatical ! Then his presence is so noble ! I 
y protest, when I saw him, I thought of what Hamlet says in the play : 
— " Hesperian curls — the front of Job himself I — An eje, like March, 
to threaten at command! — A Station, like Harry Mercury, new^'' 
Something about kissing — on a hilt — however, the aimilitude struck me 
directly. 

Lyd. How enraged she'll he presently, when she discovers her 

mistake ! [Aside. 

Enter Sbhvant. 

Ser. Sir Anthony, and Captain Absolute are below. Ma'am. 

J/is. Mai. Show them up here,— [^aif Serv.] Now, Lydia, I insist 
on your behaving as becomes a young woman. Shew your good 
breeding, at least, though you have forgot your daty. 
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Lyd. Madam, I have told you my reaolution ; — I ahall not only give 
him no enooucagement, but I won't even speak to, or look at him. 

[FUnijs henelf into n, ek'dr, with her face from the duor. 

Etrter SiK Anthomy and Absolute, 

Siy Aiith. Here we are, Mrs. Malaprop ; come to mitigate the frowna 
of unrelenting beauty, — and difficulty enough I had to bring this < 
fellow. — I don't know what's the matter ; butiflhadn't held him by 
force, he 'd have given me the alip. 

Mrs. Mai. You have infinite trouble. Sir Anthony, in the affair, I 
I am ashamed for the cause ! Lydia, Lydia, rise, I beseech you !— 1 
pay your reapecta ! [Aside to hei] 

Sir Aiith. I hope, madam, that Mis8 Languish haa reflected on the 
worth of this gentleman, and the regard due to her aunt's choice, and 
)fli/ alliance. — Now, Jack, speak to her ! [Asi'li: to kim.] 

Ah«. What the d— 1 shall I do ! lAside.]— [Aside] You see, Sir, 
she won't even look at me, whilst you are here. I knew she wouldn't I 
I told you so. Let me entreat you. Sir, to leave us together ! 

[Absolute seems to expostidtde mth his father. 

Lyd. [Amde.] I wonder I han't heard my Aunt esolaim yet ! sure 
she can't have looked at him ! — perhape their regimentals are alike, and 
she ia something blind. 

Bir Anth. I say, Sir, I won't stir a foot yet ! 

Mrs. Mai, I am sorry to say. Sir Anthony, that my afluenoe over 
my Niece is very smatL — Turn round, Lydia : I bluah for you 1 [Jsirfc 

Sir Anth May I not flatter myself that Miss Languish will assign 
nhat cause of dislike she can have to my son ! — Why don't you begin. 
Jack ? — Speak, yon puppy — apeak I [Aside to hint,.] 

Urs. Mai. It is impossible. Sir Anthony, she can have any. She 
will not satj ahe has, — Answer, hussy ! why don't you answer 1 lA$ide 
to her-} 

SirAiith. Then, Madam, I trust that a childish and hasty predilection 
will bo no bar to Jack's happiness. — Z — da! airrah ! why don't you 
speak 1 [Aside to him.'] 

Lyd. [Aside.] I think my lover seems aa little inclined to conversa- 
tion as myaalf. — How strangely blind my Aunt must be ! ^ 

Ahs. Hem ! hrm ! Madam — hem !— [Absolute at Ceinyta to speak, then 
retiini! to Siu Anthony.] Faith ! Sir, I am so confounded !— and — to 
^^so — confused ! — I told you I should be so. Sir — I knew it.— The 
— the — tremor of my passion entirely takes away my presence of 
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Sir Anth. But it don't take away your voice, fool, does it ! — Go up, 
and apeak to her directly ! 

[AfiSOLriE makes ntgns to Mrs. Mal. to leo.ve thiin, together. 

Mrs. Mal. Sir Anthony, ahidl we leave them together ) — Ah ! you 
stubborn, little vixen ! \_Aside to her.] 

Sir Anth. Not yet. Ma'am, not yet !— What the d— 1 are you at ? 

unlock your jaws, sirrah, or [_Aaide to him.] [Absoiutb draws 

near Lydia.] 

Ahs. Now Heav'n send she may be too sullen to look round ! — ^I 
must disguise my voice. — [Speiiks in a low hoarse tone.] Will aot Mias 
Languish lend an ear to the mild accents o£ true love ? Will not 

Sir Anth. What the d^l aila the fellow t why don't you speak 
out ! — ^not stand croaking like a frog in a quinsey 1 

Abs. The — the — escesa of my awe, and my— my— modesty quite 
ohoakme ! 

Sir Anth. Ah! your moAeity again 1 — I'll tell you what, Jack, if 
you don't speak out directly, and glibly too, I shall be in auch a rage ! 
— Mrs, Malaprop, I wish the lady would favour us with something 
more than a side-front. 

[Mrs. Malafsof seems to cMde Lvdia. 

Ahs. So ! — all will out, I see ! — [Goes itp to Lydia, speaks softly.'] 
Be not surprised, my Lydia, suppress all surprise at present. 

Lyd. [Aside.] Heav'ns ! 'tis Beverley's voice ! Sure he can't have 
imposed on Sir Anthony too ! — [Looki round fiy degrees, then starts «;),] 
Is this possible !^my Beverley l^how can this be 1 — my Beverley J 

Abs. Ah ! 'tia all over. [Aside. 

Sir Anth. Beverley ! — the devil— Beverley I^What can the girl 
mean ?— this is my son. Jack Absolute. 

Mrs. Mal. For shame, hussy ! for shame ! your head runs so on that 
fellow, that you have him always in your eyes ! — beg Captain Absolute's 
pardon directly. 

Lyd. I see no Captain Absolute, but my loved Beverley I 

Sir Anth. Z — ds 1 the girl 'a mad !— her brain 's turned by reading. 

Mrs. Mal. O' ray coascience, I believe so ! — What do you mean by 
Beverley, huascy ? — You saw Captain Absolute before to-day ; there he 
is — your husband that shall be. 

Lyd. With all my aoul. Ma'am— when I refuse my Beverley^ — 

Sir Anth. Oh ! ahs 'a as mad as Bedlam 1 — or ha,s this fellow been 
playing ub a rogue's trick 1— Come here, sirrah, who the d — 1 are 

Abs. Faith, Sir, I am not quite clear myaelf ; but I'll endeavour to 
recollect. 
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Sir Anth. Are yoa my son or not '—answer for your mother, you 
dog, i£ you woa't for me. 

Mrs. Mai. Aye, Sir, who are you ? O mercy I I begin to 
suBpact ! 

Af>s. YoPowersoflmpudenoe, befriend rae !—[j4side.] Sir Anthony, 
moat assuredly I am your wife's son ; and that I sincerely believe 
myself to be ijour's also, T hope my duty has always shewn. — Mrs. i| 
Malaprop, I am your most respectful admirer, and shall be proud to 1/ 
add uffedionate nephew. — I need not tell my Lydia, that ahe sees her' 
taithfnl Beverley, who, knowing the singular generosity of her temper, 
asBUm'd that name, and a station, which has proved a test of the most 
disinterested love, which he now hopes to enjoy in a more elevated 
charaetar. 

Lyd. So !— there will be no elopement after all ! [Sullenly. 

Sir Anth. Upon my goul. Jack, thou art a very impudent fellow ! 
to do you justice, I think J never saw a piece of more consummate 



Abs. Oh, you flatter me, air^you compliment— 'tis mymodesty, you 
know, sir — my mtidesty that has stood in my way. 

Sir Anth. Well, I am glad you are not the dull, insensible varlet 
you pretended to be, however ! — I 'm glad you have made a fool of 
your father, you dog — I am. So this was your penitence, your duty 
and obedience f — I thought it was d — n'd sudden ! — Yon never heard 
their names before, not you I — what, Languishes of Woraetterihire, 
hey < — if ymt covXd please me in the affair, 'tivas all yoK desired I — Ah ! 
you dissembling villain !— What ! — [pointinjf to Ltdia] she sqaints don't 
she ? — a little red-haind girl ! — hey ? — Why, you hypocritical young 
rascal ! — I wonder you a'n't ashamed to hold up your head ! 

Abs. "Sin with difficulty, Sir.— I am confus'd — pery much oonfua'd, 
aa you must perceive. 

Mrs. Mai. O Lud ! Sir Anthony '. — a new light breaks in upon me t 
—hey !— how ! what ! Captain, did you write the Letters thea ?— 
What — I am to thank you for the elegant compilation of ' an old 
weather-beaten she-dragon '^hey ! — O mercy 1 — was it you that reflected 
on my parts of speech 1 

Abs. Dear Sir ! my modesty will be overpower'd at last, it you doa't 
aasiat me. — I shall certainly not be able to stand it ! 

Sir Anth. Come, come, Mrs. Malaprop, we must forget and 
forgive ; — ^odda life ! matters have taken so clever a turn all of a 
sudden, that I could find in my heart to be so good-humoured I and so 
gallant ! bey 1 Mrs. Malaprop I 

Mr». Mai. Well, Sic Anthony, since you desire it, we will not 
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anticipate the past ; — so mind, young people — our retrospection will be 
all to the future. 

Sir Anih. Come, we must leave them together ; Mre. Malaprop, 
they long to fly into each other's arms, I warrant ! — Jack, Isn't the 
cheek as I said, hey! — and the eye, you dog?— and the lip — hey J 
Come, Mrs, Malaprop, we 'II not disturb their tenderness — theirs is 
the time of life for happineas ! — " Youth 'a the season made for joy" — 
[Sinira] — hey! — Odds life! I'm in such apirits, — I don't know what 
I couldn't do! — Permit me, Ma'am — [Pities hithandto Mrs. Mala- 
prop,] (Swiga) Tol-de-rol— 'gad, I should like to have a little tooling 
myself — Tol-de^rol ! de-rol. 

[Exit dnging, and handing Mrs. Mal. 

Lydia aits aullenty in her ehair. 

Ab>. So much thought bodes me no good. — [J.sid«.] So grave, 
Lydia ! 

Lyd. Sir ! 

Abs. So 1— egad ! I thought as much ! — that d — n'd monosyllable 
has froze me ! — [Jjicie.] What, Lydia, now that we are as happy in 
OUT friends consent, as in our jiiutual vows 

Lyd. Friends consent, indeed ! [Peevishly. 

Abs. Come, come, we must lay aside some ot our romance — a little 
wealth and comfm-t may be endur'd after all. And for your fortuce, 
the lawyers shall make such settlements as 

Lyd. Lawijers ! I hate lawyers 1 

Abs. Nay then, we will not wait for their lingering forma, but 
instantly procure the licence, and 

Lijd. The licence! — I hate licence I 

Abs. Oh my Love 1 be not so unkind ! — thus let me intreat— — 

[Kneeling. 

L'jd Pshaw ! — ^what signifies kneeling, when you know I must have 
you! 

Abs. [Riaing.l Nay, Madam, there shall be no constraint upon jour 
inclinations, I promise you, —If I have lost your heart — T resign the 
rest — 'Gad, I must try what a little spirit will do. [Aside.} 

Lyd. {Eising.} Then, Sir, let rae tell you, the interest you had 
there was acquired by a mean, unmanly imposition, and deserves the 
punishment of fraud. — What, you have been treating me like a child I 
— humouring my romance I and laughing, I suppose, at yout success ! 

Abs. You wrong me, Lydia, you wrong me — only hear 

Lyd. So, while T fondly imagined we were deceiving my relations, 
and flatter'd myself that I should outwit and incense them all— 
behold [ my hopes are to be orush'd at once, by my Aunt's consent and 
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approbation — and / am tnyulf tlie only dupe at laat 1 — \Walking about 
in fteat.] 

Ahi Nay, but hear me 

Lyd. No, Sir, you could not think that such paltry artifices could 
please me, when the maik waa thrown off ! Bat I suppose since your 
tricka have made you aeoure of my/or(wiie, you are little aolicitoQa 
about my n^ectioiis.— But here, Sir, here ia the picture — Beverley's' 
picture 1 {taking a mininfure from her hosimi] which I have worn, 
night and day, in spite of threats and entreaties !^There, Sir ; [_flwgt 
it to Mm] and be assured I throw the eriginal from my heart as 
easily I 

Ahs. Nay, nay, Ma'atn, we will not differ as to that — Here {taking 
wit a picture] here is Miss Lydia Languish.— What a difference !— aye, 
there is the heav'nly assenting smile, that first gave soul and spirit to 
my hopes ! — those are the lips which aeal'd a vow, as yet scarce dry 
in Cupid's calendar ! and there the half resentful blush, that would 
have check'd the ardour of my thanks ! — -Well, all that's past) — all 
over indeed ! — There, Madam — in htauty, that copy is not equal to 
you, but in my mind it's merit over the original, in being still the| 
same, is such^that — I cannot find in my heart to pirt with it 

[Puts it up again. 

Lyd [Softening.] 'Tis your own doing, Sir— I, I, I suppose you are 
perfectly satisfied. 

Ahs. O, most certainly — sure, now this is much better than being in 
love! — ha! ha! ha! — there's some spirit in fJtis.'— What signifies 
breaking some scores of solemn promises, half an hundred vows, under 
one's hand, with the marks of a dozen or two angels to witness — all 
•that 's of no consequence, you know. To be sure people will say, that 
Miaa don't know her own mind — ^but never mind that :^0r, perhaps, 
they may be ili.natured enough to hint, that the gentleman grew tired 
of the lady and forsook hor^but don't let that fret you. 

Lyd. There is no bearing his insolence. IBiirsts into tears. 

Enter Mrs Malaprop and Sir Anthoxv. 
Mrs. Mai [EMering.] Citrai, we must interrupt your billing and 
cooing B while. 

Li/d. This ia ivofse than your treachery and deceit, you base ingrate I 

[Sobbing. 
Si'r A nth. What the devil 's the matter now ?— 2— da ! Mrs. Mala- 
prop, thia ia the oddest billing and cooing I ever heard ! — but what the 
deuce ia the meaning of it? — ^I am quite astonished '. 
Abs. Aak the lady. Sir. 
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Mrs. Mai, mercy ! — I 'm quite analyzed for my part ! — Why, 
Lydia, what is the reason of this 1 

Lijd. Aflk the iji:ntiemo,n. Ma'am. 

Sir Anih. Z — ds ! I shall be in a phrenzy 1 — Why, Jack, you 
flcoundrel, you are not come out to be any one elae, are you ? 

Mrs. Mai. Aye, Sir, there 'a no more ^ti'ct, ia there ?— you are not 
like Cerberus, thne. Gentlemen at once, are you ? 

Ahs. You '11 not let me apeak^I say the ktrfy can account for ihis 
ranch better than I can. 

Lyd. Ma'am, you once commanded me never to think of Beverley 
again— ffcere ia the man^I now obey you ; for, from this moment, I 
renounce him for ever. \Exit Lydia. 

Mrs. Mai. mercy ! and miracles 1 what a turn hera is — why, 
sure. Captain, you haven't behaved diareapectfully to my NiecH f 

Sir Anth. Ha ! ha ! ha !— ha ! ha 1 ha 1— now I aee it. Ha ! ha ! 
ha !- — now I Bee it — you have beeri too lively. Jack. 

Abs. Nay, air, upon my word 

Sir Anth. Come, no lying. Jack— I 'm sure 'turn bo. 

Mrs. Mai. Lud ! Sir Anthony !— O fie, Captain ! 

Abs. Upon my soul, Ma'am 

Sir Anth. Come, no excuse, Jack ; why, your father, you rogue, 
waa ao before you ! — the blood of the Abaolutea waa always impatient. 
^Ha ! ha ! ha ! poor little Lydia ! why, you've frightened her, you 
Dog, you have. 

Abs. By all that 'a good, air 

Sir Anth. Z — ds ! aay no more, I tell you. Mra. Malaprop shall make 
your peace. You must make his peace, Mrs. Malaprop : — you muat 
tell her 'tis Jack's way — tell her 'tis all our ways — it runs in the blood 
of our family 1 Come, get on. Jack. Ha ! ha ! ha ! — Mra. Malaprop 
— a young villain 1 [Piisfti^ii/ him ont. 

Mrs. Mai. ! Sir Anthony 1-0 Se, Captain ! [Exei'nt surendhj. 



Scene III. 

The North Parade. 

Enter Sir Lucius O'Tbigoek. 

Sir Lnc. wonder where this Capt. Absolute hides himself ! Upon my 

conacienoe ! these officers are always in one'a way in love affairs ; — 1 

remember I might have married Lady Dorothy Carmine, if it had not 

been for a little rogue of a major, who ran away with her before she 

could get a sight of me 1 And I wonder too what it is the ladies can 
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Bee in them to be so fond of them — unleas it be a touch of the old 
serpent in 'em, that makes the little creatures be caught, like cipera 
with a bit of red cloth. Hah ! isn't this the Captain coming ? — faith 
it is ! — There is a, probability of succeeding about that fellow, that is 
mighty pcoToking ! Who the devil ia he talking to ? [Steps aside. 

Enter Oapr, Absolute. 

Af». To what fine purpose I have been plotting ! a noble reward for 
all my aohemea, upon my aoul ! — a little ^ypsey ! — T did not think her 
romance ouuld have made her so d — n'd abaurd either. 'Sdeath, I 
never was in a worse humour in my life ! — I could cut my own throat, 
or any other person's with the greatest pleasure in the world I 

Sir Luc. 0, faith ! I 'm in the luck of it. I never could have found 
him in a sweeter temper for my purpose — to be sure I 'm just come ia 
the nick ! Now to enter into conversation with him, and ao quarrel 
genteelly. — [Snt Lucius goes up to Absolute. With regard to that 
matter. Captain, I muat beg leave to differ in opinion with you. 

Ahs, Upon my word, then, you must be a very subtle disputant : — 
because, Sir, I happened juat then to be giving no opinion at all. 

Sir Ifitc. That 'a ao reason. For give me leave to tell you, a man 
may think an untruth as well as sjieak one. 

Abs. Very true, Sir ; but if a man never utters hia thoughts, I 
should think they Titigkt stand a ekanee of escaping controversy. 

Sir LiK. Then, ab, you differ in opinion with me, which amounts to 
the same thing. 

Abs. Hark'ee, Sir Lucius ; if I had not before known you to be a 
gentleman, upon my soul, I should not have discovered it at thia 
interview : for what you can drive at, unless you mean to quarrel with 
me, I cannot conceive ! 

Sir Lite. I humbly thank you. Sir, for the quickness of your appre- 
hension. — [Bowing.} — you have named the very thing I would be at. 

Abs. Very well, Sir ; I shall certainly not baulk your inclinations. — 
But I ahonld be glad you would please to explain your motives. 

Sir I/iK. Pray, Sir, be easy — the quarrel is a very pretty quarrel as 
it stands—we should only spoil it, by trying to explain it,— However, 
your memory ia very short, or you could not have forgot an affront 
you paaa'd on me within this week. So no more, but name your time 
and place. 

Abe. Well, Sir, since you are ho bent on it, the sooner the better ; 
let it be this evening — here, by the Spring Gardens. — We shall scarcely 
be interrupted. 

Sir Luc. Faith 1 that same interruption in affairs of this nature 
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showB very great ill-breeding. I don't ktiow what 'a the raaaoii, but in 
England, if a, thing of this kind gets wind, people make such a pother, 
that a gentleman can never fight in peace and quietness. However, if 
it 's the same to you, Captain, I should take it aa a particular kindnesBj 
it you 'd let ua meet in King's- Mead -Fields, as a little business will call 
me there about six o'clock, and I may despatch both matters at once. 

Abs. 'Tie the aarae to me essotly. A little after hIk, then we will 
discuss this matter more seriously. 

Siy i((t. If you please, Sir ; there will be very pretty amall-sword 
light, though it won't do tor a long shot. So that matter 's settled, 
and my mind's at ease ! [Exit. 

Enter FiULKiABD meeting Absolute. 

Ahs. Well met-^I waa going to look for you. O Faulklaod I all the 
Dfemons of spite aad disappointment have conapired against me ! I 'm so 
vex'd, that if 1 had not the prospect of a resource in being knock'd o' the 
head by and bye, I should scarce have spirits to tell you the cause. 

Faulk. \Vhat can you mean ?— Has Lydia changed her mind ? — I 
should have thought her duty and inclination would now have pointed 
to the same object. 

Ahs. Aye, juat aa the eyes do of a person who aquicts : when her 
love-fye was Sled on me, t'other, her eye of duty, waa finely obliqued ; 
but when duty bid her point tluit the sume way, off t'other turned on 
a swivel, and secured its retreat with a frown ! 

FwJk. But what 's the resource you 

Abs. 0, to wind up the whole, a good-natured Irishman here has— 
IMimkkiny Sir Lucius] beg'd leave to have the pleasure of cutting 
my threat — and I mean to indulge him^that's all. 

Favl!:. Prithee, be serioua ! 

AIm. 'Tie fact, upon my aoul ! Sir Lucius O'Tri^er— you know him 
by sight — for some affront, which I am sure I never intended, has 
obliged me to meet him this evening at atx o'clock: 'tis on that 
account I wished to see you— yon must go with me. 

Fai'lk, Saj, there must be some mistake, aure. — Sir Lucius shall 
explain himself^and I dare aay matters may be accommodated : but 
this evening did you aay ? I wish it had been any other time 

Abs. Why ! there will be light enough : — there will {as Sir Lucius 
saya)''l>e very pretty small aword light, tho' it won't do for a long 
shot." Confound hia long shots ! 

Faulk. But I am myself a good deal ruffled by a difference I have 
had with Julia — my vile tormenting temper has made me treat her ao 
cruelly, that I shall not be myaelf til! we are reconciled. 
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Ahs. By Heav'nB ! Faulkland, you don't deserve her ! 
Enter Servatd, gives 'Faui.slakd a Ittter. 

Favlk. Oh, Jack ! this ia from Julia— 1 dread to open it— I fear it 
may be to take a last leave — perhaps to bid me return her letters— and 
restore^ O, how I sufftr for my folly ! 

Ahs. Here, let me see. — [Takei the letter and opens it.] Ay, a final 
sentence, indeed ! — 'tis all uvtr with you, faith ! 

Faulk. Nay, Jaok, don't keep me in suspense ! 

Ah«. Hear then — As " I am convinced that my dear FauiMand's own 
reflections have already upbraided him/or his last unkindneas to me, I 
icill not add a word on the subject. I wish to apeak vdth you aa soon as 
poiaible. Yo^ir'i ever and truly, Jtjlia." There's stubhornnesa and 
resentment for you 1 — [Oivei kiw, the letter.] Why, man, you don't 
seem one vrhit happier at this 1 

Favlk. yes, I am ; but — but 

Abs. Confound your fcirfs.— You never hear anything that would malce 
another man bless himself, but you immediately d^n it with a but, 

Faidk. Now, Jack, as you are my friend, own honestly — don't you 
think there is something forward — something indelicate In this haste to 
forgive 1 Women should never sue for reconciliation : that should ah ays 
come from us. They should retain thuir coldneas till woo'd to kmdness 
and their pardon, like their love, should " not unsought be won 

Ahs. 1 have not patience to listen to you : — thou 'rt inc irntible 
so say no more on the subject.^I must go to settle a few matters 
Let me see you before sii — ^romember — at my lodgings — A poor 
industrious devil like me, who have toil'd, and drudg'd, and plotted to 
gain my ends, and am at last disappointed by other peoples folly — 
may in pity be allowed to sweat and grumble a little ; — but a captious 
sceptic in love — a slave to fretfulness and whim — who has no di&culttes 
but of his oivn creating — is a subject more fit for ridicule than com 
pasaion ! [Exit Ab'iOLUTB 

Fci^dk. 1 feel his reproaches ! — yet I would not change this too 
exquisite nicety for the gross content with which he tramples on the 
thorns of love. — His engaging me in this duel, has started an idea in 
ray head, which I will instantly pursue. — I 'II use it as the touchstone 
of Julia's sincerity and diaintereatedness — if her love prove pure and 
sterling ore— my name will rest on it with honour ! and once I 've 
stamped it there, T lay aside my doubts for ever :— but if the dross of 
selfishness, the allay of pride predominate, 'twill be beat to leave her 
as a toy for some lees cautious Fool to aigh for ! [Exit FrtDlKliKD, 

End of the Fourth Act. 
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Scene I. 

Juui's Dressmg-Boom. 

JcfLiA, Sfila. 

How this message has alarmed me ! what dreadful accident can he 

mean [ why such charge to be alone 1 — Faulkland ! — hon- many 

unhappy momenta ! — how many teara have you cost me I 

Biitei' pAtnKtAND, 'iiv'iffled iip m a Miding-coat. 

Jul. What means this ?— why this oantion, Faulkland 1 

Faulk. Alas ! Julia, I am come to take a long farewell. 

■Tul. Heav'oB ! what do yoii mean 1 

Faulk. You see before you a wretch, whose life is forfeited. Nay, 
start not ! — the infirmity of my temper has drawn all this misery on 
me. — I left you fretful and passionate — an untoward accident drew me 
into a quarrel— the event is, that I .must fly thi s kingdom instantly. 
Julia, had I been so fortunate as to have called you mine intirely, 
before this mischance had fallen on me, I should not so deeply dread 
my banishment ! — Bat no mora of that — your heart and promise were 
give n to one happy in frien d"! ';^hftr'"''''"' an-T"^*-*'"" ! They are not 
bound to wait upon a solitary, guilty exile. 

Jill. My soul is opprest with sorrow at the ruxtxire of your misfortune ; 

I should 



n from a less fatal 
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had tliese adverse c 
have felt strong comfort in the th 
your bosom every doubt of the wa ir 
has loii^ known no other guardian- 
honour — we will llv togeth er , — Wh 
will may be fulfilled — and I reoeiv 
your Borrowa, and tenderest comf t 
wedded Julia, you may iuU your k i 
virtuous love, with a Cherub's h d h 11 h ti b w f 

upbraiding thought, and pluck th.e th f P ^ 

Favlk. Julia ! I am bankrupt m gratitude ! but the time is ao 
pressing, it calls on you for so haaty a resolution.^ Would you not 
wish soma hours to weigh the advantages you forego, and what little 
compensation poor Faulkland can make you beside his solitary love ? 

Jid. I aak not a moment. No, Faulkland, I have lov'd you for 
yourself ; and if I now, more than aver, prize the solemn engagement 
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which so loa^ has pledged us to each other, it is because it leaves no 
room for hard asperaiona on my fame, and puts the Beat of duty to an 
act of love. — But let ua not linger. ^Perhaps this delay 

Fardk. 'Twill be better I should not venture out ^ain till dark. — 
Yet am I grieved to think what numberless distresses will press heavy 
on your gentle disposition ! 

Jul. Perhaps jour fortune may be forfeited by this unhappy act. — 
I know not whether 'tis bo ; but sure that alone can never make ns 
nnbappy. The little I have will be sufficient to support ua ; and exile 
never should he splendid. 

FoAilli. Aye, but in such an abject state of life, my wounded pride 
perhaps may increase the natural fretfulnesa of my temper, till I 
become a rude, morose companion, beyond your patience to endure, j 
Perhaps the reooUeotioo of a deed, my conscience cannot justify, may 
haunt me in such gloomy and unsocial fits, that I shall hate the 
tenderness that would relieve me, break from your arms, and quarrel 
with your fondness ! 

Jiii. If your thoughts should assume so unhappy a bent, you will 
the more want some mild and affectionate spirit to watch over and 
console you ! one who can, by bearing your infirmities with gentleness 
and resignation, may teach yon so to bear the evils of your fortune. 

Faidk, O Julia, I have proved you to the quick ! and with this 
oseleas device I throw away all my doubts. How shall I plead to be 
forgiven this last unworthy effect of my restlesB, unsatisfied dis- 

J'\d. Has no such disaster happened as you related! 

Faiilk. I am ashamed to own that it was pretended ; yet in pity, 

Julia, do not kill me with resenting a fault which never can be 

-V^epeated : But sealing, this once, my pardon, let me tO'morrow, in the 

face of Heaven, receive my future guide and monitress, and expiate 

my paat folly, by years ot tender adoration. 

J\d. Hold, Faulkland ! — that you_8ie free from a_ crime, which I 
before feared to name, Heaven knows how sincerely I rejoice ! — These 
are tears of thankfulness for that ! But that your cruel doubts should 
have urged you to an imposition that has wrung my heart, gives me 
now a pang more keen than I can express. 

Faulk. By Heav'ns ! Julia 

Jtd. Yet hear me, — My Father loved you, Faulkland ! and you 
preaerv'd the life that tender parent gave me ; in his presence I 
pledged my hand — joyfully pledged ifc — where before I had given my 
heart. When, soon after, I lost that parent, it seemed to me that 
Providence had, in Faulklttnd, shown me whither to transfer without 



vGoogle 



«2 TEE RIVALS. 

B, pause, my grateful duty, aa well aa my affection : hence I have heen 
contact to bear from you what ptide and delicacy would have forbid 
me from another. I will not upbraid you, by repeating hoir you have 

trifled with my aineerity 

Fmdk. I confesB it all I yet hear 

Jul, Afcer anch a year of trial — I might have flattered myself that I 
should not have been insulted with a new probation of my aineerity, 
aa cruel aa unneceaaary ! A trick of such a nature, as to aliew me 
plainly, that when I thought you lov'd me best, you even then regarded 
me as a mean dissembler ; an artful, prudent hypocrite. 
Faulk. Never ! never ! 

Jul. I now see it iaj pt-in your nature ts be content or confident in 
love. With thiaconviction— I-neyei' jvill_bo_ youra. While T had 
hopea that my peraevering attention, and unreproaching kindneas 
might in time reform your temper, I ahould have been happy to have 
gaiu'd a dearer influence over you ; but I will not furnish you with a 
licensed power to keep alive an incorri;{ibie fault, at the expenso of 
one who never would contend with you. 

Fdidk. Nay, but, Juha, by my aoul and honour, if after thia 

Jul. But one word more.^Aa my faith has once been given to you, 
I never will batter it with another,— I ahall pray for your happiness 
with the truest aineerity ; and the dearest bluseing I cart ask of Heaven 
. to send you, will be to charm you from that unhappy temper, which 
\ alone has prevented the performance of our solemn engagement. — All 
I request of you is, that you will youraelf risfloot upon this infirmity, 
and when you number up the many true delights it has deprived you 
of, let it not be your least regret, that it lost you the love of one who 
would have follow'd you in beggary through the world 1 [Exit. 

Faulk. She 'a gone ! — for ever ! — There was an awful resolution 
in her manner, that rivetted me to my place.— Fool I — Dolt !— - 
Barbarian '. Cursed aa I am, with more impBtfecbions than my fellow- 
wretches, kind Fortune aent a heaven-gifted cherub to my aid, and, 
like a ruffian, I have driven her from my side ! — I must now haste to 
my appointment. Well my mind is tuned for such a scene I shall 
wish only to become a principal in it, and reverse the tale my curaed 
folly put me upon forging here. — Love !— Tormentor ' — Fiend ' — 
whose influence, like the Moon'a, acting on men ot dull soula, makes 
idiots of them, bat meeting subtler spirits, betrays their coutae, and 
urges senaibility to madness ! [Eut. 

Enter Maid and Lydia. 
Maid. My Miatresa, Ma'am, I know, was here juat now — perhaps 
she is only in the next room. [£' it Maid 
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Ifljil. Heigh ho ! Though he has used me so, this fellow runs 
Btrangely in my head. I believe one lecture from my grave CoKBin 
nill make me recall him, 

Ente.1 Julia. 
L'jd. Julia, I have come to you with auoh. an appetite for consola- 
tion. — Lud I Child, what's the matter with you/ You have been 
crying !— I '11 be hanged, if that Faulkland baa not been tormenting 
you. 

■hil, Yoa mistake the cause of my uneaaineas ! — Something hns 
flurried me a little. Nothing that you can guess at — I would not 
accuse Fuulkland to a Sister ! [_4si(ie.] 

Liid. Ab ! whatever vexations you may have, I can assure you mine 
surpass them. You know who Beverley proves to be ? 

J'tl. I will now own to you, Lydia, that Mr. Faulkland had before 
iiifonned me of the whole ailair. Had young Absolute been the 
person you took hiai for, I abould not have accepted your confidence 
on the subject, without a serious endeavour to counteract your 
caprice. 

L-ijd. So, then, I see I have been deceived by every one 1 But I 
don't care^t '11 never have him. 

Jnl. Nay, Lydia 

L 1 Why, IS it not provoking ; when I thought we were coming to 
the prettiest distress imaginable, to find myself made a mere Smith- 
field bargain of at last ! There had I projected one of the moat 
aentimei tal ek pements !— so becoming a disguise! — so amiable a 
ladder of Ropes — Conscious Moon — four horses — Scotch parson- — 
with such surprise to Mrs. Malaprop — and such paragraphs in the 
Newa-papers !— Oh, I shall die with disappointment ! 

Jii!. I don't wonder at it ? 
■ Lyil. Now— sad reverse !— what have I to eapect, but, after a deal 
of flimsy preparation w'th b h p 1 d my Aunt's blessing, 

to go simpering up to th 4,It p h p b cried three times in a 

country- church, and h m ly f t clerk ask the consent 



of every butcher in til p h t j J 

Languish, Spiiider.' O tb t I h Id 1 
Spinster ! 

Jul. Mela b ly ■ 1 d 

Xi/d. How t f y g t m mb th 

used tobeptt t g hlfam t 

fellow !— H w ft h I tu! f th 
January, am 

There would hki Itm nth nw nds 



I Absolute and Lydia 
to hear myaelf called 



L dear delicious shifts I 

conversation with this 

the coldest night in 

k like a dripping statue ! 
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pathetically! he shivering with cold, and J with apprehension! and 
while the freeaing blast uumb'd our joints, how warmij' would he 
press me to pity his flame, and glow with mutual ardour I— Ah, Julia, 
that was something lite being in love. 

Jul. If I wece ic spirits, Lydia, I should chide you only by laughing 
heartily at you : but it suits more the situation of my mind, at 
preient, earnestly to entreat you not to let a man, who loves you with 
sincerity, suffer that unhappiness from your ca^ice, which I know too 
well caprice can inflict. 

Lvd. O Lud ! what has brought my Aunt here) 

Enter Mks. Malaprop, Fag, and David. 

Mrs. 2ilal. So! bo! here's fine work! — here's fine suicide, para- 
cide, and salivation going on in the fields ! and Sir Anthony not to be 
fonnd to prevent the antistrophe ! 

Jvl, For Heaven's sake, Madam, what 'a the meaning oE this ? 

Mrs. Mai. That gentleman can tell you^'twas he enveloped the 
affiur to me. 

Lyd. Do, Sir, will you, inform ua ? [To Fao. 

Fog. Ma'am, I sliould hold myself very deficient in every requisite 
that forms the man of breeding, it 1 delay'd a moment to give all the 
information in my power to a lady ao deeply interested in the affair as 
you are, 

Jjyd. But quick ! quick, sir ! 

Fay. True, Ma'am, as you say, one should be quick in divulging 
matters of this nature ; for should we be tedious, perhaps while we 
are flourishing on the subject, two or three lives may be lost 1 

Lyd. patience !— lio. Ma'am, for Heaven's sake ! tell us what is 
the matter t 

Mia. Mai. Why, murder 's the matter ! slaughter 's the matter ! 
killing 's the matter ! — but he can tell you the perpendiculars. 

Lyd. Then, prythee. Sir, be brief. 

Fag. Why, then, Ma'am, as to murder — I cannot take upon me to 
Bay— and as to slaughter, or man- slaughter, that will be as the jury 
finds it 

Lyd. But who. Sir — who are engaged ia this 1 

Fay. Faith, Ma'am, one is a young gentleman whom I should be 
very sorry anything was to happen to — a very pretty behaved gentle- 
man ! We have lived much together, and always on terms. 

Lyd. But who is this t who ? who ! who ? 

Faij. My Master, Ma'am — my Master — I speak of my Master. 

Lyd. Heavens ! What, Captain Absolute 1 
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Mi-s. M(d. Oh, to be sure, jou are frightened n 

Jvl. But who are with him. Sir I 

Fmj As to the rest. Ma'am, his gentleman ca 
thill. I I 

Jid. Do speak, friend [To David. 

C(if. Look'ne, my Lidy— b\ the JUaa there a mischiet going on. 
Folba don't use to mctt for aniiiBKnniit with hrearms, firelookfl, lire- 
engines, fire-screens, hie olface, and the devil knows what other 
crackers beside '^ThiB, my Lady, I say, has an angry savour, 

Jul. But who IS there beside Oaptain Absolute friend ! 

Bur. My p>ir Master — under favour for mentioning him first, 
Yuu know me, my Lady — I am. David — and mj Master of course is 
or VMS, Sqnire Acres. ^Then comes Squire Faulkland. 

Jid, Do, Ma'am, let us instantly endeavour to prevent mischief. 

Mm. -Iffii. fie 1 it would be very inelegant in us :— we should only 
part cci pate things. 

Dai: Ah ! do, Mrs. Aunt, save a few lives — they are desperately 
given, helieve me. — Above all, there is that bloodthirsty Philistine, 
Sir Lucius O'Trigger, 

Mi'g. Mai. Sir Lucius O'Triggar ? O mercy ! have they drawn poor 
little dear Sir Lucius into the scrape?— Why, how you stand, girl 1 
you have no more feeling than one of the Derbyshire Putritaotions ! 

L>id. What are we to do, Madam ! 

Mrs. Mai. Why, fly with the utmost felicity, to bo sure, to prevent 
mischief l^Heie, friend, you can show us the place 1 

Faij. If you please. Ma'am, I wilt ci 
tor Sir Anthony. 
^ Mrs. Mid. Come, girls ! this gentlen 
you 'te our envoy— lead the way, and n 

Fag. Not a step before the ladies for the world I 

Mrs. M<d. You 're sure you know the spot ! 

Fai.1. I think I can find it, Ma'am ; and one good thing is, we shall 
hear the report of the pistols as we draw near, so we can't well miss 
them ; — never fear, Ma'am, never fear. [Exeunt, he talking. 



,— David, diiyoii look 
[Exit David. 
n will exhort us. — Come, Sir, 
'U precede. 



Scene II. 

South-Pai-ade. 

nt"i' Ausor.uTB, putiiwj his su-ord iiiidef hin t/yeat-coat. 

sword seen in the streets of Bath wonid raise as great a 
I mad-dog. ^How provoking this is in Faulkland ! — neve 
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punctual ! I sliall be obliged to go without hira at last. — 0, the 
devil ! here 'a Sir Anthony ! how shall I escape him ? 

[Muffles iipkisface, and take^ a circie to ;/w o^. 

Enter Sir Anthony. 

Sir Anth. How one may be decuived at a little distance! Only 

that I flee he don't know me, I could have sworn that was Jack I — 

Hey ! 'Gad's iife I it ia. — Why, Jack, you Dog 1— what are you afraid 

of! hey — sure I 'nv tight. Why Jack, Jack Absolute ! 

[Goes lip to hira, 
Abs. Really, sir, you have the advantage of me :— I don't remem- 
ber ever to have had the honour — my name is Saunderson, at your 

Sir Anth. Sir, I beg your pardon — I took yon — hey ! — why, z — ds ! 
it is — Stay — [Loots iip to Jd's/ace.] So, so — your humble aervaat, Mr. 
SftUnderaon ! Why, you scoundrel, what tricks are you after now ) 

Abs. Oh, a joke, Sir, a joke ! I eaaie here on purpose to look for 
you. Sir. 

5(1' Anth. You did 1 well, 1 am glad you were so lucky ; — but what 
are you muffled up so for I^what 's this for ) — hey ? 

Ahft, 'Tis cool. Sir, isn't it l^rather chilly somehow ; — but I shall be 
latK- — I hare a particular engagement. 

Sir Anth. Stay ! — Why, I thought jou were looking for me ? — Pray, 
Jack, where is 't you are going ! 

Abs. Going, sir! 

■Sir Anth. Ay, where are you going? 

Abs. Where am I going 1 

Sir Anth. You unmannerly puppy ! 

Aha. I was going, sir, to — to— to — to Lydia — Sir, to Lydia — to make 
matters up if I could ; — and I was looking for you. Sir, to — to — 

Sir Anth. To go with you, I suppose.— Well, come along. 

Abs, Oh ! z — ds ! no. Sir, not for the world 1^1 wished to meet 
with you. Sir, — to — to — ^to^You find it cool, I'm sure, Sir — you'd 
better not stay out. 

Sir Anth. Cool ! — not at all. — Well, Jack — and what will you say 
to Lydia? 

Ahs. Oh, Sir, beg her pardon, humour her— promise and vow ; but 
I detain you, Sir — consider the cold air on your gout. 

Sir Anth. Oh.notatall! — not at all I I'm in no hurry. — Ah! Jack, 
you youngsters, when once you are wounded here [ri'ttiivj his hand to 
.A-BSOLUTe's breasf] Hey ! what the deuce have you got htre i 

Abs. Nothing, Sir — nothing. 
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Sir Anth. What 'a this? — here's something d — d hard. 

Aha. Oh, trinkets, Sir ! trinkets ! — a bauble for Ljdia. 

Sir Anth, Nay, let me see your taste,' — [Pulls hU coat open, the 
iwordfalU.] Trinkets ! a bauble for Lydia ! — z — da ! sirrah, you are 
not going to cut her throat, are you ? 

Abs, Ha ! ha ! ha ! — I thought it would divert you, Sir, tho' I 
didn't mean to tell you till aftervFards. 

•Sii- Anth. You didn't? — Yea, this is a very diverting trinket, truly ! 

Abs. Sir, I '11 explain to you,— You know. Sir, Lydia ia romantic, 
dev'liah romantic, and very absurd of course : — now. S ir. I in tend, if 
she refuses to forgive me, to unsheath this aword, and swear — I'll fail I 
npon its point, and expire at her feet ! 

Sir Anth. Fall upon fiddlestick's end '. — why, I suppose it is the 
very thing thit would please her. — Get along, you Fool '. 

Abs. Well, Sir, you shall hear of my success — you shall hear. — " 
Lydia ; — forgive me, or this pointed steel " — says I. 

Si}' Anih. "0, booby! stab away and welcome" — says she. — Get 
along ! and damn your trinkets ! [Exit Absolute. 

Enter David, iiinning. 

Due. Stop him! atop him! Murder! Thief! Fire! — Stop fire ! Stop 
fire ' — Sir Anthony — call ! call ! bid 'em atop ! Murder ! Fire ! 

Sir Anth. Fire ! Murder !— Where ? 

Zteif. Oona ! he 's out of sight, and I 'm out of breath for my part, 
O Sir Anthony, why didn't you atop him 1 why didn't you stop him 1 

Sir Anth. Z— ds ! the fellow 's mad ! — Stop whom ] atop Jack ? 

Dav. Ay, the Captain, Sir ! — there's murder and slaughter 

Sir' Anth. Murder ! 

Dav. Ay, please you. Sir Anthony, there 'a all kinds of murder, all 
sorte of slaughter to he seen in the fields: there's fighting going on, 
Sir — bloody sword-and-gun fighting ! 

Sir Anth. Who are going to fight, Dunce ? 

Dav. Everybody that I know of, Sir Anthony : — everybody is going to 
fight, my poor Master, Sir Lucius O'Trigger, your son, the Captain 

Sir Anth. Oh, the Dog ! I see his tricks, ^Do you know the place ! 

Dav. King's- Mead-Fields. 

iSiV Anth. You know the way ? 

Dav. Not an inch; but I'll call the mayor— aldermen — constables 
— churchwardens— and beadles — we can't be too many to part them. 

Sir Anth. Come along — give me your shoulder ! we 'II get aaaiatance 
as we go — the lying villain ! — Well, I shall be in such a frenzy ! — So — 
thia was the history of his d^d trinkets ! I 'II bauble him ! [Exeitnt. 
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i III. 



Km (j's-Mead-Fields. 
Enter Sir Lcoius and Acres, -tcitk piatvU. 

Acres. By my valour ! then, Sir Lnoiua, forty yards is a, good 
difltacoe. Odds levels and aims ! — I say it ia a good distance. 

Sir Luc. Is it for muskets or small Seld-pieoea ? Upon my con- 
science, Mr, Acres, you must leave those things to me. — Stay now — 
I '11 show you. — \_Measiires i>ace.-i atowj the fl(«ye.] There cow, that is a 
very pretty distance — ^a pretty gentleman's distance. 

Acres. Z— ds ! we might as well fight in a centry-box ! I tell you 
Sir Lucius, the farther he ia oS, the cooler I shall take my aim. 

Sir L\ic. Faith \ then I suppose you would aim at him best of all if 
he was out of sight ! 

Acres. No, Sir Lucius ; but I should think forty or eight and 
thirty yards 

Sir Ltte. Pho ! pho ! nonsense ! three or fo»r feet hetween the 
mouths of your pistols is as good aa a mile. 

Acre). Odds bullets, no ! — by my valour ! there is no merit in 
killing him ao near ; do, my dear Sir Lucius, let me bring him down 
at a long shot ;— a long shot, Sir Lucius, if you love me ! 

Sir Lho. Well— the gentleman's friend and I muat settle that. — 
But tell me now, Mr. Acres, in case of an accident, is theru any little 
will or commission I could execute for you 1 

Acres, I am much obliged to you. Sir Lucius, but I don't 
lind eratand 

Sir Luc, Why, you may think there 's no being shot at without a 
little risk — ^and if an unlucky bullet should carry a QiMiis with it — I 
say it will be no time then to be bothering you about family matterSftJ _. 

Acres. A Quietus! 

Sir LiK. For instance, now^ — if that should be the case — would you 
chuse to be pickled and sent home 1 — or would it be the same to you 
to lie here in the Abbey 1 I 'm told there is very snug lying in the 
Abbey. 

Acres, Pickled ! — Snug lying in the Abbey !— Odds tremors ! Sir 
Luciua, don't talk so ! 

Sir L\ie. I suppose, Mr. Acres, you never were engaged in an affair 
of this kind before t 

Acres. No, Sir Lucius, never before. 

Sir L"c. Ah ! that 'a a pity ! — there 'b nothing like being used to a 
thing. Pray now, how would you receive the gentleman's shot ? 
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A<»-es. Odds files!— I Ve practised that— there, Sir LuciuB-— there. 
[Flits hiimdf in an attitude.] A atde-tront, hey? Odd ! I'll make 
myself small enough { I '11 stand edgeways. 

Sir Zi(c. Now — yon 're quite out — for if you atand ho when I take 
my aim [LeiteUiivj at him. 

Acres. Z — da ! Sir Luciua — ara you sure it ia not cooked ? 

Sir IniiC. Never fear. 

Acres. But — but — ^you don't know— it may go off of tta own head ! 

Sir Lmc. Pho ! be easy. — Well, now if I hit you in the body, my 
bullet has a double chance— for if it miaaea a vital part of your right 
side^'twill be very hard if it don't succeed on the left ! 

Acres. A vital part 1 0, my poor vitals 1 

Sir Lnc. But, there-^fix youraelf ao — [Placing him] — let him see 
the broad-side of your full front — there — now a ball or two may paaa 
clean through your body, and never do any harm ftt all. 

Acres. Clean through me ! — a ball or two clean through me ! 

Sir I/ac. Aye — may they — and it ia much the genteeleat attitude 
iato the bargain. 

Aeres. Look'ee ! Sir Luciua — I'd just as lieve be shot in an awkward 
posture as a genteel one ; ao, by my valour 1 I will stand edge-waya. 

iSiV Lkc. [Loukiiuj at his toatch.'] Sure they don't mean to disappoint 
us — Hah ?— no faith — I think I see them coming. 

Aeres. Hey ! — what !— coming ! — — 

Sir Liu:. Aye.— Who are those yonder getting over the stile ! 

Acres. There are two of them indeed ! — well — let them come — hey. 

Sir Lve. Eun ! 

Acres. No — I aay^we vjon't run, by my valour \ 

Sir Lnc. What the devil 'a the matter with you ? 

Acres. Nothing — nothing — my dear friend — my dear Sir Lucius — 
bnt I — I — I don't feel quite ao hold, somehow, as I did. 

Sir Luc. fie ! — consider your honour. 

Acres, Aye — true — my honour. Do, Sir Luciua, hedge in a word or 
two every now and then about my honour. 

Sir Lxie. Well, here they 're coming. [LooMmj. 

Acres. Sir Lucius — if I wa'n't with you, 1 should almost think I waa 
afraid. — If my valour should leave me ! — Valour will come and go. 

Sir L\K. Then pray keep it fast, while you have it. 

Acres, Sir Lucius — I doubt it is going — yea — my valou r ia certainly 
gMpg !— it is aueaking off 1 — I feel it oozing out as it were at the palms 
of my hands ! 

Sir L^ic. Your honour — your honour. — Here they are. 
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Acres. mercy ! — now — that I was safe at Clod-Hall .' or could be 
shot before I waa aware ! 

Enter Faulkland and Absolute. 

Sir Luo. (jentlemen, your most obedient. — Hah !^ what, Captain 

Absolute ! — So, I Huppose, sir, you are come here, just like myself — 

to do a kind office, flrat for your friend — then to proceed to buBiness 

on your own account. 

Acres. What, Jack ! — my dear Jack ! — my dear friend ! 
Abr^, Hark'ee, Bob, Beverley's at hand. 

Sii- Luc. Well, Mr. Acres— I don't blame your aaluting the gentle- 
man civilly. — So, Mr. Beverley, [To FiULKLAKc] if you'll chuae 
your weapons, ths Captain and I will measure the ground. 
Fmdk, Mil weapons, Sir ! 

Acres. Odds lite 1 Sir Luoiua, I'm not going to fight Mr. Faulk- 
land ; these are my particular friends. 
Sir Luc, What, Sir, did you not come here to fight Mr. Acres 1 
Faidk. Not I, upon my word. Sir. 

Sir Luc. Well, now, that 'b mighty provoking ! But I hope, Mr. 
Faulkland, as there are three of us come on purpose for the game-— 
you won't be so cantanokerous as to spoil the party by sitting out. 
Ab^. pray, Faulkland, fight to oblige Sir Lucius, 

Faidk.jNay, it Mr. Acres is so bent on the matter 

Ao'es. No, no, Mr. Faulkland ; I '!i bear my disappointment like a 
Christian. ^Look'ee, Sir Lucius, there 's no occasion at all for me to 
fight ; and if it is the same to you, I 'd as here let it alone. 

Sir Iaic. Observe me, Mr. Acres — I must not be trifled with. You 
have certainly challenged somebody — and you came here to fight him. 
Now, if that gentleman is willing to represent him — I can't see, for ray 
soul, why it isn't just the same thing. 

Acres. Z — nds, — Sir Lucius — I tell you, 'tia,..fli»«...,2g'>'S'^lsy I 've 
challenged — a fellow, you see, that dare not show his face ! — if he were 
here, I 'd make him give up his pretensions directly ! 

jlfis. Hold, Bob — let ma set you right — there is no such man as 
Beverley in the case.— The person who assumed that name is before 
you ; and as his pretensions are the same in both characters, he is 
ready to support them in whatever way you please. 

Sir Luc. Well, thia is lucky. ^Now you have an opportunity 

Acres. What, quarrel with my dear fristtdrJat^-Absolute ! — not if ha 
were fifty Beverleys ! Z— ds ! Sir Lucius, jou would not have me be 
so unnatural. 

Sir Luc. Upon my conioience, Mr. Acres, your valour has oozed 
away with a vengeance ! 



vGoogle 



THE RIVALS, 71 

Acras. Not in the least ! Odds Backs and Abettors ! I '11 be your 
aeconcl with all iny heart— and if you should get a Quietus, you may 
oommand me entirely. I'll get you a siii';/ lijinii in the Abbey here; or 
pickle you, and send you over to Blunderbuss-hall, or any of the kind, 
with the greatest pleasure. 

Sir I/ii.c. Pho ! pho ! you are little better than a coward. 

Acres. Mind, gentlemen, he calls me a Coiravd; Coward was the 
word, by my valour 1 

Sir Lue. Wall, Sir ? 

Acre^. Look'ee, Sir Lucius, 'tisn't that I mind the word Coward — 
Gweai-d may be said in joke — But if you liad called me a PoUroun, 
odds Daggers and Balls 

Sir Luc. Well, sir ? 

Acres.— 1 should have thought you a very ill-bred man. 

Sir IiHc. Pho ! you are beneath my notice. 

Abs. Nay, Sir Lucius, you can't have a better second than my friend 
Acres. — He is a moat (ktei-mined dog — called in the country, Fiyhtini; 
Bob. — He generally kills avian a week —doa't you Bob? 

Aciv^. Aye — at home ! 

Sir Lvc. Well, then. Ca ptain, 'tia we m ust be gin — so come out, my 
little counsellor — [Draws his swordj — and ask the gentleman, whether 1 
he will resign the lady, withont forcing you to proceed against I 
him? 

Alls. Come on then, sir— [Drawsj ; since you won't let it he an 
amicable suit, bete'a my repbj. 

Enter 8lE ANTHONY, David, and the Women. 

David. Knock 'em all down, sweet Sir Anthony ; knock down my 
Master in particular ; and bind his hands over to their good behav i cur 

Sir Anih. Put up, Jack, put up, or I shall be in afrenzy — how came 
yon in a duel. Sir 1 

Ah.i. Faith, Sir, that gentleman can tell you better than I ; 'twas he 
call'd on me, and you know. Sir, I serve his Majesty. 

Sir AnIh. Here 'a a pretty fellow ; I catch him going to out a man's 
throat, and he tella me he serves his Majesty ! — Zounds ! airrah, then 
how durst you draw the King's sword against one of his subjects ! 

Alt.t. Sir ! T tell you, that gentleman called me out, without eip lain 

Sir Anth. Gad ! Sir, how came you to call my son out, without 
explaining your reasons ! 

Sir L\ic. Your son, Sir, insulted me in a manner which my honour 
could not brook. * 
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Sir Anik. Zounds 1 Jack, how durat you insult the gentleman id a 
manner whioh hia honour could not brook I 

Mrs. Mai. Come, come, let 's have no Honour before ladies- — Captain 
Absolute, come here — How cnuld you intimidate ua ao ? — Here's 
I^dia has been t.-rriSed to death fur you. 

Ahi:. For fear I slimild be kill'd, or escape. Ma'am 1 

Mrs. Med. Nay, no delusions to the past — Lydiaiaconviac'd; apeak, 
ohUd. 

SirlMC. With yout leave, Ma'am, I mast put in a word here— I 
believe I could interpret the young lady'a silence— Now mark 

Lyd. What U it you mean, Sir? 

Sir LiK. Come, come, Delia, we must be serious now — this ia no 
time for trifling. 

Lyd. 'Tis true. Sir ; and your reproof bids me offer this gentleman 
my hand, and solicit the return of his affections. 

Abs. ! my little angel, say you ao 1 — Sir Lucius — I perceive there 
must be some mistake here — with regard to the affront which you 
affirm I have given you — I can only say, that it could not have been 
intentional. And as yoii must be convinced, that I should not fear 
to support a real injury — you shall now see that I am not asham.Bd to 
atone for aa inadvertency — I aak your pardon. — But for this lady, 
while honour'd with her approbation, I will support my claim against 
any [nan whatever. 

Sir Antli. Well said. Jack, and I'll stand by you, my Boy. 

Aares. Uind, I give up all my claim — I make no pretenaiona to any- 
thing in the world ; and if I ca n't get a wife, without fighting for her, 
by my Valour 1 I '11 liv fl-a. bachelor. 

Sir Luc. Captain, jjive me your hand — an affiront handsomely 
acknowledged becomes an obligation — and aa for the Lady, if she 
chuies t[) deny her own handwriting here — — [jTnJcs out lette.rs. 

Mrs. Mai. 0, he will disulve my mystery 1 — Sic Lcciua, parhape 
there 's some mistake — perhaps, I can illuminate 

Sir Las. Pray, old gentlewoman, don't interfere where you have no 
buBiness.-— Miss Languish, are you my Delia, or not 1 

Lyd. Indeed, Sir Lucius, I am. not. 

[Lydia and Absolute Kalk aside. 

iWi\s.4iaL,..SitiuciuaO'Tcigger— ungrateful aa yuu are— I own the 
soft impeachment — pardon my blushes, I am Delia. 

Sir Luc. You Delia— pho ! pho 1 be easy. 

Mrs. Mai. Why, thou barbaroua Vandyke — those letters are mine. 
— When you are more sensible of ray benignity — perhaps I may be 
brought to encourage your addresses. 
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Sir Luc. Mra. Malaprop, I am eitreraely Benaible of your con- 
deacenaion i aod whether you or Lucy have put this trick on me, I am 
equally heholden to you. — And to show you I am not ungrateful. 
Captain Absolute ! since you have taken that lady from me, I '11 give 
ynu my Delia into the bargain. 

Abs. I am much obliged to yoa, Sir Lucius ; but here's our friend, 
fighting Bob, unprovided tor. 

Sir Lhc. Hah ! little Valour — here, will yoo make your fortune ? 

Acres. Odda Wrinkles ! No.^But give me your hand, Sir Lucius, 
forget and forgive ; but if eiar I tjive you a ch ance _of_^ ickUiu j me 
again, say B ob Acres i a a Dun ce, t hat's all. 

-Sir Anth. Come, Mrs. Malaprop, don't be cast down — -you are in 
your bloom yet. 

Mrs. Mai, Sir Anthony — men are all barbarians. 

[All retii-e hut Julia aiirf Faclkland. 

Jill. [Aside.^ He seems dejected and unhappy — not sullen ; there 
was some foundation, however, for the tale he told me — woman ! 
hciw true should be your judgment, when your resolution is so weak ! 

Faulk. — Julia t — -bow can I sue for what I ao little deaerve ) I 
dare not presume— yet Hope is the child of Penitence. 

JtU. Oh 1 Faulkland, yon have not been more faulty in your unkind 
treatment of me, than I am now in wanting inclination to resent it. 
As my ht^art honestly bids me place my weakness to the account of 
love, I should be ungenerous not to admit the same plea for yours, 

Faulk. Now I shall be blest indeed ! {Sir Anihiin\i iimws forward.) 
■^ Sir 4jiii^ What 's going on here ?— So you have bei?n quarrelling 
too, I warrant 1 Come, Julia, I never interfered before ; but let me 
have a hand in the^&iatter at last.— All the faults I have ever seen in 
my friend Faulkland, seemed to proceed from what be calls the ddicacij 
and warmth of his affection for you.^There, marry him directly, Julia, 
you '11 find he'll mend surprisingly ! ~[The rest com^ furivard. 

Sir Luc. Come, now, I hope there is no dissatisfied person, but 
what is content ; for as I have been disappointed myself, it will be 
very hard it I have not the satisfaction of seeing other people succeed ^ 
better 

Acres. You are right, Sir Lucius, — So Jack, I wish you joy. — Mr. 
Faulkland the same. — Ladies,— come now, to show you I'm neither 
ves'd nor angry, Odds Tabors and Pipes ! I '11 ordwr tha fiddles in halt 
an hour to the New Rooms- and I insist on your all meeting me there. 

Sir Anih. 'Gad ! Sir, I like your spirit ; and at night we single 
Ittds will drink a health to the young couples, and a husband to Mrs. 
Malaprop. 
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Faid!;, Our partners are atoleo from us, Jack^ — T hope to be con- 
gratulated by each other — yours for having checked in time the errors 
of an ill-direoted Imagination, which might have hetray'd an innocent 
heart ; and mine, for having, by her gentleness and candour, reformed 
the unhappy temper of one, who by it made wretched whom he loved 
moat, and tortured the heart he oui;ht to have ador'd. 

Ahs. Well, Jack, [Faulkland ?] we have both tasted the Bitters, as 
well aa the Sweets of Love ; with this difference only, that you always 
prepared the bitter cup for yourself, while I 

Lyd. Waa always obliged to me for Jt, hey 1 Mr. Modesty ? But 

m ra f tl t— u h pp SB w allay'd aa general. 

7" ? Th ! t tudy t f t d while Hope pictures 

t u a ilatt g f f t Bl It 1 ny its pencil those 

1 wl h t b ht t b 1 t t — \\ 1 n Hearts deserving 

Happ w Id I th f t ^ w Id crown them with 

[ fad e I ^ f 1 t 1 ti fl w ra ; but ill-judging 

Pas D w il f th fe d R t th w eath, whose thorn 

ff d th wh U L d pp d ^IlxevM oMnes. 



LiDiKS, for Yon — I heard our Poet aay— 

He 'd try to coax some Moral from his Play ■. 

' One moral 's plain — cried I — without more fuss ; 

Maa's social happiness all rests on Us — 

Thro' al! the Drama — whether d — n'd or not — 

Love gUda the Scene, and Women guide the plot. 

From every rank — obedience is our due — f 

D 'ye doubt 1 — The world's great stage shall prove it true.' 

The Cit— well skill'd to shun domestic strife — 
Will sup abroad ;— but first— he'll ask his imfe: 
John Trot, his triend^for once, will do the same, 
But then — he'll just ste}> home to tell my dome. 

The smlij Squire — at noon resolves to rule, 
And half l^e day — zounds ! Madam is a fool ! 
Convinced at night, the vanquisfa'd Yiclor says, 
Ah, Kate ! 'jolt iromen have swcft coaxing i«iys. 
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The jolhj Topef chides each tardy blade,^ 
Tin reeling Bacchus calls on Lova for aid : 
Then with each Toast he sees fair bumpers swim, 
And kisses Chloe on the sparkling Brim I 

Nay, I have heard that Statesmen — great and wise — 
Wil! sometimes counsel with a Lady's eyea 1 
The servile suitors— watch her various face, 
She smiles preferment — or she frowns disgrace, 
Curtsies a pension here^there nods a place. 

Nor with less awe, in scenes of humbler lite, 
Ib xieio'd the mistrem, or is heard the wife. 
The poorest Feasant of the poorest soil. 
The child of Poverty, and heir to Toil, 
Early from radiant Love's impartial light 
Steals one small spark, to cheer his world of night : 
Dear spark ! — that oft throu^ih winter's chilling woea 
Ib all the warmth his little cottage knows ! 

The wandering Tar — who, not for yearn has press'd. 
The widow'd Partner of his day of rest. 
On the cold deck^far from her arma reniov'd,— 
Still hums the ditt; which his Susan loved ; 
And while around the cadence rude is blown, 
The Boatswain whistlea in a softer tone. 

The Soldier, fairly proud of wounds and toi). 
Pants for the trhtmph of his Nancy's senile ! 
But ere the battle should he list' her cries, 
The Lover trembles— and the Hero dies ! 
That heart, by war and honour steel'd to fear, 
Droops on a sigh, and sickens at a tear ! 

But ye more cautious — ye nice judging few. 
Who give to Beauty only Beauty's due, 
Tho' friends to Love^ — -Ye view with deep regret 
Our conquests marr'd — our triumphs incomplete, 
'Till polish'd wit more lastiag charms disclose, 
And Judgment fix the darts which Beauty throws t 
In female breasts did Sense and Merit rule. 
The Lover's mind would ask no other school ; 
Sham'd into sense^the Scholars of our eyes. 
Our Beam from Gailantry would soon be wise ; 
Would gladly light, their homage to improv*i 
The Lamp ot Knowledge at the Torch of Love ! 
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ST. PATRICK'S DAY; 

OR, THE SCHEMING LIEUTENANT. 

A FARCE. 
DRAMATIS PERSON.^. 

AS OKIGINALLV ACTED AT COVEST GARDEN THEATRE IS 1775. 

LiFtnTBNANi ( ,, ^. , Lauretta . . . Mrs. CaniiU. 

O'Connor . .^^'■■<^^«^- Mrs. Bridget ( „,,, 

Dr. Rosy ... Mr Quick. Credulous. _^-^""^- ■^''"■ 
Jdsticg Oreduious Mr. Lee Leives. 

Serjeant Trounce Mr. Booth. Drummer, Soldiurs, Countrymen, 

Corporal Flint . and Servant. 

SCENE— A. TowK ra England, 

ACT L 

Scene I. — Lieutenant O'Connor's Lodgings. 

Enter Serjeant Trounce, Corporal Funt, and four Soldiers. 

1 Sol. I aay you are wrong ; we should all speak together, each for 
himaelf and all at once, that we may be heard the better. 

2 Sol. Right, Jack, we '11 argue in platoons. 

3 Sol. Ay, ay, let him have our grievances in a volley, and if we 
be to have a Bpokesm'in there's the corporal is the lieutenant's 
countryman, and knows hig humour. 

Flint. Let me aluae for that I served three years, withiii a bit, 
under his honour, in the Rojal Iiiniskillions, and I nev^r xiU see a 
sweeter tempered gentleman, nor one more free with his purse. I put 
a great shammock m his nat this moining, and I '11 be bound for hiro 
hell wear it, was it as big as Steven's Green. 

4 Sol. J aay again then you talk like youngsters, like militia strip- 
linga ; there 's a discipline, look'ee in all things, whereof the Serjeant 
must be our guide ; he's a gentleman of words ; he understands your 
foreign lingo, your Sgures, and suoh like auxiliaries in scoring. 
Confess now for a reckoning, whether in chalk or writing, ben't he 
your only man t ' 

Flint. Why the serjeant is a scholar to be sure, and has the gift of 
reading. 
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Trmtnce. Good soldiers, and fellow-gentlemen, if yow make me your 
apokeBman, you will show the more judgment ; and let me alone for 
the argument, I 'II be as loud as a drum, and point biank from the 
purpose. 

All. Agreed, agreed. 

Flint. Oh, faith ! here comes the lieutenant. — Now, Serjeant. 

Tromics. So then, to order.^Put on your mutiny looks ; every 
man grumble a little to hioiaelf, and some of you hum the Deserter's 

Enter Libutesast O'Cosnoe. 

O'Con. Well, honest lads, what is it you hare to complain of? 

Sol. Ahem ! hem ! 

Trouru:e. So pleaae your honour, the very grievance of the matter 
is this : — Bver since your honour differed with Justice Credulous, our 
inn-keepers use us most acurvily. By my halbert, their treatment is 
such, that if your spirit was willing to put up with it, flesh and blood 
could by no means agree ; so we humbly petition that youc honour 
would make an end of the matter at once, by running away with the 
justice's daughter, or else get us fresh quarters, — hem ! hem ! 

O'Con. Indeed ! Pray which of the houses use you ill? 

1 Sol. There's the Red Lion an't half the civility of the old Red Lion. 

2 Sol. There's the White Horse, if he wasn't casehardenud, ought to 
be ashamed to show his face. 

O'Con. Very well ; the Horse and the Lion shall answer for it at the 

Ti-oimce. The two Magpies are civil enough ; but the Angel uses us 
like devils, and the Rising Sun refuses us light to go to bed by. 

O'Con. Then, upon my word, I '11 have the Rising Sun put down, 
and the Angel shall give security for hU good behaviour ; but are you 
aura you do nothing to quit scores with them 1 

Fiiut. Nothing at all, your honour, unless now and then we happen 
to fling a cartridge into the kitchen Are, or put a spatterdash or so into 
the soup ; and sometimes Ned drums up and down stairs a little of a 
night, 

O'Con. Oh, all that's fair; but hark'ee, lads, I must have no 
grumbling on St. Patrick's day ; so here, take this, and divide it 
amongst you. But observe me now, — show yourselves men of spirit, 
and don't spend sixpence of it in drink. 

Tmnnce. Nay, hang it, your honour, soldiers should never bear 
malice ; we must drink St. Patrick's and your hononr's health. 

All. Oh, damn malice 1 St. Patrick's and his honour's by all 
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Flint. Come away, theo, lads, and first we '11 parade round the 
Market- crofl a, for the honour of King George. 

1 Sol. Thank your honour. — Come along ; 8t. Patrick, his honour, 
and strong beer for ever ! [EseTiit Soluibks. 

O'Gon. Get along, you thoughtless vagabonds 1 yat, upon my 
conscience, 'tis very hard these poor fellows should scarcely have 
bread from the soil they would die to defend. 

Enter DocroE Rosy. 
Ah, my little Br. Rosy, my Galen a-bridge, what's the news ? 

Rosy. AH things are as they were, my Alexander ; the justice is aa 
violent aa ever ; I felt his pulae on the matter again, and, thinking his 
rage began to intermit, I wanted to throw in the bark of good advice, 
but it would not do. He says you and your cut-throats have a plot 
upon his life, and swears he had rather see his daughter in a scarlet 
fever than in the arms of a soldier. 

O'Gon, Upon my word the army is very much obliged to him. 
Well, then, T must marry the girl first, and ask his consent afterwards. 

Rosij. So. then, the case of her fortune is desperate, hey 1 

O'Gon. Oh, hang fortunp.^let that take its chance; there is a 
beauty in Lauretta's simplicity, so puce a bloom upon her charms. 

ifosi;. So there is, so there is. You are for beauty as nature made 
her, hey ! No artificial graces, no cosmetic varnish, no beauty ia 
grey, hey ! 

O'Con. Upon my word, doctor, you are right; the London ladies 
were always too handsome for me ; then they are so defended, such a 
ciroumvallation of hoop, with a breastwork of whale-bone that would 
turn a pistol- bullet, much less Cupid's arrows, — then turret on turret 
on top, with stores of concealed weapons, under pretence of black pins, 
— and above all, a standard of feathers that would do honour to a 
knight of the Bath. Upon my conscienoa, 1 could as soon embrace an 
Amazon, armed at all points. 

Eomj. Eight, right, ray Alexander ! my taste to a tittle. 

O'Con. Then, doctor, though I admire modesty in women, I like 
to see their faces. 1 am for the changeable rose ; but with one of 
these quaUty Amazons, if their midnight dissipations had left them 
blood enough to raise a blush, they have not room enough in their 
cheeks to show it. To be sure, bashfulaess is a very pretty thing ; 
but, in my mind, there is nothing on earth so impudent as an ever- 
lasting blush. 

Rosy. My taste, my taste ! — Well, Lauretta is none of these. Ah 1 
I never see her but she puts me in mind of my poor dear wife. 
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O'Con. Ay, faith ; in m; opioion she om't do a worse thing. Now 
he ia going to bother me about an old hag that has been dead these 
six years, [Amle. 

£t)sif. Oh, poor Dolly ! I never shall see her like again ; such an arm 
for a bandage— veins that seemed to invite the lancet. Then her skin, 
smooth and white as a gallipot ; her mouth as large and not larger than 
the mouth of a penny pliial ; her !ip3 conserve of roaes ; and then her 
teeth^none of your sturdy fixtures — ache as they would, it was but 
a siaal! pull, and out they came. I believe I have drawn half a score 
of her poor dear pearls — [j(jc?;),'(] — But what avails her beauty 1 Death 
has no consideration— one must die as well as another. 

O'OoH. \Asldii.'\ Oh, if he begins to moralize 

[Tafes o"i his smiff-bnx. 

Rosy. Fair and uglj, crooked or straight, rich or poor — ilesh is graaa 
^flowers fade ! 

O'Cuii. Here, doctor, take a pinch, and keep up your apirits. 

Rusij. True, true, my friend; grief can't mend the matter— all 'a 
ior the best ; but such a woman was a great loss, lieutenant. 

O'Oon. To be aure, for doubtless she had mental accorapliahraents 
equal to her beauty. 

Rosy. Mental accomplishments 1 she would have stuffed an alligator, 
or pickled a lizard, with any apothecary's wife in the kingdom. Why, 
she could decipher a prescription, and invent the ingredients, almost 
as well as myself ; then she was such a hand at making foreign waters ! 
— -for Seltzer, Pyrmont, Islington, or Chalybeate, she never had her 
equal ; and her Bath and Bristol springs exceeded the originals.— Ab, 
poor Dolly ! she fell a martyr to her own discoveries. 

O'Con. How so, pray? 

Rosij. Poor soul ! her illness was occasioned by her zeal in trying 
an improvement on the Spa-water, by an infusion of rum and acid. 

O'Gon. Ay, ay, spirits never agree with water-drinkers. 

Rosij. No, no, you mistake. Bum agreed with her well enough ; it 
was not the rum that killed the poor dear creature, for she died of a 
dropsy. Well, she is gone, never to return, and has left no pledge of 
our loves behind. No little babe, to hang like a label round papa's 
neck. Well, well, we are all mortal— sooner or later — flesh is grass — 
flowers fade. 

O'Con. Oh, the devil '—again ! [Asidt:. 

iJ.Mj/. Life 'a a, shadow — the world a stage — we strut an hour. 

O'Co't,. Sere, doctor. [Off'^r-i mv^. 

Rosy. True, true, my friend ; well, high grief can't cure it. All's 
tor the best, hey ! my little Alexander ? 
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O'Con. Right, right ; an apothecary should nei'er be out of apirita. 
But come, faith, 'tis time honest Humphrey should wait on the 
justice; that must be our Qrat scheme. 

Rosy. True, true ; you should be ready : the clothes are at my 
house, and I have given you such a character, that he ia impatient to 
have you : he swears you shall be hia body-guard. Well, I honour 
the fttmy, or I should aerer do so much to serve you. 

O'Coii. Indeed I am hound to you tor ever, doctor ; and when once 
I 'm poaseaaed of my dear Lauretta, I will endeavour to make work 
for you as fast aa possible. 

Ei/.fj Now you put me in mind of my poor wife again. 

O'Coii. Ah, pray forget her a little : we shall be too late. 

Jiosi, Poor Dolly 1 

O'C'l'h. 'Tis paat twelve. 

Rosij. Inhuman dropsy ! 

O'Co-.i. The justice will wait. 

Rusij. Cropped in her prime ! 

O'Cuii. For heaven's sake, come ! 

Busy. Well, fleah is grass. 

O'Con. 0, the devil ! 

Rosij. Wb must all die 

O'C'iiL. Doctor ! 

Husij. Kinga, lords, and oommon whores— 

IBxemit LiECTEifANT O'CosNoH/oi-eiiv) Rosy of. 



ScESB II. — A Bomn in Justice OREnuLous' House. 
Enter Lacbbtta and Mes, Bridget Cebduious. 

Lnii. I repeat it again, mamma, officers are the prettiest men in the 
world, and Lieutenant O'Connor is the prettiest officer I ever saw. 

Mrs. Bri. For shame, Laura 1 how can you talk ao ? — or if you rauat 
have a military man, there's Lieutenant Plow, or Captain Haycock, 
or Major Dray, the brewer, are all your admirers ; and though they 
are peaceable, good kind of men, they have aa large cockades, and 
become scarlet, aa well as the fighting folks. 

Law. Paha '. you know, mamma, I hate militia officers ; a set of 
dunghill cocks with spurs on — heroes scratched off a church door — 
clowns in military masquerade, wearing the dreas without aupporting 
the character. No, give me the bold upright youth, who makes iove 
to-day, and his head shot off to-morrow. Dear ! to think how the 
aweet fellows sleep on. the ground, and fight in silk stockings and lace 
ruffles. 
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Jl/,... JJri Oh, barbiLidua ! to wnn: a hiisbaiid that may ivtd yen 
to-day, and be sent the Lord knows where before night ; th«ii in a 
twelvemonth perhaps to ha.ve him come like n OolossuSj with one leg 
at New York, and the other at ChelaHa Hospital. 

Lui'. Then I '11 be his crutch, nianiina. 

Mii, B'i So, give me a hosbaad that knows where his liniha are, 
though he want the use of them ;— and if he ahould take you with 
him, to sleep in a baggage-oart, and stroll about the camp like a gipsj, 
with a knapsack and two children at your back ; then, by way of 
entertaLiimect in the eve-ning, to make a party with the sergeant's wifi! 
to drink bohea tea, and play at all-fours on a drumhead : — ^'tis a 
precious life, to be sure ! 

Lan. Nay, mamma, you shoaldn't be gainst my lieutenant, for 1 
heard him say you were the best aatured and best looking woman in 
the world. 

M,-s. B,L Why, child, I never said but that Lieutenant O'Connor 
was a very well-bred and discerning young man. ; 'tis your papa is so 
violent gainst him. 

imt. VVhy, Couain Sophy married an ofBcer. , 

Mi's. Sn. Ay, Laura, an officer of the militia. 

Lai', No, indeed, ma'am, a marching regiment. 

Mr.'. Bii. No, child, I tell you he was a major of miliiid, 

Luii. Indeed, mamma, it wasn't. 

Entei' JusriCB Creduious. 



M.S. 



J'.tst. 



iJridget, my love, I have had a message. 
li was Cousin Sophy told me so. 
I have had a message, love — — 
Bri. No, child, she would say no such thing. 
k message, I say. 

How could he be in the militia when he was ordered abroad ? 
BH. Ay, girl, hold your tongue '. — ^VVell, my dear. 
I have had a message from Doctor Rosy. 
Bri. He ordered abroad 1 He went abroad for his health. 
Why, Bridget !— 
Bn. Well, deary. — Now hold your tongue, miss. 

A message from Dr. Rosy, and Dr. Rosy says 

I 'm sure, mamma, his regimentals 

Damn his regimentals !— Why don't you listen ? 
Bri. Ay, girl, how durst you interrupt your papa >. 
Well, papa. 
Dr. Rosy says he'll bring 
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Lau. Were blue turned up with rad, mamma. 

Just. Laury ! — says he will bring the young man 

Mrs. Bri. Red ! yellow, if you please, misa. 

Just. Bridget ! — the young man that is to be hired 

Mrs. BH. Besides, miss, it is very unbecoming in you to want to 
have the last word with your raamma ; you should know 

Jiuit. Why, zounds ! will you hear me or no ? 

Mrs. Bri. I am listening, my love, I am listening I — But what 
signifies my silence, what good is my not speaking a word, iE this girl 
will interrupt and let nobody speak but herself 1 — Ay, I don't wonder, 
my life, at your impatience ; your poor dear Upa quiver to speak ; bat 
T suppose she '11 run on, and not let you put in a word. — You may very 
well be angry ; there is nothing, sure, bo provoking as a chattering, 
talking 

Lau. Nay, I 'm sure, mamma, it is you will cot let papa apeak now. 

Mrs. Bri. Why, you little provoking minx 

Jitst. Get out ot the room directly, both oE you — get out I 

Mrs. BH. Ay, go, girl. 

Just. Go, Bridget, you are worse than she, you old hag. I wish you 
were both up to the neck in the canal, to argue there till I took you 

Enter Sbrvakt, 

iSef. Doctor Rosy, sir, 

Just. Show him up. [Exit Servant. 

Lau. Then you own, mamma, it was a marching regiment ? 

Mrs. Bi-i. You're an obstinate fool, I tell you ; for if that had been 
the case 

Jnsl. You won't go 1 

Mrs. Bri. We are going, Mr. Surly.— It that had bean the case, I 
say, how could 

Lau. Nay, mamma, one proof 

Mrs. Bri. How could Major—— 

Lan. And a full proof— [Justice Oebdulous drives thsm off. 

Jxist. There they go, ding dong in for the day. Good lack ! a fluent 
tongue is the only thing a mother don't like her daughter to resemble 

Bnter Doctor Rosy. 

Well, doctor, where 'a the lad— where 's Trusty! 

Hosij. At hand ; he '11 be here in a minute, I '11 answer for 't. He 's 
such a one as you an't met with, — bravo as a lion, gentle aa a saline 
draught. 
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Jud. Ah, he cornea in the place of a. rogue, a dog that was cortupted 
by the lieatenant. But this ia a sturdy fellow, is he, doctor 1 

Bomj. As Hercules ; and the best hack-sword in the country. Egad, 
he 'II make the red coats keep their distance. 

Jud. O the villains ; this ia St. Patrick's day, and the rascals have 
heen parading my houae all the morning. T know they have a design 
upon me ; but I have taken all precautions ; I have magazines of atma, 
and if this fellow does but prove faithful, I shall be more at eaae. 

Boiij. Doubtless he'll be a comfort to you. 

Be-tiiter SBRVA^"r, 

S?:, There ia a man below, iaquirea tor Doctor Rosy, 

Eusij. Show him up. 

Jnd. Hold ! a little cautioa— how does he look? 

S'l,: A country- looking fellow, your worship. 

Jiid. Oh, well, well, for Doctor Rosy ; these rascals try all ways to 
get in here. 

Ser. Yea, please your worship ; there was one here this morning 
wanted to speak to you ; he said his name was Corporal Breakbones. 

Ji(d. Corporal Breakbonea ! 

Svi: And drummer CrackskuU came again. 

J'ld Ay, did you ever hear of such a damned confounded crew 1 
Well, show the lad in here ! lExit Sbevakt. 

Eo^iij. Ay, he '11 be your porter ; he 'H give the rogues an answer. 

Entir LiBLTEyANT O'CossOB, duguissd. 

Jiisf. So, a tall^Efaeks ! what 1 has lost an eye ? 

Eoaij. Only a bruise he got in taking aeven or eight highwaymen. 

Jud. He has a damned wicked leer somehow with the other. 

Rosy. Oh, no, he 'a bashful^a sheepish look 

Jud. Well, my lad, what's your name 'I 

O'Gon. Humphrey Hum. 

Jud. Hum — I don't like Hum ! 

O'Gon, But I be mostly called honeat Humphrey 

Sosij. There, I told you so, of noted honesty. 

Jud. Well, honeat Humphrey, the doctor has told you my terms, 
and you are wilhng to serve, hey? 

O'Chn,. And please your worship I shall be well content. 

■Jud. Well, then, hark'ye, honest Humphrey, — you are sure now, 
you will never be a rogue^never take a bribe, hey, honest Humphrey ? 

O'Con. A bribe t what 's that 1 

J^i^d. A Fery ignorant fellow indeed ! 
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JJosy. His worship hopes you will not part with your honeaty tor 
money. 

O'Con. Noa, noa. 

J^iMf. Well said, Humplirey — my chief business witli you ia to watch 
the raotions of a rake-belly feliow here, one Lieutenant O'Connor. 

Rd-vj, Ay, yoB don't value the soldiera, do you, Humphrey ? 

O'Omi. Not I; they are but awaggerora, and you '11 see they'll be as 
much afraid of me as they would of their captain. 

Ji'M. And i' faith, Humphrey, you have a pretty cudgel there ! 

O'Con. Ay, the zwitch is better than nothing, but t should be glad 
of a stouter : ha' you got such a thing in the house as an old coach- 
pole, or a spare bed-post 1 

JuKt. Oons ! what a dragon it is 1— Well, Humphrey, come with me. 
—I'll just show hira to Bridget, doctor, and we'll agree. — Oorae 
along, honest Humphrey. [Exit. 

O'Gun. My dear doctor, now remember to bring the justice presently 
to the walk : I have a scheme to get into his coafidenoe at once. 

Eony. I will, I will. \Theii shaM hands. 

Be-mter Justice Obedulol-s. 

Just. Why, honest Humphrey, hey ! what the devil are you at ? 

Bos'j. I was just giving him a little advice.-;- Well, I must go for the 
present. — Good-morning to your worship— you need not fear the lieu- 
tenant while he ia in your house, 

Jiist. Well, get in, Humphrey. Good-morning to you doctor,— 
[Bxit Doctor Kosy.] Come along, Humphrey.— Now I think I am a 
match for the lieutenant and all his gang, [Exemit. 
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Scene I, — A »i'(/eef. 

Enter Serjb4NT Tkouncb, Dkujijieb and Soldieks. 

Truwiice. Come, Bilence your drum-— there is no valour Btiiring 

tO'day. I thought St. Patrick would have given us a, recruit or two 

Sol. Mark, serjeaut I 

Enter tvxi Codntrymen. 

Tiouitoe. Oh ! these are the lads I was looking for ; they have the 
look of gentlemen. — An't you single, my lada? 

1 Conn, Yea, an please you, I be quite single : my relations he all 
dead, thank heavens, more or less. I have but one poor raoiher left in 
the world, and she's an helpless woman. 

Tfounce. Indeed ! a very estraordinary case — quite your own master 
then^ — the fitter to serve his Majesty. — Can you read 1 

1 Goan. Noa, I was always too liveiy to take to learning ; hut John 
here ia main clever at it. 

Ti-fiv.nce. So, what you're a scholar, friend f 

2 Voim. I was born so, measter. Feyther kept grammar- school. 
Tronnve. Lucky man — ia a campaigtt or two put yourself down 

chaplain to the regiment. And I warrant you have read of warriors 
and heroes 1 

2 (huii. Yes, that I have : I have read of Jack the Giant Killer, and 
the Dragon of ^Vautly, and the— Noa, I believe that 's all in the hero 
way, except once about a comet. 

Tnniwii. Wonderful knowledge ! — "Well, my heroes, I'll write word 
to the king of your good intentions, and meet me half an hour hence 
at the Two Magpies. 

Coun. We will, your honour, we will. 

rroiiiwe. But stay ; for fear I shouldn't see you again in the crowd, 
olap these little bits of ribbon into your hats. 

1 Gotiii, Our hats are none of the best. 

Tivanee. "Well, meet me at the Mi^piea, and I 'II give you money to 
buy new ones, 

Gouii,. Bless your honour, thank your honour. lExeunt. 

Trounce. {Winldwj at Soldibk-s,] Jack ! \_Exexint Soldiers. 
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Enter Lieutenani O'Cossok. 
So, here cornea ooe would make n grenadier— Stop, friend, will you 
list! 

O'Con. Who shall I serre under ? 

Trounce. Under me, to be sure. 

O'Con. Isn't Lieutenant O'Connor your officer 1 

Tnmnce. He is, and I am commander over him. 

O'Oon. What ! be your Serjeants greater than your captains ? 

Tt'ounce. To be sure we are ; 'tis our business to keep them in order, 
For instance, now, the general writes to me, dear Serjeant, or dear 
Tronnoe, or dear Serjeant Trounce, according to his hurry, if your 
lieutenant does not demean himself accordingly, let me know. — Yours, 
General Deluge. 

O'Con. And do you complain of him often '! 

Trwmce. No, hang him, the lad is good-natured at the bottom, so I 
pass over small thiaga. But hark'ee, between ourselves, he is moat 
confoundedly given to wenching. 

Entei- CoBPORAL Fust. 

Flint. Please your honour, the doctor is coming this way with his 

worship—We are all ready, and have our cues. {ExU. 

O'Oon. Then, my dear Trounce, or ray dear Serjeant, or my dear 

Serjeant Trounce, take yourself away. 

Troimne. Zounds ! the lieutenant — I smell of the black hole already. 

[Exit. 
Enter Justice Chedtjlous und Doctor Rosy. 
Just. I thought I saw some of the cut-throata. 

Sosy. I fancy not ; there 's no one but honest Humphrej. Ha ! 
Odds life, here comes some of them — we'll stay by these trees, and let 
them pass. 
Jv.st. Oh, the bloody -looking dogs ! 

IWalks aside with DoCTOE EOST. 

Ee-inter Cokporal Flixt mid two Soldibks. 
Flint. Halloa, friend ! do you serve Justice Credulous ? 
O'Cmi. I do. 
FUnt. Are you rich 1 
O'Con. Noa. 

Flint. Nor ever will be with that old stingy booby. Look here— 
take it. [Gives Mm a iiui-se. 

O'Gon. What must I do for this ? 
Flint. Mark me, our lieutenant is in love with the old rogue's 
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daughter : help ua to break fiis worahip's bonea, and carry off the girl, 
and you are a made man. 

0'0'on. I 'II aee you hanged first, you pack of skurry vlllaica 1 

[Throws away f/ie purse. 

Flint. What, airrah, do yon mutiny? Lay hold of him. 

O'Gon. Nay, then, I'll tcy your armour for you. [Beats them. 

All. Oh ! oh !— quarter ! quarter ! 

[Exmnt CoBPOB*L Flint and Soibiers. 

iTiist. [Coming /orwiwii.] Trim them, trounce them, break their 
bones, honest Humphrey — What a apirit he has ! 

Eosij. Aquafortis. 

O'Gon. Betray your master ! 

itosi/. What a miracle of fidelity ! 

Just. Ay, and it shall not go unrewarded — I'll give him aixpence on 
the Bpot. Here, honest Humphrey, there 's for yourself : aa for this 
bribe, [takes wp thepurnp.,'], auoh trash is best in the hands of juatice. 
Now, then, doctor, I think T may trust him to guard the women r while 
he IB wirh them I may go out with safety. 

BoB[i. Doubtleaa you may — I '11 answer for the lieutenant's behaviour 
whilst honest Humphrey is with your daughter. 

Jiist. Ay, ay, she ahall go nowhere without him. Come along, 
hocest HuraphrKy. How rare it is to meet with such a aervant ! 

[Extunt. 



Scene II. 


—A Garden. 


dUcomi-ed. 


Enter JtraiicB Cebdulous and 


LlEVTS 


NAN 


T O'Connor. 



Ju.it. Why, you little truant, how durst you wander ao far from 
the houae without my leave ? Do you want to invite that scoundrel 
lieutenant to scale the walls and carry you off. 

ZrtK. Lud, papa, you are so apprehensive for nothing. 

Just. Why, hnasy 

Lau. Well, then, I can't bear to be shut up all day so like a nun. 
I am sure it is enough to make one wish to be run away with.— and I 
wish I was run away with — I do — and T wiah the lieutenant knew it. 

Just. You do, do you, husay ? Well, I think I 'II take pretty good 
care of you. Here, Humphrey, I leave thia lady in your care. Now 
you may walk about the garden, Miaa Pert ; but Humphrey shall go 
with you wherever you go. So mind, honeat Humphrey, I am obliged 
to go abroad for a little while ; let no one but yourself come near her; 
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don't be fihame-faoed, you booby, but keep closi 
miss, let yuur lieuteDant or any of his crew ooi 

Laii. How this booby stares after liim '. 

O'Gon. Lauretta ! 

Lau. Nut 30 free, fellow 1 [Sinifs. 

O'Con, Lauretta I look on me. 

Lau. Nnt HO free, fellow ! 

O'Gon. No recoUeEtion ! 

Lau. Honest Humphrey, be quiet. 

O'Con. Have you forgot your faithful soldier 1 

Lau. Ah ! Oh preserve me ! 

O'Goii. 'Tis, my soul ! your truest slave, paasing on your father in 

Lau. Weil now, I declare this is charming — you are ao disguised, 
my dear lieutenant, and you look so delightfully ugly. I am sure no 
one will find you out, ha ! ha ! ha ! — Yuu know I am undor your 
protection ; papa charged you to keep close to me. 

O'Om. True, my angel, and thus Jet me fulfil 

Lau. O pray now, dear Humphrey 

0'(hn. Nay, 'tis but what old Mittimus commanded. 

liii-enter Justh:e Ckedi:lous. 

Just. Laury, my— hey ! what the devil 's here ? 

Lau. Well now, one kisa, and be quiet. 

■Jxisi. Your very humble servant, honest Humphrey \ Don't lei me — 
pray don't let me interrupt yon ! 

Lau. Lud, papa ! Now that 'b so good-natured — indeed there 'a no 
harm. You did not mean any rudeness, did you, Humphrey i 

O'C/in. No, indeed, miss ; hia worship knows it is not in me. 

•hist. I know that you are a lying, canting, hypocritical scoundrel ; 
and if you don't take yourself out of my sight 

Lau. Iniloed, papa, now I '11 tell you how it was. I waa sometime 
taken with a suiiden giddiness, and Humphrey seeing me beginning to 
totter, ran to my aasiatance, ([Uita frightened, poor fellow, and took me 

Jitsf. Oh ! was that all — nothing but a little giddiness, hey \ 
O'Goii. That 'a all, indeed, your worship ; for seeing miss change 
colour, I ran up instantly. 

Just. Oh, 'twas very kind in you ! 
O'Con. And luckily recovered her. 
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Jud. And who made jou a doctor, you impudent rascal, hey I Get 

out of my flight, I aay, this instant, or by all the statutes 

Lati. Oh now, papa, you frighten me, and I am giddy again '. — Oh, 

O'Gon. O deac lady, she 'II fall ! [r«;.cs hei' iniu hU anna. 

Jiijf. Zounds ! what before my face^why then, thou miracle of 
impudence ! — [Lays htilcl of him. and disciyears Mm.'] — Mercy on me, 
who have we here T — Murder ! Bobbery ! Firo ! Rape ! Gunpowder I 
Soldiers ! John ! Susan ! Bridget ! 

O'Gijn. Good air, don't be alarmed ; I mean you no harm. 

Jxisl. Thieves ! Robbers ! Soldiers ! 

O'Cnn. You know my love for your daughter 

Jiist. Fire ! Cut-throats ! 

O'Con. Aud that alone^— 

Jusf. Treason ! Gunpowder ! 

Eniei- a Servant with a blundei-huas. 
Now, scoundrel ! let her go this instant. 

Lau. papa, you 'II kill me ! 

J-iiiit. Honest Humphrey, be advised. Ay, miaa, this way, it yon 
pleaae. 

O'Goii. Nay, sir, but hear me— 

Jiijii. I 'II ahoot. 

O'Goii. How injurioua 

t/iwf. I 'II shoot — and so your very humble servant, honest Humjjhrey 
Hum. [Exeunt sepamUty. 

ScBSB 3d.— The Walk.* 
Dk. Rosy. 
liosij. Well — 1 think my Friend is now in a fait way of succeeding. 
Ah !^ — I warrant He 's full of hope — and Doubt— and Fear — and Anxiety 
— Truly he has the Fever of Love strong upon him — Faint Peevish 
— Languishing all Day^wtth burning — restless Nights, — Ah ! just my 
Oiiae— when first I pined tor my poor dear Dolly — when she used to 
have daily Oholios and her little Doctor be sent for, then would I 
interpret the language of her Pulse — declare my own suffering in my 
recipes tor hera^aead her a pearl Necklace in a Pill-bos— or a cordial 
Draught with an acrostic on the liabel ! well those Days are over ! No 
i lasting ! all's Vanity ! now sunshine, now cloud ! — we are 
were made King and Peasant — then what avails ! — 

The sheets of manuscript which have been preserved begin here. 
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Enter LiBriENANT. 

Lieu. O Doctor ruined and undone 

Dr. The Pride of Beauty 

Lkii,. I am discovered and 

Dr. The gaudy Palace 

Lieu. The Justice ia— 

Dr. The pompous Wig ! 

Lieit. More enraged than ever 

Br. The gilded cane ! 

Lieu. Why Doctor ! (Inud.) 

Dr. Hey? 

Lieu, Confound your niorala 1 I tell you I am discovered ! 
discomfited ! disappointed 1 ruined ! 

Dr. Indeed ! Good Lack— to think of the Instability of human 
Affairs l^Nothing certain in this world ! — most deceived when most 
confident ! — Foola of Fortune all 1 

Lieu. My dear Doctor, I want at present a, little practical Wisdom 
— I am resolved this instant to try the Scheme we were going to put 
into execution last week. The present event wili give probability to 
the Plan — I have the letter ready written— and only want your 
aHsiatance to recover ray Ground- ■ 

Dr. With all my Heart— I warrant I 'II bear my Part in it : but 
how the Deuce were you discover'd ? 

Lieu. I 'II tell you aa we go — There 'a not a Moment to be lost. 

Dr, Well, Heaven send we succeed better at present— but there's 
no knowing. 

Lien. Very true 

Di\ We may and we may not. 

Lieu. Right 

Dr, Time must show 

Lieu. Certainly 

Dr. We are but blind Guessera— — 

Lieu. Nothing more 

Dr. Short-aighted Mortals. 

Lieri. Remarkably I 

Dr. Wandr'ing in Error. 

Lieut. Even so 

Dr. Futurity is Dark. 

Lieut. As a Cellar. 

Dr. Men are molea. [Bxe. Dr. mnralrAng. 
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ScEXB 4th.— rAt Justice's Hoitst:. 
JirSTiCB and Bridgf.i, 

Jiist. Odds life Bridget, you are enough to make one mad — I tell 
you He would have deceived a, Chief Justice — The Dog seem'd aa 
ignorant as my 01erli~and talked of Honesty aa if he had been a 
Church- warden 

Sn. Pho ! Nonsense, Honaaty indeed — what had you to do pray 
with Honesty 1 a fine Buaiuesa you have made of it with your Hum- 
phrey Hum : and misa too^She must have been privy to it — Lauretta ! 
indeed— aye you v:uidd have her oall'd so — but for my Part I nevec 
knew any good come ot giving girls these Heathen Christian Names — 
if you had called her Deborah — or Tabitha — or Euth — or Eebteoa — 
nothing of this would have happened — but I always \nsvi Lavretta 
was a Runaway Name. 

c/irsf. Pshaw, you 're a Fool 

Bri. No Mr. Credulous 'tis you are a Fool — and n 
simpleton would have been so imposed on- — — 

Ji(s(. Why, 7 — ds 1 Madam, how durst you talk si 
Respect for your Husband— ^I should thick uuus Quo 
mand a little Deference. 

Bd. Don't tell me— Unus Fid dies li ok— you ought t. 
show your Face at the Sessions— you '1! be the Laughing-stock of the 
Bench and byeword with all the pig-tailed Lawyers and bob-wig 
Attorneys. 

Ji'sf. Is this Language to his Majesty's Representative! By the 
statutes ! 'tis high Treason and petty Treason, both at once I 



e but such a 



—If you have r 



<e ashamed to 



Enter Servant. 

Ser. A Letter for your Worship. 

Jvk. Who brought it ? 

Sei\ A Soldier — your Worship. 

Just. Take it away and bury it.— Combustible stuff I warrant it— 
A threatening Letter — put ten Pound under Stone — with d — d 
itifammatory spelling — and the bloody Hands of a Dozen Rogues at 
Bottom— — 

BH. Stay now— you're in such a Hurry — 'tis some canting Scrawl 
from the Lieutenant I suppose — here — (takes the letter) let me see^ 
ay, 'tis sign'd Lieutenant O'Connor. 

Just. Well — come— read it out. 

Bn. (reads) Sir, Revenge is sweet. 
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Jiuit. It begins so, doea it ? J'ta glad of that — I 'II let the Dog 
[know] I am. of hia Opinion. 

M,-a, Bi-i. And though disappointed of my Designs upon your 
Daughter — I have still the satisfaction of knowing I am revenged on 
her unnatural Father — for this morning, in your Chocolate, I had the 
pleasure t)f adminiatering to you a Dose of Poison ! — Mercy— on ua ! 

■Tiist. No Trieka, Bridget — come now you know 'tia not so 1 you 
know 'tia 3 lie. 

Bi-i. Retid it yourself — (crying) 

Jiint, Pleaaure of Adminiatering a Dose of Poison ! — Oh, horrible — 
Cut-throat Villain [—Bridget ! 

Bn. Lovee I^stay here 'a a Postacript — N.B. 'tia not in the power of 
medicine to aave you !^0h ! Oh ! 

Juai, Odda Life, Bridget why don't you call for help — I 've lost my 
"Voice. — My Brain 'a Giddy — I ahall burst, and no assistance — John !— 
Laury !— John ! 

IJri. Oh ! — you aee, my Lovee, what you have brought on yourself ! 

Enter JoHS. 

John. Your Worship— — 

Juaf. Stay John^did you perceive anything in ray Chocolate Cup 
this morning 

Ser. Nothing your Worship — unleaa it was a little Grounds — 

Jimt. Aye Araeaick— Arsenic — 'tia plain enough — Why don't you run 
for Dr. Rosy you Rascal ? 

Sei: Now your Worahip. — 

Bri. Oh Lovee^you may be sure 'tis in vain — let him go tor the 
Lawyer to witness your will my Life 

Jiixl. Z— ^s ! go for the Dr. you acoundrel^you are all confederate 
murderers. 

8i:r. O here he is your Worship 

■last. Now Bridget— hold your tongue — let me see if my horrid 
situation is apparent. 

Enter Dn. 

D,: I have but just call'd in to inform — hey ! bless me what 'a the 
matter with your Worahip 1 

Jt(.^(. There— Ha aeea it already— Poison in my Pace, in Capitals — 
Yes — yea, I 'm a sure Job — for the Undertakera indeed 

Mrs. Bri. Oh I oh ! alaa. Doctor ! 

Jud. Peace — Bridget — why Doctor — my dear old Friend — do^you 
really — aee— -any change in me — hey ! 
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D,-. Ohange—never was maD so alter'd ! How camp these bhicl; 
Bpura on your Nose '! 
Jii^, Spots on my Noae ! 
D:-. And that wild Stare in your right Eye I 
iTifsf , In my right eye 1 look ! — - 
-Dr. Ay, and, alact, Efack ! how you are swell'd. 
J"sf. Ss-eira I 

Dr. Aye don't you think He ia Madam ! 

B,:. 'tis in vain to conceal it ! — indeed, Lovee, you are as big 
again as you were in the morning { 

Jiid. Yea — I feel it now — I 'm poisoned Dr. — help me for the love 
of Jnatice— Give me Life to aee my murderer hang'd, 
Bv. What? 

J-iist. I'mpoiaon'd — T aaj 

Dr. Speak out — — 
Jnd. What— can't you hear me ? 

Di: Your voice ia ao low and Hollow aa it were I can't hear a word 
yon gay— — 

Jvsf. I am gone then — Hie jacet — many years one of his Majesty's 

Bri. Bead that Dr. — Ah t Lovee the Will — consider my Life, how 
soon you '11 be dead. 

Jiiaf. No — Bridget I shall die by Inches- 

Bi'i. Well Lovee — and at twelve inches a Day and that 'a good bIoit 
Dying — you '11 he gone, in five days and a half-- — 

Jusf.^'Tis false — Cooatrice— I 'ra five foot eight. 

Di: I never heard such monstrouB Iniquity — Ah ! yon are gone 
indeed my Friend — The Mortgage of your little bit of clay is up— and 
the sexton has nothing to do hut foreclose — Well all's for the Beat — 
we mviat all go, sooner or Later — High or Low — Death's a Debt — his 
mandamus binds nil alike — to bail — no demurrer. 

Just. Silence— Dr. Croaker— will you cure me or will you not? 

Dr. Alas my Friend, it isn't in my Power — but I '11 certainly aee 
Justice done on your Murderer. 

Just. I thank you my dear Friend — but I had rather aee it myself. 

Dr. Aye but if you recover, the Villain will eacape 

Bri. Will He ? then indeed Lovee 'twould be a Pity you should 
recover— I 'm so enraged against the Villain — that I can't bear the 
thought of hia escaping the Halter 

JvM. That 'a very kind my Dear — but if it ia the same thing to you 
I had as lieve recover notwithstanding. Doctor — No assistance ! 

Dr. Efacks— I can do nothing — but here is the German Quack, 
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whom you wanted to send from the town — 1 met him at the nest Door 
— I know he has Antidotes for all Poisona. 

Just. Fetch him, my dear Friend, fetch him ! I 'I! get him a 
Diploma if he curea me. 

Di: Well there 's no time to bo loat— you continue to swell im- 
meosely. [Exit Dr. 

B'-i. What my Dear, will you submit to be cured by a Quack^a 
Nostrum- Monger ?— there 'a aomething creditable in being kill'd in a 
regular way— For my Part— as much aa I love you— I had rather 
follow you to the Grave — than aee you owe your Life to any one but a 
regular-Bred Physician. 

Jmt. I'm sensible of your Affection, Dearest — and believe me 
nothing consoles me in my present melancholy aituation — so much aa 
the Thought of leasing you behind my Angel ! — 
(Enter Dr. and the Lieut, dressed with Wig and Oloak as a Physician.) 

Di: Great luck — I met him pasaing by the door. (They salute.) 

Lieu. Metto dowsin Pulaura. 

Di: Ha desires to feel your Pulse. 

Just. Can't He speak English ) 

Dr. Not a word. 

Lieu. Palio vivem mortem soonem. 

Dr. He aaya you haren't six hours to live. 

Just: mercy— does he know my Diateraper ? 

Dr. I believe not. 

Jud. Tell him 'tis Arsenic they have given me. — 

Di'. Geneable illi arsnecca. 

Lieu. Poiaonatus. 

Just. What does He say 1 

Dr. He aays that you are poisoned. 

Jii.vE. We know that — but what will be the Effect ( 

Dr. Quid effectum. — 

itei!. Diable tutellum. 

Dr. He sajs you 'II die presently. 

Jiid. Horrible ! What no Antidote J 

Lieu. Curum benakere bono fullum. 

Bosy. He aaya He '11 undertake to cure you tor three thousand 
Pounds. 

Bii. Three thousand Halters— No Lovee, you shall never submit to 
such an impoaition. Die at once, my Life, and be a customer obliged 
to None of them, 

Jwt. I will iwf die, Bridget !— I don't like death. 

Bri. Pshaw ! there 'a nothing in it — a moment and it ia over. 
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Jvii. Aye, but it leaves a Numbness behind that lasts for a Plaguy 
long time. 

Enter Lauretta. 
Lau. my Father ! what is it I hear? 
Lieu. Quiddam seomriam deoa tollam roaam. 
Dr. The Doctor is astonish'd at the aight of your Daughter. 
J'.is!: How 80 ! 

Lie)',. Bamaellum livivum auvum rislibani. 

Dr. He says that He has lost his heart to her— and that if you will 
giva him leave to pay his addresses to the young Lady, and promise 
your consent to the Union if he should gain her ASections, He will 
on those conditiona cure you instantly without Fee or Reward. 

Just. The Devil ! did he say all that ia so few Words ? — What a fine 
Language it is ! Well I agree if he can prei^ail on the Girl. — And that 
I 'm sure He never will (aaide). 

Dr. Great 

Lieu. Writhum Bothum. 

Dr. He says you must give this under your hand while he writea 
you a rairaoulouB Recipe. [Both wriU (it the Table. 

Lau. Do mama tell me the meaning of all this. 
Bri. Don't speak to me Girl, unnatural Parasite ! 
Ji'M. There Doctor ; that's what he requires. — 
Dr. And here 's your Recipe — read it yourself. 
Jn.H. Hey— what's here! plain English ? 
Dr. Read it out ; a wondrous Nostrum I 'il answer for 't, 
(While the Just, reads, Lkv,. throws off his Disguise and kneels with 
Laura.) 
{Just, reads.) On reading this you are cured, by your affectionate 
Son-in-law, O'Cosisoe. — Who in the name of Beelzebub, airrah, who 
are you ? 
Jiist. What the Deuce is the meaning of all this 1— 
Bri. Oh monstrous imposition. 

Junt. In the name of Beelzebub, who have we here T 
Lieu. Lieutenant O'Connor at your service and your faithful Servant 
honest Humphrey. 

Bri. So, so another Trick. 

Jus. Out of my sight Varlet, I 'II be off the Bargain— I 'II be poiaon'd 
again, and you shall be hang'd. — 

Dr. Come, come my dear friend don't put yourself in a passion — a 
Man just escaped from the Jaws of Death should'nt be so violent.^ 
Come make a merit of Necessity and let your Blessing join those, 
whom nothing on Earth can keep asunder. 
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Jus. I'll Dot do it — I'd Bootiec die and leave my fortune to Bridget. 

Bri. To be sure. O' my conacience I'd rather you should Die and 
leave m.e ten Estates than consent to such a thing. 

J»w. YuQ had, had you? Hear kee Bridget, you behav'd so affection- 
ately just now that I '11 never follow your advice again while I live. — 
So Mr. Lieutenant 

Lieu. Sir 

Jiis. You 're an Irishman and an Officer arn't you 1 

Lku, I am, and proud of both. 

Jtts. The two things in the World I hate most— bo mark me — 
forswear your Country and quit the Army and I '11 receive you as my 
Son-in-Law^ 

Lien. You Mr. Justice, if you were not the Father of your Daughter 
there, I'd puil your Nose for mentioning the first, and break your 
bones for proposing the latter. — 

Dr. You 're right Lieutenant 

Jus. Is he ? Why then I must be wrong — here Lauretta — you 're a 
sly tricking little Baggage, and I believe no one so fit for managing 
you as my honest friend here who is the most impudeat Dog I ever 

Lieu. With such a gift every word is a Compliment. 

Bii. Come then, since everything's settled I give my Consent and 
this Days adventure Lovee, will be a good scolding aubjeot for you and 
me this tea years. 

Jhh. So it will my Dear— the' we are never much at a lose 

Di: Come I insist on one Day without wrangling— the Capt. shall 
give us a Dinner at the two Magpies, and your Worship shall put 
every man in the Stocks who is sober at eight o'clock — so joy to you 
my little favourite (to Laur.) I wish you may make just such a Wife aa 
my poor Dear Dolly 



The manasccipt from " Enter Lauretta " is in Mrs. Sheridan 
ing, and an L. is written between "Ac." and "Finis." 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS, 

Don Jbeome. j Luisa, Dod Jerome's Daughter 

Ferdinand, his Son. CLARA?^Daughter Don Pedro, 



Anthok 

Isaac. 

Makdel, Ferdinand's Servant. Cathebike, The Duenna, 



Cuusin to Clara. 



fpAOL. 



LisBTTB, Luisa's Maid, 



Friara. | ^ueugjis, | Masks and Ser 

SCENE.— Seville. 

ACT 1". Scene 1". 

A Piaza before Dos Jebome's House. 

The Morning breaking — Clock strikes 3. 

Enter Mantel from the House with a Dark Lantern in his Hand. 

Man, {listening). Past 8 o'clock !— Soh ! a notable hour for one ot my 
regular Disposition to be strolling like a Bravo through the Streets of 
Seville ! Well of all services toservea Young Lover is the hardest — 1 
truly a prudent Domestick would do well to make a Clause in favour 
of double Wages when his Master shall think proper to fall in Love. — 
Don Ferdinand is much too gallant to eat, drink, or Sleep :— now for 
my part Love gives mo an appetita^ — then I am fond of dreaming of 
my mistress, and I like dearly to toast her— neither this can't be done 
without good sleep and good Liquor : hence iny partiality to a Feather- 
bed and a Bottle ! But a Plague on these haughty Damsels say I— 
when they play their airs on their whining gallants— they ought to 
consider that we are the chief sufferers. — we have all their ill-humours 
at second-hand — Donna Luisa's cruelty to my master usually con- 
verts itself into Blows by the time it gets to me— she can frown me 
black and blue at any time, and I shall carry the marks of the last box 
on the Ear she gave him — to my Grave — nay if she smiles on any one 
else — I 'm the sufferer for it. If she says a civil word to a Eival — I 
am a Bogue and a Scoundrel-— and if she sends him a Letter my Back 
is sure to pay the Postage ! What a pity, now, that I have not further 
time for Reflections ! but my master expects thee, honest Manuel, to 
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secure hia Botreat from Donna Luiaa's window ' Hej ' aure I heard 
music ! So ! 80 ! Who have we here 1 Oh Don -Vuthonio mj 
master's Friend, come from the misq^uerade to serenade mj joun§ 
mistress, I suppose — aoh ' we shall ha\e the old fjentlem'iii op pre 
eently.^Lest He should miss his [sjn] I hid best 1 ?e n time m 
getting to my Post. [Ei t 

Enter Asthonio and Masks with Music. 
A NTH sings— Song — soft symphony. 
Tell me, my Lute, can thy fond strsdn 
So gently apeak thy master's Pain ? 
So Bweetly sing, so humbly sigh. 

That tho' my sleeping Love ahall know 
Whu sings— who aighs below. 
Her rosy slumbers shall not %1 

Thus may aome Tision vfhispec more 
Tlian eter I dare speak before. 
1 Mask. Anthonio — your mistress will never wake while you sing so 
dolefully : — Love, like a cradled Infant, is lulled by a aad melody. 
Ant. I do not wish to disturb her rest. 

2'' Mai. The reason is because you know She does not regard you 
enough to appear it you wak'd her. 

Ant. Nay then I '11 convince you. [Sings. 

Sosfi. 
Ana. Si»3>.) The crimson Davfn hida hence the Sight— 

Unveil those beiuteous eyes my Fain 
For till tlie morn of Love is there, 
1 feel no Day, 1 awa no Light. 
(Clara replies from ye window.) 
Waking I heard thy Numbers chide, 

Waking the dawn did bless niy sight ; 
'Tis Phabat snre that wooa, I cried. 
Who speaks in song— who moves in Light. 
(Don Jerome appears at another window.) 
Teio. 
Dot Jer. What Vagabonds are these I hear. 

Fiddling— anting— rhjnung ranting 
Piping scraping— whining, canting— 
Hence scurvy llinBtiela, iy ! 





Tkio. 


Clam 


Prithee Father why ao rongh-- 


A^M. 


An hnmhie Lover I. 


Don Jtr. 


Daughter how durst you lend 




To such deceitful stuff- 




Quick from the window fly ! 
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Clara Adieu, Anthonio 1 (^nfi,)— must jougo! 

Anth, We soon perhaps may meet again. 

For Ihougli hard Fortune is our Foe, 
The God of Love will light for ua 
Doa Jer. Get mB the Blunderbusa, 

A«tk. and Clara The Ood of Love who knows our Pain— 
Don Jer. Hence ! or these are Blugs thro' your Brain. 

[Bxe. Aiitk. and Maiht a>ul Doa Jtr. aiii Cla'afroi 



ScESE 2'i A Street- 
Enter Ferdikand and Manuel. 

.Ifait. Truly, sir, I think a little sleep once in week or so- — 

Ferd. Peace Fool ! don't mention aleop to me^ 

Man. No — no — Sir — I doti't recommend your lowbred vulgar sound 
Bleep — but I can't help thinking that a genteel slumber or halt an hour's 
dozing — it it were only for the novelty of the thing 

Ferd. Peace Booby, 1 say — Oh Luiaa dear cruel disturber of my 
Rest— 

Man. And ot mine too ! 

Ferd. 'Sdeath to trifle with me at such a juncture as thia !— now to 
stand on Punctilios !— love me ! I don't believe she ever did. 

Man. Nor I either. 

Ferd. Or is [it] that her Ses never know their Desires for an hour 
together I 

Man. Ah ! they know theni ottener than they '11 own them. 

Doji Ferd. la there ia the world so inconsistent a creature as 

Man. I could name one, 

Ferd. Yes — the Tame Fool that submits to her Caprice. 

Jlfaji. I thought he coulda't miss it. 

Fer. By my Life now it were justice to renounce her for ever I 

M(Hi. I was always of that Opinion— 

Don. Ferd. Is she not capricious — teasing, tyrannical— obstinate — 
perverse — absurd 1 

Man. Yes — -yes^a very wilderness of Faults and Follies — 

Fer. Her looks are scorn, and her very smiles — 'Sdeath ! I wish I 
hadn't mention'd her smiles — for when she does — such beaming 
Loveliness — such fascinating Brightness — Death madness I shall 
die if I lose her— 

Mcwi. Ah ' those damn'd smiles have undone all 1 
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SOXG 
Ferd. Could I her Pauiti remember 
Forgetting eterj chnrm— 
Soon would impartial Reason 
The Tyrant Lore disarm : 
But while enraged I number 
Each Puling of lier miad 
Love still suggest? her Beauty, 
And tees while Eeason's Uiiul. 

Man. Here cornea Don Anthonlo, Sir. 

Don Ferd. Well go you home — I shall be there presently. 

Man. Ah I those curst smiles ! [^Exii. 

Enter A;stH0-nio. 

Anih. Ferdinand — ! Soh 1 another troubled spirit come from 
hovering round the walls that entomb hia mistress and sculfcing from 
Daybreak — 

Ferd. A troubled Spirit indeed— of one inhumanly murder'd by — 
a barbarous Disapointment ! — but Manuel tells me he loft j'ou 
chanting before our door — was my father waked ? 

Anth. Yes yes — He has a singular affection tor music — so I left him 
roaring at his barr'd [window] like the print of Bajazet in the cage- 
but what ! no festal Diaapointment I hope ! 

Ferd. Worse than ever was outlived by a Lover before — I am just 
returned from Luiaa's Bedchamber.— 

Anth. What then 'tis s^e that 'a Disapointed — — 

.Ferd. I believe I told you, that to-morrow was the Day Msed by 
Don Gasman and Luisa's unnatural stepmother for her to enter 
a Convent — in order that her brat might possess her fortune : made 
desperate by this, I procured a Key to the Door, and bribed Luisa's 
maid to leave it unbolted — at two this morning I enter'd unperceived 
and stole to Luisa's chamber 1 — I found her waking and weeping. 

Afitk. Aye— aye this was at first— 

Ferd. No such thing I tell you — she oall'd het maid^who Slep'd 
in the nest room— T urged every ai^ument — to persuade hec to elope 
with me, but all in vain ! She vow'd to die in a convent sooner — and 
threatened to raise her Father if I did not instantly leave her. 

ArUh. Well, but at lastl 

Ferd. At last !— why I was forced to leave the House as I came in. 

.Anth. And did you do nothing to offend her ? 

Ferd. Nothing as I hope to be saved — I believe I might snatch a 
dozen or two kisses. 

Anth. Was that all— and you were really forced to decamp? 
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Ferd. Aye — and treated like a T><ig~ 

Aiith. Well I think — I never heard of such assurance — Lord ! I 
don't mean you, but in her — 

Ferd. Aye — did you ever hear anything equal — to it? 

Anth. Never ! Well the confidence of some women is amaaing — 1 
and the curst maid too— what business had she to hear — ■ ) 

Ferd. Aye a treacherous coafoanded Huzzy that came with my 
Ducata clinking in her Pocket 

Anth. But hearken Ferdinand did you leave your Key with them J 

Ferd. Yes ; the maid who saw me out, took it from the door. 

Anth. Then my life for it, her mistress elopes after you. 

Ferd. Aye to bless some Rival perhaps — I am in a humour to suspect 
everybody. — You, Anthonio, loved her once and thought her an Angel, 
as I do now— 

Ant. Yes, I loved her till I found she wouldn't love me — and then 
I discovered that she hitdn't a good Feature in her Face. 

I ne'er could any Lustie see 

In eyes tbat wonld not look oa ms ; 

But where ray own did hope to sip. 
Has the Mymph who seeks my Heurt 
Cheeks of Rose, untouch'd by Art? 

When yielding Blushes aid tlieir hue. 

Is her Hand eo soft and parel 

I must press it to be sure; 

Nor can I o'en be certain then, 

Till It grateful press a^ain. 

Must I, with attentive eye, 

Watch her hea?ing bosom sigh ? 

I will do BO, when [I J see 

That haaving Bosom sigh for me ! 

Besides, Ferdinand, you have full security in my Love for your Sister 
— help me there and I can never disturb you with Luisa. 

Ferd. As far as I can, consistently with the Honour of our Family 
— you know I will— but there must be no Eloping. 
Anth. And yefc, now, you would carry offLuisa^ 
Ferd. Aye that 'b a different case — we never mean that others 
should act to our sisters or wives aa we do to theirs. — but to-morrow 
Luisa ia to be forced into a convent. 

Anth. Well am not I as unti>rtunately circumstanced? — to-morrow 
your Father forces Clara to marry Isaac the Portuguese !^but come 
with me— and we 'Jl devise something I warrant. 
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Ferd. I must go home first— 

Anth. And I to lay aside these Tr;ippinga, adieu^let us meet 
presently. 

Bon Ferd. But Anthonio, if you did not love my sister you have 
too much honour — Friendship and Honour — to think o£ supplanting 
me with LuiBa— 

SOKG. 

A ntk. Friendship 19 the Bond of Keafon ; 

But if Beauty disapprove — 
Heaven absolves all other Treason 

In the Heart that '3 true to Love. 
The Faith which to my Friend I swore, 

Aa a civil oath 1 view ; 
But to the Charms which I adore, 

'Ti9 religion to be trae. 
And if to one [ false must be 

Can I doubt which to prefer? 
A Breach of social Faith with tbee 

Or sacrilege to Loie and Her. 











[M. 
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ier she seems still ths 


1 fonder I grow ! 





A Boom in Don Jerome's House. 
Luisa and the Duenna. 
Luisa. But, my dear Margaret, my charminjj Duenna, do you think 
we shall succeed 1 

Duen. I tell you again — have ao doubt on 't — but it must be 
instantly put to the Trial. Everything is prepared in your Eoom — 
and for the rest we must trust to Fortune. 
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Lima. My Father's oath wiis nevei' to see 



e till I had consented 



Ihien. 'Twaa thus I overhe.ird him say to hia confident — Don 
Guzman,- — 'I will demand of her to-morrow morning, once for all 
whether she will consent to marry Isaac if she hesitates I will make a 
solemn oath never to see or speak to her from that hour till she 
returns to her duty.' — Those were his very word?. 

Luisa. And on his known obstiniite adherence to what he has once 
said — you have formed this plan for my escape— but have you 
aeoured my maid in our Interests l 

Duen. She is a Party in the whole — but remember if we succeed 
you resign all right and tittle in this little Jew over to me, 

Don. Luisa. That I do with all my soul— get him if you can, and I 
shall wish you joy most heaitily — 

Thou canst not boast of fortune's store, 

My love, while me they ivealthj call : 

Bat I nas glad to Jind thee poor — 

For with mj heart I 'd give thee nil. 

And then the grateful jouth ahall own 

I loved him for himself alone. 

But when his worth my band ehatl gain, 

No word or look of mine shall show 
That I the smallesi thought retain 
Of what my bounty did bestow ; 
Yet still hia grateful heart shall own 
I luved Idm for himself alone. 
Zhieji. I hear don Jerome coming — quick give me the last Letter I 
brought you from Aiithonio — you know that is to be the ground of 
my dismission. — I must slip out to seal it up, aa undelivered — 

Exit. 
Enter Don Jbeomb and Ferdinand. 
Don Jer. What I suppose you have been serenading too ! disturb- 
ing some peaceable Neighbonrhood with villanous catgut and laacivions 
piping 1 — Out on't ! you set your Sister here a vile esample — But I'm 
come to tell you Midam- — that I '11 suffer no more of these midnight 
incantations — these amorous orgies that steal the sensea in the 
hearing is they siy, Egyptian embalmera serve mummies — extract- 
ing the biam thro their ears. 

I/iiTin If young men will divert themselves at my window can I 

pen was drawn through it. The 
en are taken from the printed 
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help it ? and if the music is pleasing mj ears have a will of their own, 
and yield attention in spite of Duty ! 

Bon Jer. No — nor you can't help riarag and opening the window 
and replying the Bakes I euppoae 1 What, I warrant your legs and 
your Tongue have a will of their own too ?* 

iittSCT. Never, while I have life 1 

Ferd. Indeed, sir, I wonder how you can think of Huoh a man for a 

Doit Jer. Sir, you are very kind to favour me with your sentiments 
—and pray, what ia your ohjection to him % 

Don Ferd. He is a Portuguese, in the first place. 

Don Jei: No such thing, boy ; he has forsworn hia country. 

Don. Lima. He is a Jew. 

Don Jer. Another mistake; he has been a Christian these six 
weeks. 

Don F(rd. Ay, he left his old religion for an estate, and has not 
had time to get a new one. 

Don. Luisa. But stands like a dead wall between church and 
synagogue, or lite the blank leaves between the Old and New 
Testament. 

Don Jer. Anything more ? 

Don Ferd. But the most remarkable part of hia character ia his 
passion for deceit and tricka of cunning. 

Don, Lriiaa. Though at the same time the fool predominates so much 
over the knave, that I atn told he is generally the dupe of his own art. 

Don Ferd. True ; like an unskilful gunner, he usually misses his 
aim, and is hurt by the recoU of his own piece. 

Don Jer, Anything more 1 

Don, Luisa. To sum up all, he has the worst fault a husband can 
have — he 's not my choice. 

Don Jer, But you ace hia ; and choice on one side is sufficient — two 
lovers should never meet in marriage — be you sour as you please, he 
ia sweet-tempered ; and for your good fruit, there 'a nothing like 
inorafting on a crab 

D Lit) Idtehm db a 

h b d 

D J d kwht— m g ymk 
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Don Luisa. There U nothing else I could disobey you in. 

Don Jer. Do you value jour father's peace ? 

Don. Iniisa. So much, that I will not fasten on him the regret 
of makinK an only daughter wretched. 

Don. Jer. Very well, ma'am, then mark me— never more will I see 
or converse with you till you return fco your duty— no reply — this and 
your chamber shall be jour apartments ; I never will stir out without 
leaving you under lock snd key, and when I 'm at home no creatnre 
can approach you but through my library : we '11 try who can be most 
obstinate. Out of my sight ! — there remain till jou know your duty. 
{Pfi^ies her out. 

Don Ferd. Surely, sir, my sister's inclinations should be consulted 
in a matter of this kind, and some regard paid to Don Antonio, being 
my particular friend 

Don Jer. That, doubtless, ia a very great recommendation ! — I 
certainly have not paid sufficient respect to it. 

Don Ferd. There is not a man living I would sooner choose for a 
brother-in-law 

Dmi Jer. Terj possible ; and if jou happen to have e'er a sister, 
who is not at the same time a daughter of mine, I'm sure I shall 
have no objection to the relationship ; but at present, it you please, 
we 'II drop the subjeot- 

Don Fe^-d. Nay, sir, 'tis only my regard for my sister makes me 
epeak. 

Don Jer. Then, pray sir, in future, let your regard for your father 
make you hold your tongue. 

Don Ferd. I have done, sir. I shall only add a wish that you 
would reflect wiiat at our age you would have felt, had you been 
crossed in your affection for the mother of her you are so severe to, 

Don Jer. Why, I mast confess I had a great affection for your 
mother's ducats, hut that was all, boy. I married her for her fortune, 
and she took me in obedience to her father, and a very happy couple 
we were. We never expected any love from one another, and so we 
were never disappointed. If we grumbled a little now and then, it 
was soon over, for we were never fond enough to quarrel ; and when 
the good woman died, why, vThy, — I had as lieve she had lived, and 1 
wish every widower in Seville could say the same. I shall now go 
and get the key of this dressing room — so, good son, if you have any 
lecture in support of disobedience to give your sister, it must he 
brief ; so make the best of your time d' ye hear ? {Exit. 

Don Ferd. I /ear, indeed, my friend Anthonio has little to hope for i 
however, Louisa has firmness, and my father's anger will probably 
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only increase her affection. ^In our intercourse with the world, it is 
natural for us ti> dislike those who are innocently the cauae of our 
distress ; but in the heart's attachment a woman never likes a man 
with ardour till she has suffered for his take. — [JToisp.] So! what 
bustle is hei'e — -between ray father and the Daenna too I '11 e'en get 
out of the way. [Exit. 

Re-eiiUr Dos Jerome with a UtUr, pulling in Duenna. 

Don Jtr. I 'm astonished ! I 'm thunderstruck ! here 'a treachery 
with a vengeance ! You, Antonio's creature, and chief manager of 
this plot for ray daughter's eloping !^you, that I placed here as a 
Bcarecrow ? 

Duen. "What? 

Dtwv Jer. A scarecrow — to prove a decoy-duck ! What have you to 
say for yourself 1 

Duen. Well Sir, since you have forced that letter from me, and 
discovered my real sentiments, I Bcom to renounce them. — I am 
Anthonio's Friend^and it was my intention that your Daughter should 
have served you as all such old tyrannical Sots should be served^I 
delight in the tender Passions and would befriend all under their 

Don Jer. The tender passions ! yes, they would become those 
impenetrable features ! Why, thou deceitful hag ! I placed thee as 
a guard to the rich blossoms of ray daughter's beauty. I thought that 
dragon's front of thine would cry aloof to the sons of gallantry : steel 
traps and spring guns seemed writ in every wriukle of it. — But you 
shall quit my house this instant. The tender passions, indeed ! go, 
thou wanton sibyl, thou amorous woman of Endor, go ! 

i>i(eii. You base, scurrilous, old— but I won't demean myself by 
naming what you are. — Yea, savage, I'll leave your den; but I 
suppose you don't mean to detain my apparel — I may have my things, 
1 presume ? 

Doa Jer. I took you, mistress, with your wardrobe on — what have 
you pilfered, eh 1 

Duen. Sir, 1 must take leave of my mistress ; she has valuables of 
mine : besides, my cardinal and veil are in her room. 

Don Jer. Your veil, forsooth I what, do you dread being gazed at ? 
or are you afraid of your complexion ? Well, go take your leave, and 
get your veil and cardinal ! so ! you quit the house within these five 
minutes. — In — in — quick! — {^Exit Duekna.] Here was a precious 
plot of mischief ! — these are the comforts daughters bring us 1 
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AiK, 

If a daughter you have, she 'b the plague of your Life- 
No Pea«a shall jou kiioiv— thi. jou 've buried your Wife 1 
At twentj she uioflks at the Duty you taught her — 
Oh what a plague is an obstinate Daughter ! 

Sighhie and whinmg, 

Dying nnd pining, 
Oh, what a plague is sn obstinate daughter ! 
When searie in their teens they ha^e nit to perples us, 
With letters and loxers for erer they vex us ; 
"While each still rejects (he fair suitor you've brought her ; 
Oh, what a plague is an obslinate daughter ! 

Wcansiling and jangling, 

Flouting and pouting, 
Ob, whU a plague is an obstinate daughter i 

Reenter Duenna- — her veil on Beeming to cfy — 
Thia way, mistress, this way. — What, I warrant a tender Parting ; 
Boh ! tears of turpentine down those deal cheeks. — aye you may well 
hide your head^yea whine till your heart breaks — but I '11 not hear 
one word ot excuse — ao you are right to be dumb. Thia way, this 
way. \_Ex(:>mt. 

Enter Duex>-a. 
J)t(e». So — speed you well, sagaoioua Don Jerome ! rare effects 
of Passion and Obstinacy 1 The first will blind him to the cheat — and 
the second will continue him in hia Delusion — now shall I try whether 
I can't play the fine Lady as well as iny mistress — and if I succeed I 
may be a Stie Lady for the rest of my Life — I'll lose no time to 
equip myself. \_Exit. 



SoENE ISf.—The Cuurt Yard before Dox Jeeo^ie's Hoitse. 

Enter DoH Jeeome and Duessa. 

He unlocta the Gate. 

Don Jer. Come — mistress — there lies your way — the world lies 
before you, so troop thou antiquated Eve, thou original Sin — hold 
yonder is some fellow akulking — perhaps it is Anthoaio — go to hira, 
d 'ye hear, and tell hira to make you amends d'ye hear — as he has got 
you turn'd away, tell him I aay it is hut just he should take you 
himself; go— [Exit Doxsa Louisa.] Soh ! I am rid of her thank 
Heayen I and now I shaU be able to keep my Oath — and confine my 
Daughter with better security ! (Reentera the House.) 
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ScESE v.— The Piazza. 
Enter Dossa Claba and Maid. 

Maid. But where, madam, is it you iotend to go ? 

Don. Clara. Anywhere to avoid the selfish violence of my mother-in- 
law, and Ferdinand's insolent importunity. 

Maid Indeed, ma am, aince we have profited by Don Ferdinand's 
key, in making our escape, I think we had best find him, if it were 
only to tl ank him 

Bon tlat I No^he has offended me exceedingly. [Retires. 

Enter Doxna Louisa. 

Doit. Louisa. So I have succeeded in being turned out of doors — 
but how shall I find Antonio ? I dare not inquire for him, for tear of 
being discovered ; I would send to my friend Clara, but then I doubt 
her prudery would condemn me. 

Moid. Then suppose, ma'am, you were to try if your friend Donna 
Clara would not receive you ? 

Don. Louisa. No, her notions of filial piety are so severe, slie 
would certainly betray rae. Clara is of a cold temper, and would 
think this step of mine highly forward. Her respect foi her father 
is so $;reat, she would not credit the unkindness of mine. 

[DoxXA Louisa turns, aiul sees Dossa Claua and Maid. 

Don. Louisa. Ha ! who are those ? sure one is Clara — if it be, I '1! 
trust her. Clara ! [Advances. 

Don. Clara. Louisa ! and in masquerade too I 

D(ni. Louisa. You will be more surprised when I tell you, that I 
have run away from my father. 

Don. Clara. Surprised indeed ! and I should certainly chide you 
most horridly, only that I have just run away from mine. 

Don. Louisa. My dear Clara ! [Embrace, 

Don. CSaro. Dear sister truant ! and whither are you going ! 

Don. Louisa. To find the man I love, to be sure ; and, I presume, 
you would have no aversion to meet with my brother 1 

Don. Clara. Indeed I should : he has behaved so iU to me, I don't 
believe I siiall ever forgive him. 

When sible night, each drooping planl restoring, 

Wept o'er the flowers her breath did cheer. 
As some sad widow o'er her babe deploring. 

Wakes its beauty with a tear ; 
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Endless faitb )ie Bn-ore ; 

But sdon I chid him tlienoe, 
. For had his fond pretence 

Obtained one favour then, 

And he had pteBs'd again, 
I fear'd my treacherous heart might grant liim more. 

Doti. Louisa. Well, for all this, I would have sent him to plead his 
pardon, but that I would not yet awhile have him know of my flight. 
And where do you hope to find protection ? 

Van. Clara. The Lady Abbess of the convent of St. Catherine ia a 
relation and kind friend of mine — I shall be secure with her, and you 
had best go thither with me, 

Don. Lmiiaa. No ; I am determined to find Antonio first ; and, aa I 
live, here cornea the very man I will employ to seek him for me. 

Don. Clarn. Who is he ? he 's a strange figure. 

Dan. Louisa. Yes ; that sweet creature ia the man whom my father 
baa fixed on for my husband. 

Don. Claiu. And will you speak to him 1 are you mad ? 

Don. Louisa. He is the fittest maa in the world tor my purpose ; 
for, though T was to have married him to-morrow, he is the only man 
in Seville who, I am sure, never saw me In his life. 

Don. Clara. And how do you know him ? 

Doit. Louisa. He arrived but yesterday, and he was shown to me 
from the window, as he visited ray father. 

Dwi. Clara. Well, I '11 begone. 

Don. Lotiisa. Hold, my dear Clara— a thought has struck me ; will 
you give me leave to borrow your name, as I see occasion ? 

Don. Clara. It will but disgrace you ; but use it as you please ; I 
dare not stay. — [ffoinj.]— But, Louisa, if you should see your brother, 
be sure you don't inform him that I have taken refuge with the Dame 
Prior of the convent of St. Catherine, on the left hand side of the 
piazza which leads to the church of St, Anthony. 

Don, Louiaa. Ha ! ha ! ha I I '11 be very particular in my direc- 
tioDS where he may not find yon.— [Exeunt Donka Claea and Maib. 
— So ! my swain, yonder, has done admiring himself, and draws 
nearer. [Mdires. 
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Enter Isaac and Don Carlos. 

Isaac. [Looking in a poeket-glass.] 1 tell you, friend Carlos, I will 
please myself in the habit of my chin. 

Don Car. But, my dear friend, how can you think to please a lady 
with such a face ? 

Isaao. Why, what 'a the matter with the face ! I think it is a very 
eng^ing face ; and, I am eure, a lady must have very little tast« who 
could dislike my beard. — [Sees Donna LoT;i!iA.]— See now I I'll die if 
here is not a little damsel struck with it already. 

Doii, Louisa. Signor, are you disposed to oblige a lady who greatly 
wants your assistance. [Unixils, 

Isaac. Egad, a very pretty hlaok-eyed girl ! she has certainly taken a 
fancy to me, Carlos. First, ma'am, I must beg the favour of your name. 

Don. Louisa, [Aside.] So ! it 's well I am provided. — [Aloitd.]—My 
name, sir, is Donna Clara d'Almanza. 

Isaac. What? Don Guzman's daughter? I' faith, I just now heard 
she was missing. 

Don. Louisa. But sure, sir, you have too much gallantry and honour 
to betray me, whose fault is love 1 

Isaac. So ! a passion for me ! poor girl ! Why, ma'am, as for 
betraying you, I don't see how I could get anything by it ; so, you 
may rely on my honour ; but as for your love, 1 am sorry your case is 
so desperate. 

Doit. Louisa. Why ho, aignor ( 

Isnac. Because I am positively engaged to another— an't I, Carlos I 

Don. Louisa. Nay, but hear me. 

isaac. No, no ; what should I hear for 1 It is impossible for me to 
court you in aa honourable way ; and for anything ebe, if 1 were to 
comply now, I suppose you have some ungrateful brother, or cousin, 
who would want to cut my throat for my civility — so, truly, you had 
best go home again. 

Don. Louisa, [Aside.] Odiouswretch 1 — [jlioj!ii.]^But, good signer, 
it is Antouio d'Ercilla, on whose account T have eloped. 

Isaac. How ! what ! it is not with me, then, that you are in love ) 

Don. Louisa. No, indeed, it is not. 

Isaac. Then you are a forward, impertinent simpleton 1 and I shall 
certainly acquaint your father. 

Don. Louisa, Is this your gallantry ! 

Isaac. Yet hold — Antonio d'Ercilla, did you say ? egad, I may make 
something of this — Antonio d'Ercilla ? 

![■ Dmu Louisa. Yes ; and if ever you wiah to prosper in love, you will 
bring me to him. 
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Isaac. By St, Tago and I will too ! — Carloa, this Antonio is one 
rivals me (as I have heard) with Louisa— now, if I could hamper 
with this girl, 1 should have the field to myself ; hey, Carlos 
lucky thought, isn't it ? 

Bon. Car. Yes, very good— very good ! 

Isanc. Ah ! this little briiii is never at 
cunning rogue ! Donna Clara, will you trus 
friend's direction 1 

Uoti. Lonisa. May I rely on you, good signc 

Don. Car. Lady, it is impossible I should di 



loss— cunning Isaac 1 
yourself awhile to my 



For though your tongue no promiei 
Your ohacnis would make me tru 
To you no eouI shall bear deceit, 



But men. 



i in all the aged you 'II n 
■rs ill the young. 



But when they learn that you have biest 

Another with your heart, 
They'll bid >i9piring passion rest, 

And Hct a brother's part : 
Then, lady, dread not here deceit, 

Sor fe^r to Buffer wrong; 
For fi lends in all the aged you 'II meet. 

And brothers in the young. 



Isaat. Conduct the lady to my lodgings, Oarlos ; I must haste to 
Don Jerome. Perhaps you know Louisa, ma'am. She 's divinely 
handsome, isn't she ? 

Don. Liiuiaa. You must excuse ma not joining with you. 

Isaac. Why I have heard it on all hands. 

Don. Luuiii. Her father is uncommonly partial to her ; hut I believe 
you wdl find she has rather a matronly air. 

Isaac. Carlos, this is all envy.^You pretty girls never speak well 
of one another.— [To Dos Carlos.] Hark ye, ficd out Antonio, 
and I'll saddle him with this scrape, I warrant. Oh, 'twas the 
luckiest thought ! Donna Clara, your very obedient. Carlos to your 

Duet. 
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Soon may you return a prosperous wooer, 
But t'link nhat I suffer the nhilel 

Alone, end away from the man whom I loie, 

In stmngera I'm forced to confide. 
Dear lady, my friend you may trust, and he '11 prore 
Your servant, protector, aad guide. 



Don Car. . 


Gentie maid, ah 1 why suspect me! 




Let me serre thee — then ry'ect me. 




Canst thou trust, and I deceive thee i 




Art thou sad, and shall I grieie thee 1 




Gentle mud, ah j why suspect me ? 




Let me serve thee-then reject me. 




Teio. 


Don. LoHU'i 


. . NeTer maysttliou happy be, 




If in aught thou'rt false to me. 


haac. . . 


. . Never may he happy be. 




If in aught he's false to thee. 


Dot. Car. . 


. . KeTer may 1 liappy be. 




If in aught I'm false to thee. 




. . Never mayBtthon,&c. 


Isaac. . . 


. . Never may he, iic. 


Dw.Car. . 


. . Never may 1, he. 



vGoogle 



TBE DUENNA. 113 

ACT 2™'.* 

Scene 1=^. 

A Library in Dos Jeeojie's House. 

Enter Dos Jehome and laAAC. 

Don Jer. Ha ■ ha ! ha ! run away from her Father has she 1 given 

him the slip, hej ? Ha ! ha ! poor Doa Guzman ! 

Isaac. Aye and I am to conduct her to Anthonio — by which means 
you see I shall hamper him bo that he can. give me no disturbance 
with your daughter — this is a Trap, isn't it ? a nice stroke of cunning 
—hey ? 

Don Jer. Excellent ! excellent I yea, yes, carry her to him, hamper 
him by all means, ha ! ha ! ha ! Poor Don Guzman ! an old fool ! — 
imposed on by a Girl 1 

Isaac. Nay they have the cunning of Serpents, that's the truth 
otic. 

Don Jer. Pshaw I they are cunning only when they have tools to 
deal with. — why don't my Girl play me such a Trick 1 let her cunning 
over- reach my caution, I say, hey little Isaac 1 — 

hanc. True — true — ^or let me see any of the Sex make a Fool of 
me^no — no — egad ! little Solomon (as my Aunt used to call me) 
underatanda tricking a little too well. 

Don Jer. Aye, hut such a Driveller as Don Guzman ! 
Isaac. And such a dupe as Anthonio ! 

Don Jer. True— Sure never were seen such a couple of credulous 
Simpletons '. But come, 'tis time you should see my Daughter — you 
must carry on the Siege by yourself friend Isaac — 
Isaae. Sure, you '11 introduce me ? 

Don Jer. No — I have sworn a solemn Oath not to see or to apeak 
to her till she renounces her Disobedience ; win her to that, and she 
gains a Father and a Husband at once. 

Isaac. Gad 1 T shnll never be able to deal with her aiotie. — nothing 
keeps me in such awe aa perfect Beauty— now there ia something 
consoling and encouraging in Ugliness. 
So.SG. 
Give Isaac the Nymph "ho no Beauty can boast 
But health and jiood Humour to make her my Toast : 
If straight 1 don't mind whether slender or Fat, 
And six Foot or four— I '11 ne'er q^atrel for that. 

* Several sheets of the manuHcript from this part onwards are in Mrs. 
Sheridan's handwriting. 
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Whale'er her compUiion— i vow I don't care 
If Brown— it is laBtiiig — more pleasing if fair : 
And tlio' in her Cheeka 1 no Dimples should see, 
Lei her smile— ai.d escli Dell is a Dimple to me. 
Lei her Locks he the reddeet that ever were seen, 
And her Eyes may be — e'en any Colour but (ireen ; 

I awear I 'ye no cboice — only let her hara two. 

'lis true I 'd dispense with a Tbrona on her Back, 

And white Teeth, I own, ara geiiiee'ir tlian black ; 

A little round Chin too 'a a Beauty, I 've heard; 

But I only desire elie mayn't baie a Beard. 

To one thus acoompliah'd 1 durst speak my Mind 

And flattery doubtless would soon make her kind 

For the Man who should pr^se lier aha needs must adore 

Who ne'er in her Lite receired praises before. 

But the frowns of a Beauty in hopes to remove 

Should 1 prate of lier Charms and tell of my Love 

No thanks wait the praise whioh she knows to be trua 

Nor smiles for the Homage she takes as her due. 

Don Jer. You will change your Note, my Friend, when yoii 've seen 
Iiouiea. 

Isaac. Oh, Don Jerome the Honour of jour Alliance 

Don, Jer. Aye but her Beauty will affect you — she is, tho' I say it, 
who am her Father, a very prodigy — There you will see Features^ 
with an Eye — like mine — yes, e'faith, there is a kind of wicked 
sparkling — sometimes of a roguish brightness, that shows her to be 
my own. 

Isaac. Pretty rogue ! 

Don Jer. Then when she smiles, you '11 see a little Dimple in one 
Cheek only — a Beauty it is certainly — yet you shall not say which is 
prettiest, the cheek with the Dimple, or the Cheek without, 

Isaac. Pretty rogue 1 

Don Jer. Then the Roses on those Cheeks are shaded with a sort of 
velvet Down, that gives a Delicacy to the Glow of Health, 

Isaac. Pretty rogue 1 

Don Jer. Her akia pure Dimity — yet more fair being spangled here 
and there with a golden Freckle. 

Isaac, Charming pretty rogue ! 

Don Je. Dominion was given 

To Beauty from Heavo 
—Pleasing Bondage to the Mind !— 

■Will noa (hen alone 
Its Worship disown 1— 
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Iiaae Sever ! —could I favour find 

But whan for my Pain 

I meet with Disdain 
Don Je: Coai her, kiss her, tili she '3 kind. 

Come courage Man — you must not be diBmay'd if you find Louisa a 
little haughty at first— 

Isaac, Pray how is the Tone ot her Voice ) 

Don Jer. Remarkably pleasing — but if you could prevail on her to 
sing, you would be enchanted — She is a Nightingale — a Virginia 
Nightingale — but come— come — her Maid shall conduct you to her 
a.ntichamber. 

Isaac. Well egad I'll pluck up Resolution, and meet her frowns 
intrepidly. 

Don Jer. Aye — woo her briskly — win her — and give me ii proof 
of your address, my little Solomon. 

Isaac. But hold— I especfc my friend Carlos to call on me here — 
if he comes, will you send him to me 'i 

Don Jer. I will— I will Lisetta 1 — Come — she '11 show you to the 
Room — what 1 do you droop 1 here 's a mournful Face to make Love 
with 1 [Exmnt. 

Don Jer. SoNC. 



Who 'd lead a Life of pining] 
If her charms will excuse 
The fond raslitiess we use 
—Away with idle whining '. 

Never stand )ike a. Fool 

ITitli looks sheepish and cool — 

Such basiiful Love is tieiing : 

But with Spirit address 

And jour sure of success 

— For honest warmth ia pleasing. 

Naj tho' Wedlock 'a your view 

Like a Rake it you '11 woo 

Girls sooner quit their coldness 

They know Beauty inspires 

Less Respect than Desires 

— Hence Iiove is prov'd by boldues=. 
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ScENB 2'': — Louisa's Dressing- Room. 

(Maid crosses the Stage and goes tD the Door in the hack Scene — 
Enter Isaac.) 

Maid. Sir ray mistress will wait on you presently. 

Imac. When she's at leisure — don't hurry her. — [Exit Maid.] — I 
wish I had ever practised a Love Scene — I doubt I shall make a 
poor Figure here— I could'nt be more afraid if I was going before the 
Inquisition. Soh ! the Door opens — yes — she's coming— the %'ery 
rustling of her silks has a disdainful sound. 

Enter Duenna, dress'd as Louisa. 

Isaac. Now darn't I look round for the Soul of me — her Beauty will 
certainly strike me dumb if 1 do.— I wish she'd speak first. 

Dven. Sir, I attend your Pleasure. 

Isaac. So — the ice is broke — and a pretty civil beginning too ! — 
Hem — Madam— Miss — Madam — I 'm all attention, 

Duen. Nay Sir, 'tia I who should listen, and you propose. 

Imac. Egad ! this isn't so disdainful neither. — I believe I may 
venture to look. — No — I dar'n't — one Glance of those roguish sparklers 
would fix me again. 

Diien. You seem thoughtful Sir. Let me persuade you to sit down. 

Isaac. So, so ; she mollifies apace — she 's struck with my Figure- 
this attitude has had its tfiect. 

Duen. Come Sir — here 'a a Chair. — 

Isaac. Madaro^the greatness of your Goodness overpowers me — 
that a lady so lovely should deign to turn her beauteous Eyes on one 
BO. (She takes his hand, he turns and sees her.) 

Ihten. You seem surprised at my Condescension. 

Imae. Why yes Ma'am, I am a little surprised at — at— Z— da ! 
this can never be Louisa 1 — she 's as old as my Mother. (Aside.) 

Thien. But former prepossessions give way to my Father's com- 
mands. 

Isaac. Her Father! — Yes, 'tis she then. — Lord, Lord? how blind 
Parents are 1^ (Aside) 

Dnen. Signor Isaac 1 

Isaac. Truly the little Damsel was ri|^ht- — She has rather a Matronly 
air indeed ! — ah ! 'tis well my Afiections are fixed on her Fortune, 
and not her Person. 

Duen. Signor Isaac won't you sit ! She sits. 

Isaac. Pardon me Madam — I have scarce recover'd my astonishment 
at— ^your Condescension Madam.— She has the Devil's own Dimples, 
to be sure ! (Aside.) 
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Duen. Signer Mendoza ! 

Isaac. Yee Madam. — her Roguish spirklera too ! hy St. Jdgo I 
believe aki) haa but one eye. (Aside.) 

Dueitn. Nay, yoa shall stand. (Both sit.) 

Duen, I do not wonder Sir that you are surpi'ised at my uffabilitj^ 
I own Signer— I waa vastly prepossessed against you, and, being 
tieaed by my Father, I did give some encourttgemeiit to Anfcbonio 
— but then Sir you were described to me as a quite different 
Person. 

Isaac. Aye— and so you were to me, upon my soul Mn'am — 

Duen. But whea I saw you I was never more strucli in my Life. 

Isaac. That was just my case, too. Ma'am — I was struck all of a 
heap for my part, — 

Duen. Well Sir, I see our Misapprehension haa been mutual — you 
expected fco find me haughty and averso, and I was taught to believe 
you a little black, snub-nosed fellow without Person, Manners or 
address. 

Isaac. Egad ! — I wish she had answer'd her picture as well ! 

^1(611. But Sir, your air is so noble — something so liberal in 
your Carriage, with so penetrating an Eye, and so bewitching a 

laaac. E'faith, now I look at her again, I don't think she ia ao ugly ! 

Diien. So little like a Jew, and so much like a gentleman ! 

Isaac. Well there certainly i$ something pleasing in the Tone of her 

-D'seii. You will pardon this breach of Decorum in my praising you 
thus— but my joy at being so agreeably deceived has given me such a 
flow of Spirits ! 

Isaac. Dear Lady may I thank those sweet Lips for this good- 
ness ? — [Kisses her.'] Why she has a pretty sort of Velvet Down, 
that 's the truth on't. (Aside.) 

Duen. O sir you have the most insinuating manner — but indeed 
you should get rid of that odious Beard— one might as well kiss a 
Hedge Hog. 

Isaac. [Aside.'] Yes — yes Ma'am, the Razor wouldn't he amiss — 
for either of as.— [Aside]. Pray Madam could you favour me with a 

Duen. Willingly Sir.— tho' I 'm rather hoarae — ahem ! 

[Begins to siiwf. 
Isaac. [Aside,] Very like a Vii^iaia nightingale ! — [Aloud.] Ma'am, 

I perceive you 're hoarse^I beg you will not distress 

Duen. O, not in the least Distress ! Now sir. 
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Soxo.* 
When a tender maid 
la first asaaj'd 
By ertoie admiring swoiii. 

He™ her blushes rise— if ahe meela liia eyes 
While He unfolds hia Pain— 
If be takes her Hand, she trembles quite I 
Touch her lip and she svroons outright ! 
While a pit-a-pat, kc. 
Her Heart avows her Fright. 
But in time appear Fewer aigna of Fear— 
The Youth ahe boldly views : 

If her Hand be grasp — or her liosotn clasp 
So manthng blush enaues t 
Then to Churcli well pleased the Lovers move, 
While her amilea her Contentment prove ; 
And a pit-a-pat, kc. 
Her heart avows her love. 

Imae. Charming, ma'ftm ! enchanting 1 and, truly, your not«H put 
me in mind of one that 's very dear to me^a Lady indeed whom you 
greatly resemble ! 

Dtien. How^iB there then another so dear to you ? 

Isaac. No, Ma'am, you mistake me— — 

DuenA Ho — no you offer me your hand^then another haa your 

Isaac. Oh Lud ! no ma'am— 'twaa my Mother I meant as I hop'd to 
be saved. 

Ihien. What — Sir — am I like your Mother i 

Isaac. Stay, dear ma'am, I meant that you put me in mind of what 
roy mother was when a Girl 1 — Yes^yes^ma'am my Mother was 
formerly a great Beauty I assure you— and when she married my 
Father about thirty years ago— as you may perhaps remember Ma'am — 

Ihien. I Sir^I remember thirty years ago 1 

Isaac. good lack — no ma'am — thirty years ! No — no Ma'am it 
was thirty months I said— yes — yes Ma'am thirty months ago on her 
marriage with my Father who was as I was saying a great Beauty- 
hut catching cold the year afterwards in Child Bed of your humble 
Servant, 

£>uen. Of you Sir — and married within these thirty months i 

Isaac. the Devil I 've made myself out but a year old ! 

Dueii. Come, sir, I see you are amazed and confounded at my 
condescension, and know not what to say. 

* This song is in the handwriting of Sheridan. 

+ From " No^no"dowii to "a year old" the handwriting is Sheridan's. 
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Isaac. 'Tis very true indeed Ma'am ; but I look on it as a Judgment, 
tor delaying to urge the time when you '11 permit me to compleat my 
happiness, by acquainting Don Jerome with your Condescension. 

Ihien Sir I must frankly own to you that I can never be yours with 
my Father s Consent. 

Isaac Good lack 1 how so 1 

D\KH When my Father in his Passion swore he would not sea me 
agam till I acquiesced in his will, I also made a vow that I would 
ne^ er take a Husband from his Hand — nothing shall make me break 
that Oath : but if you have Spirit and Contrivance enough to carry me 
off without his knowledge, I'm yours. — 

Isaac. Humph ! — 

Duen. Nay Sir if you hesitate 

Jsoac. B'faith no bad whim this — If I take her at her word I shall 
secure her fortune, and avoid making any Settlement in return — thus 
I shall not only cheat the Lover, but the Father too. Oh cunning 
rogue, Isaac ! aye aye let this little Brain alone ! Egad, I '11 take her 
in the mind ! 

Duen. Well Sir— what 'a your Determination ! 

Isaac. Madam I was dumb only from Kapture — I applaud your 
spirit, and joyfully close with your Proposal — for which thus let me on 
this Lilly Hand express my Gratitude. (Kisses he hand.) 

Duen. Well Sir, you must get my Father's Consent to walk with ma 
in the Garden. — but by no means inform him of my kindness to you. 

Isaac. No, to be sure^that would spoil all — but trust me — when 
tricking is the word — let me alone for a piece of Cunning ; this very 
Day you shall be out of his Power. 



Duen. Well-I leave 

plainly that you are nol 

Isaac. Egad ! you 're 



Maid. Here is a gentlema 
speak with Signor Isaac. 

laaac. a friend of mine 
come in— [Exit Maid.] He 

Ente 



IsacK. So c 

Don Car. I have left Di 
nowhere find Bon Anthonio. 

Isaac. Well — -I will search him out myself 
I thrive, I prosper 1 



management of it all to you ; I perceive 
that can be easily outwitted, 
t, ma'am — you are right, e'faith. 

Enter Maid. 

m at the Door^who be^ permission to 

Madam — and a trusty Friend — let him 
one to be depended on. Ma'am. 

Don Carlos. 

(.\side to him.) 
I Clara safe at jour lodgings, but can 



Carlos, you rogue, 
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Bon Car. Where is your Mistress? 

Isaac. There you Booby there alie stands. 

Don Oar. Why, she 's D — d ugly ! 

Isaac. Huah ! [S(oj33 his mouth. 

Duen. What is your friend saying, Signer \ 

Isaac. O Ma'am, he m expresaing his Eapturea at such Charms as 
he never aaw before, hey, Carlos 1 

Don Cor. Aye auoh aa I never eaw before indeed ! 

Due/n,. You are a very obliging gentleman. Well, Signer Isaac 
I believe we had better part for the present. — remember our Plan. 

Isaac. O, Madam^it ia written in my Heart — fixed as the Image of 
those divine Be^iutiea. Adieu— Idol of my Soul !— yet once more 
permit me [Jfisses her. 

Dvicn. Sweet— Courteous Sir — adieu ! — 

Isaac. Your slave eternally \ Come Carlos, Bay something civil at 
taking leave. 

Don Car. E'f.iith, Isa^ic — ahe is the hardest woman to compliment 
I ever saw— however I '11 try something I had studied fot the 

SONR. 
All I sure a Fair wb9 never seen 

So justly form'd to meet by Sature ! 
Tlie Youth esoelling bo in mien, 
Tha Maid in ev'ry grace of Feature. 
O how happj are each Lovers — 
Wlien kitidre I Beauties eacli discovers ; 
For surely she 
Was made for thee, 
And Thou to bless this lovely Creature ! 
So mild your looks — your Children thence 

Will early learn the Task of Duty 1 
The Boys with all their Father's Sense, 
The Girls with all their Mother's Beauty t 
Oh, how Charming to inherit 
At once such Graces and such Spirit [ 
Thus while you live 
May Fortune give 
Each Blessing equal to your Merit 1 [Exemd. 

Scene 3''.— A Library. 
Dos Jerome & Ferdinand discovered. 
Don Jer. Object to Anthonio ! — I have said it — his Poverty can 
you acquit him of that! 

Fcrd. Sir, I own he ia not over rich — hut he is of as ancient and 
Eis reputable a Family as any in the Kingdom.— 
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Don Jer. Yea^I know the BegRSra p,ce a very ancient F.uiiily in 
most Icingdome — but never in any great repute, Boy. 

Ferd. Atithonio Sir, has many amiable qualitiea. — 

Don Jer. But he is poor — can you clear him of that I say ! — is he 
not a gay, dissipated Rake, that has squandered hia Patrimony ? 

Ferd. Sir, he inherited but little — and that, his Generosity, more 
than his Protuseiieea has stripped him of — but he has never sullied 
his Honour, which, with his Title, has OQtliv'd hia Means. 

Don Jer. Have they ? More shame for them 1— What business 
have IJonoura or Titles to survive when his Property is extinct 1 
Nobility is but a help-mate to a good Fortune, and like a Japanese 
Wife should Perish on the funeral Pile of the Estate !— 

Fer. Hot with us. Sir.— Poverty here, can no more disgrace a 
Gentleman than Wealth can make one — for my part I think Anthonio's 
worth more evident since he haa lost the advantage of Fortune— it is 
well known that the costly setting of the Jewel more frequently serves 
to hide its Flaws than help ita Lustre. 

Don Jer. Pshaw ! you talk like a Blockhead ! Nobility without an 
Hatate is as ridiculous as Gold Lace on a Frize Coat. 

Ferd. This Language Sir, would better become a Dutch or English 
trader than a Spaniard. — 

Poji Jer. Yes — and those Dutch, and English Traders, as you call 
them, are the wiser People. — Why, Booby, — in England they were 
formerly as nice aa to Birth and Family as we are— but they have 
long discovered what a wonderful puritier Gold is — and now — no one 
there regards Pedigree in anything but a Horse. 

Fer. True Sir, and the Consequence is, that a Nobleman there is 
surer of the Breed of his Poney than the Legitimacy of hia Heir. 

Don Jer. Ferdinand — I insist on it that this subject be dropt once 
for all. O, here cornea Isaac. I hope he has prospered in hia 

Ferd. Doubtless that agreeable Figure of hia must have helped his 

Cause surprisingly 

Don Jer. How now ? [Febpikand walks aside. 

Enter Isaac. 
Well my Friend— ^have you softened her ! 
JacMM, O yes — I have softened her. 
Don Jer. What — does she come to 1 

Isaac. Why truly she was kinder than I expected to find her. 
Don Jer. And the dear pretty little Angel was civil, hey 1 
Isaae. Tea, the pretty little Angel was very civil. 
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Don Jer. I 'm transported to hear it ; Well— and you were aston- 
ished at her Beauty hey ? 

Isaac. I was astonished, indeed l^pray, how old is Miss t 

Don Jer. How old ? let me see^aight and twelve^She is just 
twenty. 

laaac. Twenty ! 

Don Jer. Aye to a month. 

Isaac. Then, upon my Soul she is the old est- looking Girl of her 
age in Christendom ! 

Don Jer. Do you think so 1 But I believe you will not see a 
prettier girl 

Isaac. Here and there one — 

Don Jer. Louisa baa the family face. 

Isaac. Yes, egad I should have taken it for a family Face, and 
one that has been in the family some time too. {Half aside.) 

-Don Jer. She has her Father's Eyes. 

Isaac. Truly I should have guessed them to have been so — and it 
she had her Mother's Spectacles I believe she would not see the 

Don Jer. Her aunt Ursula's Nose — and her Grandmother's Forehead 
to a Hair. 

Isaac. Aye, faith and her Grandfather's Chin to a hair I thick. 

(Aside.) 

Don Jer. Well — if She waa but as Dutiful as She's handsome! — 
and harkee, friend Isaac, she is none of your made-up Beauties — her 
charms are of the lasting kind. 

Isaac. E'faith so they should — tor if she be but Twenty now, She 
may double her age before her years will overtake her Face. 

Don Jf.i: Why Z— ds ! Master Isaac, you are not sneering, are 
you? 

Isaac. Why now— seriously Don Jerome, do you think your 
Daughter handsome ? 

Don Jer. By this Light Siie is as handsome a Girl as any in Seville. 

Isaac. Then by these Eyes I think her as plain a Woman as ever I 
beheld. 

Don Jer. By St. Jago ! you must be blind ! 

Isaac. No, no ; 'tis you are partial. 

Doi^ Jer. How I have I neither Sense [n]or Taste ?— if a fair Skin — 
fine eyes — Teeth of Ivory — with a lovely Bloom — and a delicate Shape 
—it these — with a heavenly Voice and a world of Grace, are not 
Charms — I know not what you call beautiful. 

Isaac. Good lack, with what Eyes a Father sees [ as I have Lite 
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she is the very reverse of all ttia— as for the Dimitj Skin you told 
one of, I swear 'tia a thorough Nankeen as ever I saw — for her Eyes 
— their utoiofit merit is in not squinting — for her Teeth — where there 
is one of Ivory, its Neighbour is pure Ebony — blaoli and white alter- 
nately, just like the keys of ft Harpsichord.— then, as to her singing 
and heavenly Voice — by this hand — she has a shrill cracked Pipe, that 
sounds for all the world like a Child's Trumpet. 

Don Jei: Why you little Hebrew scoundrel — do you mean to insult 
me ? Out of ray house out I say ! 

Ferd. Dear Sir what's the matter? 

Don Jer. Why — this lariwUte here has the impudence to eay your 
Sister 's ugly. 

Futd. He must be either blind or insolent. 

Isaac. So — I find they are all in a Story ! egad, I believe I have 
gone too far— 

Fird. Or sure Sir, there must be some mistake — it can't be my 
Sister whom he has seen. 

Don Jer. 'Sdeath 1 you are as great a fool as he !— what mistake 
can there be?— did not I lock up Louisa myself and haven't I the 
Key in my own Pocket 1 and didn't her maid show him into the 
Dressing Room ? and yet you talk of a Mistake ! No - the Portuguese 
meant to insult me — and, but thiit this roof protects him — old as I am 
— this Sword should do me justice. — 

Isaac. I must get off as well as I can — her Fortune is not the less 

handsome. (jisirfe.) 

Duet. 





My Mistresa I love and I value my Frie 




To win her and wed her ia still my req 




For better for worse— I swear 1 don't je 


i)t,K Jey 


Z— ds ! jou 'd best not provoke me— m 


Isaac. 


Hold him fiiat I beseech you bis Kage i 




Good Sir, joa "re too hot and tbia place 


DonJer 


You 're a Knave and a Sot, and this pla 



Isaac. Don Jerome — come now — yet let us lay aside all joking — 
and be serious. 

Don Jet: Joking ! 

Isaac. Aye— why sure you did not think I was in earnest ? 

Don Jer. How ; 

Isaac. Ha! ha! ha! I'll be hanged if you haven't taken my 
abuse of your Daughter seriously. 

Don Jer. You meant it so didn't you ? 
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Isaac. mercy! no' a Joke — it Joke— just to try how Hungry ifc 
would make you. 

Doit Jer. Was that all, efaith ? I didn't know you had been such 
a wag. Ha ! ha ! ha ! By St. Jago 1 you made me vei'y angry, tho' 
— well — and you do think Louisa handsome 1 

Isaac. Handsome ! Venus de Medicia was a Sibil to her ! 

Dcm Jer. Give me your hand you little jocose Rogue ! — egad, I 
thought we had been all off. 

Ferd. Soh 1 I did hope this would have been a Quarrel — but I find 
the Jew is too cunning. 

Don Jer. As I live — that little gust of Passion has made me dry — I 
am but seldom ruffled. Boy — bring some wine — let ua drink the 
Girl's Health. Poor Louisa ! ugly, hey ! ha ! ha ! it was a very good 
joke indeed. 

Isaac, And a very true one for all that. (Aside.) 

Don Jer. And here Ferdinand — I insist upon your drinking Sucoesa 
to my Friend. 

Fe^-d. Sir — I will drink Suoobbs to my Friend with all my heart. 

Don Jer. Come— little Solomon — if any sparks of Anger had 
remain'd this would be the only way to quench them. 

Tkio. 
A Bumper of good Liquor 
Will end a Contest quicker 
Than Justiue, Judge, or Vicar ; 

So tilt a chea,rful Glnss, 

And let good humour pass. 
But if more deep the Quarrel, 
Why, sooner drain the Barrel 
Than be the hateful Fellow 
That's crabbed when he's Mellow. [Ei:saa(. 



Scene 4."' — Isaac '.s Lodgingd. 
Louisa alone,* 

Louisa. Was ever Truant Daughter so whimsically circumstanced 
as I am t I have sent ray intended husband to look after my Lover — 
The Man of my father's choice is gone to bring me the Maa of my 
■ovtn I but how dispiriting is this interval of Expectation ! 

' Here the handwriting is Sheridan's and the ink is red. 
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Wliat Bard-0 Time, diaoovcr— 

Willi Wings fitat made thee move ) 
Ah ! sure He vfus some Lorer 

Who ne'er Imd left his Love t 

For nho that once did prove 
The Panga which aisence briDEBi 

Tlio' but one Day 

Could picture thee with wings ? 
Whftt bard, &o. 

Jinter Dfix Garlos. 

Lmi. So Friend, is Anthoniii t.^uad1 

Don Oo/r. I could not meet with him Lady— but I doubt not Isaac 
will he here with him presently. 

Louisa. O Shame ! ye have used no Diligence I — Is this your 
courtesy to a Lady, who has trusted herself to your Protection ! 

Don Car. Indeed Ma'am — I have not been remiHS. 

Loiiisa. Well, well— but if either of you had known how each 
Moment of Delay weighs upon the Heart of her who loves, and waita 
the Object of her Love— o ye would not then have trifled thus ! 

Don Car. Alas ! I know it well — 

Louisa. Were you ever in Love then '( i 

Doii. Car. I was Lady ; but while I 've Life will never he again. 

Louita. Was your Mistress 80 cruel? 

Don Car. If she liiid always been so — I should have been happier. 

I ne'er had known such Anguish ; 
But Chink how false, how cruel slie 

To bid me cease to Languish ; 
To bid me hope her liand to E^n, 

Breathe on a Flame half peiish'd ; 
And then with cold, and fix'd Diadain, 

To kill the Hope ahe cheriah'd. 
Sot worse hia fate-whn on a Wreck, 

That drove as Winda did blovr it, 
Silent had left itie ahatter'd Deck, 

To find a Grave below it, 
Then Land was cried -no more resign'd, 

[Je glow'd with Joy to hear it ; 
Not worse hU Fate— hia Woe, to find 

The wreck mnat sink ere near it ! 

Zoitisa. As Hive — here is your friend coming with Anthonio ! I'll 
retire for a moment to surprise him. [Exit. 
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Enter Isaac and Anthonio. 

Aiith. Indeed, my Friend laaac you must be inistoken— Clar.i 
de Almanza in ]ove with me, and employ you to bring me here to meet 
her ! it is impossible ! 

Isaac. That you ahall see in an insCaot. Carlos, where is the 
Lady! — [Don CAatoa points to the closet.] In the next Room is 
Bhe? 

Anth. Nay — it that Lady is really here— she certainly wants me to 
conduct her to a Dear Friend of mine who has long bean her Lover. 

Isaac. Pflhaw 1 I tell you 'ris no such thing^you are the man she 
wants, and nobody but you — here 'a ado indeed to persuade you to 
■take a pretty Girl that 's dying for you ! 

Anth. But I have no affection tor this Lady. 

Isaac. And you have tor Louisa, hey ? but take my word for it 
Attthooio, you have no chance there -so you may aa well secure the 
good tliat offers itself to you. 

Anth. And could you reconcile it to your Oonacienoe to supplant 
your Friend ? 

Isaac. Pish ! Conscience hai no mure to do with Gallantry than it 
has with Politicks, why you are no honest Fellow, it Love can't make 
a Rogue of you— so come — do go in and speak to her at least. 

Anth. Well, I have no objection to that. 

Isaac. [Opens thedoor.} There — there she is— yonder by the window 
— get in Ao.^-\he pushes him in a/itd half sltuts the Dvoi;) Now 
Carlos now I shall hamper him, I warrant ; stay, I '11 peep how they go 
on. {looks thro' the Door) egad — he looks confoundedly posed. — now 
She's coaxing him. See Carlos — he begins to come to— aye, aye, 
he '11 soon forget hia Conscience ! 

Gar. Look — now they are both laughing- 
Isaac. Aye— so they are — both laughing— yea, yes, they are 
laughing at that dear Friend he talked of — aye, poor Devil they 've 
outwitted him. 

Don Car. Now he 's kissing her hand. 

IstKic. Tes ! — yea 1 faith they're agreed — he's caught, he's en- 
tangled 1 My dear Carlos — we have brought it about ! Oh, this little 
cunning Head 1 I 'm a Machiavel !— a very Machiavel ! 

Doii, Gar. I hear somebody inquiring for you — I '11 see who it is. 

{Exit. 
Enter Anth. and Dosna Lou. 

Anih. Well— my good Friend— this Lady has so entirely convinced 
me of the certainty of your success at Don Jerome's — that I now 
resign my pretensions there. 
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Isaac. Yoa never did a wiaer thing, believe me — and ^3 for deceiv- 
ing your friend — that 'b nothing at all. Tricking ia all fair in Love, 
isn't it Mft'am ? 

Louisa. Certalaly Sir, — and I am. particularly glad to find you are o£ 
that opinion. 

Isaac. Lud I yes, Ma'am— let any one outwit ma that can, I say 
— but here — let me join your hands.— There, you lucky Rogue I wish 
you happily married from the bottom of my Soul ! 

Louisa. And I ara sure if you wiah it — no one else should prevent it. 

Isaac. Now A th ' — we re rivals no more, so let us be Friends 
— will you ? 

Anth. With all ray hei t I a c. 

Isaac. Ifc isi t e ery Ma i t me tell you would have taken such 
pains, or been gen us t a Rival. 

Anth. No fa t! — t dou t b 1 eve there 'a another beside yourself in 
Spain. 

Isaac. Well — but you resign all pretensions to the other Lidy 1 

Anth. That I do most sincerely. 

Isaac. I doubt you have a little hankering there still. 

Anth. None in the least upon my Soul. 

Isaac. I mean after her Fortune. 

Anth. No^believe me you are heartily welcome to every thing she 

Iiaac. Well— ef^iith, you h*ve the best of the Bargain as to beauty, 
twenty to one— but now I'U tell you a Secret — I am to carry off 
Loniaa this very Evening. 

LoTdsa. Indeed ! 

Isaac. Yes, she has sworn not to take a Husband from her Father's 
hand— so I've persuaded him to trust her to walk with me in the 
Garden and then we shall give him the Slip. 

Louisa,. And is Don Jerome to know nothing of this ? 

Isaac. O Lud, no ! there lies the jest— don't you see that, by this 
step, I over-reach him— and shall be entitled to the girl's fortune, 
without settling a Ducat on her. Ha ! ha ! I 'm a cunning Dog, an't 
I } a sly little villain ? hey i 

Anth. Ha ! ha '. you are indeed 1 

Isaac. Roguish, you '11 say, but keen, hey ? devilish keen. 

Anth. So you are indeed— ^keen, very keen. 

Isaac. And whit a laugh we shall have at Don Jerome's when the 
truth comes out — hey 1 

Louisa. Yes- yesT'll answer for't, we shall have a good Laugh, 
when the truth comes out. Ha ! ha ! 
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Enter Dos Oabloh. 

Don Car. Here are the daiicera come to practice the fandango you- 
intended to have honoured Donna Louisa with. 

Isaac. O I shan't want them — but, aa I must pay 'em, I '11 see a 
Caper for my Money. Will you excuse me ? 

Louisa. Willingly. 

Isaac, Here's my Friend — whom you may command for any 
Services— Madam— your most obedient — Anthonio, I wish you all 
happiness — O the easy Blockhead ! what a Fool I have made of him ! 
— This was a masterpiece ! ^Exit. 

Louisa. Carlos, will you be my Guard again, and conduct me to the 
convent of St. Catharine 'I 

Anth: Why, Louisa— why should you go thither ? 

Louisa. I have my Reasons — and you must not be seen to go with 
me — I shall write from thence to my Father — perhaps, when he finds 
what he has driven me to, he may relent. 

Anth. I have no hope from him. O Louisa in these Arms should be 
jour Sanctuary. 

Louisa. Be patient but for a little while— my Father cannot force 
me thence — but let me see you there before Evening, and I will 
explain myself. 

Anth. I shall obey. 

Louisa. Come Friend. Anthonio, Carlos has been a lover himself. 

Antk. Then he knows the value of his trust. 

Car. You shall not find me unfaithful. 

Tkio, 
Soft pity never leaves the gentle breasi 
Where Love has been receiv'd a welcome Guest ; 
As wandering Saints poor Huts hare sacred made. 
He halloiva every Heart he once lias bhbj'iI, 
And vhen obliged to quit the kind Abode 
Still leaTea a Selick that bespeaks the God. [Exeunt. 
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Scene I, — A Library in Don Jerome's Hoiisf. 
Enter Don Jerome and SaitviKT. 

DunJer. Why, I never was so amazed in my lite ! Louisa gone off 
with Isaac Mendoza ! What 1 steal away with the very man whom I 
wanted her to marry— elope with her own husband, aa it were^it m 
impossible ! 

Scr. Her maid says, sir, they had your leave to walk in the garden, 
while you were abroad. The door hy the shrubbery was found oxwn, 
and they have not been heard of since. [Eidt. 

Dull, Jer. Well, it is the moat unaccountable aflair ! 'sdeath ! there 
is certainly some infernal mystery in it I can't comprehend ! 
Elder Secosu Sehva.ni, iintA a letter. 

Ser. Here is a letter, sir, from Signer Isaac. iMxit. 

D'ln Jer. So, so, this will explain — ay, Isaac Mendoza — let me 

see [Reads. 

Dtarest Sir, 

Ytiu must, doubtless, be much surprised at my fAght with your 
daughter !—jts, 'faith, and well I may — I had the happiness to gain 
her heart at our first interview — The devil you had ! — But, slie havinn 
unfortmuitely made a vow im)( to receive a kusbarid from your hands, I 
loai obliged to comply vnth her whim ! — So, so ! — We shall shortly throw 
o^irsetiKs at your feet, and I hope you wiU have a blessing ready for one, 
who will then be ijuur son-in-law. Isaac Mendoza. 

.A whim, hey ? Why, the devil 's in the girl, I think 1 This morning, 
she would die sooner than have him, and before evening she runs 
away with him ! Well, well, my will 's accomplished — let the motive 
be what it wiU — and the Portuguese, sure, will never deny to fulfil 
the rest of the article. 

Se-enter Servant, with another letter. 

Ser. Sir, here 'a a man below, who says he brought this from my 
young lady, Donna Louisa. [Exit. 

Don Jer. How 1 yes, it 's my daughter's hand, indeed 1 Lord, 
there was no occasion for them both to write ; well, let's see what 
she says [Reads. 

!ript are missing from tlie beginning of 
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My dearest father, 
JHtmi tkall I entreat your pardon for the rash step 1 have takeiv— 
how confess the motive ? — Pish ! hasn't Isaac just told me the motive 1 
— one would think they weren't together when they wrote.— .T/i hnve 
a spin* (DC resentfid of ill usage, I have also a heart as easily affected 
by kindriesi. — So, so, here the whole matter comes out ; her resent- 
ment for Antonio's ill usage has made her sensible of Isaac's kindness 
— yes, yes, it is all plain enough. Well. / am not mayried yet, 
though with a man -who, I am conmnced, adores me. — Tes, yes, I dare 
say Isaac is rery fond of her. Bvt I shall anxiotidy expect your 
answer, in which, sftouJrf I be so fortunate as to receive your consent, you 
mil make completely happy yov/r ever affectionate daughter, Louisa. 
RIy consent ! to be sure she shall have it ! Egad, I was never better 
pleased — I have fulfilled my resoiution — I knew I should. Oh, there 'a 
nothing like obstinacy ! Levtiii ! [Calls. 

Ee- enter Servant. 
Let the man who brought the kst letter, wait ; and get me a pen 
and ink below. — [Exit Servant.] I am impatient to set poor Louisa's 
heart at rest. Holloa ! Lewis ! Sancho ! [Galk. 

Enter Servants. 
See that there he a noble supper provided in the saloon to-night ; 
serve up my best wines, and let me have music, d' ye hear 1 
Ser. Yes, sir. 

Don Jer. And order all ray doors to be thrown open ; admit all 
guests, with masks or without masks. — [Exeunt Servants.] 1' faith, 
we 11 have a night of it ! and I '11 let them see hovr merry an old man 

Oh, the dttjs when I hub joung, 

When I launli'd in fortune's spite ; 
T»lk'd of love the vfhole day long, 

And nith nectar crown'd the night 1 
Then it was, old Father Care, 

Little reck'd [ of Ihy frown ; 
Half tliy malice youtti could bear. 

And the rest a bumper drown. 
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True, at length my Tigour's flowr 

Pew the locks that now I own. 
And the fevf i haye axe grey, 

YBt, old Jerome, thou mayst boas 
While thy spirits do not tire ; 

Still beneath thy a^i's froet 
Gloirs a spark uf youthful <ire. 



Scene ll.—TheNewPiox'ta. 

Enter Don Ferdinand and Lopez, 

Don Ferd. What, could you gather no tidings of herl nor guesa 
where she was gone 1 Clara I Clara ! 

Lop. In truth, air, I could not. That she waa run away from her 
father, was in everybody's mouth ; and that Don Guzman was in 
pursuit of her, waa alao a very common report. Where she was gone, 
or what was become of her, no one could take upon them to say. 

Don Ferd. 'Sdeath and fury, you blockhead ! she can't he out of 
Seville. 

Lop. So I said to myaeif, sir. 'Sdeath and fury, you blockhead, 
saya I, she can't be out of Seville. Then some said, she had hanged 
herself for loTe and others have it, Don Antonio had carried her off. 

Don Fei-d. 'Tis, false, scoundrel ! lio one said that. 

Lop. Then I misunderhtood them, sir. 

Don. Ferd. Go, fooJ, get home ! and never let me see you again 
till you bring me news of her —[Exit Lopbe.] Oh, how my tondoeas 
for this ungrateful girl has hurt my disposition. 
EnUr Isaac. 

Isaac. So, I have her safe, and have only to find a priest to marry 
us. Antonio now may marry Clara, or not, if he pleases, 

Don Fei-d. What ! what was that you said of Clara ? 

Isaac. Oh, Ferdinand! my brother-in-law that shall be, who 
thought of meeting you 1 

Don Ferd. But what of Clara ! 

Isaac. V faith, you shall hear. This morning, as I was coming down, 
I met a pretty damsel, who told me her nime was Clara d'Aimanza, 
and begged my protection. 

Difti Ferd. How ! 

Isaaa. She said she had eloped from her father, Don Guzman, but 
that love for a young gentleman in Seville was the cause. 

Don Ferd. Oh, Heavens ! did she confess it ? 
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Isaac, Oh, yes, she confesaed at once. But then, says she, my 
lover is not informed of my flight, nor suapeota my intention, 

Doii Ftrd. [AsideJ] Dear creature ! no more I did indeed ! Oh, I 
am the happiest fellow ! — [Aloiid.'] Well, Isaac ? 

Isaac, Why then she entreated me to find him. out for her, and 
bring him to her. 

Don Ferd. Good Heavens, how lucky ! Well, come along, let 's 
lose no time. [Fulling him. 

Jsaac. Zooks ! where are we to go t 

Don Ferd. Why, did anything more pass 'I 

lioac. Anything more ! yes ; the end on 't was, that I was moved 
with her speeches, and complied with her desires. 

Don Ferd. Well, and where is she 1 

Isaac. Where is she ? why, don't I tell you 1 I complied with her 
request, and left her safe in the arms of her lover, 

Don Ferd. 'Sdeath, you trifle with me ! — I have never seen her. 

Isaac. You ! Lud, no ! how the devil should you ? 'Twas Antonio 
she wanted ; and with Antonio I left her. 

Don Ferd. [Aside.] Hell and madness ! — [Jiond,] What, Antonio 
d'Eroilla ? 

Isaac. Ay, ay, the very man ; and the best part of it tvas, he was 
shy of taking her at first. He talked a good deal about honour, and 
conscience, and deceiving some dear friend ; but, Lord, we soon over- 
ruled that ! 

D&n Ferd. You did ! 

Isaac. Oh, yes, presently,^ Such deceit ! says he. — Kah ! says the 
lady, tricking is all fair in love. But then, my friend, says he~ 
Psha ! damn your friend, says I. 8o, poor wretch, he has no chance. 
— No, no i he may hang himself as soon as he pleases. 

Don Ferd. I must go, or I shall betray myself. [Aside. 

Isaac. But stay, Ferdinand, you han't heard the best of the joke. 
J9oii Ferd. Curse on your joke ! 

Isaac. Good lack ! what 's the matter now ) I thought to have 
diverted you, 

Don Ferd. Be racked ! tortured ! damned ! 

Isaac. Why, sure you are not the poor devil of a lover, are you ? — 
I' faith, as sure as can be, he is ! This is a better joke than t' other. 
Ha ! ha i ha ! 

Don Ferd. What ! do you laugh? you vile, mischievous varlet ! — 
[Collars him.] But that you're beneath my anger, I'd tear your 
heart out. [Throv^i him from him. 

Isaac. mercy ! here 's usage for a brother-in-law ! 
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Don Ferd. But, hark ye, raacal ! tell ma directly wliere these false 
friends are gone, or, by my soul— — {Drwyni. 

Isaaa. Foe Heaven's sake, now, my dear brother-in-law, don't be 
in a rftg'e ! I '11 recollect as well as I can. 

Don Ferd. Be quick, then ! 

Isaac. I will, I will 1 — but people's memories differ ; some have a 
treacherous meraory : now mine is a cowardly memory— it takes to its 
heeU at Bight of a drawn sword — it does i' faith ; and I could as soon 
fight as recollect. 

Don Ferd. Zounds ! tell rae the truth, and I won't hurt you. 

Isaac. No, no, I know you wou't, my dear brother-in-law ; but that 
ill-looking thing there ■ 

Don Ferd. What, than you won't tell mel 

Isaac. Yes, yes, I will ; I 'II tell you ail, upon my soul 1— but why 
need you listen, sword in hand ! 

Dow Ferd. Why, there.— [Puis up.} Now. 

Isaac Why, then, I believe they are gone to — that is, my friend 
Carlos told me, he had left Donna Clara- dear Ferdinand, keep your 
hands off— at the convent of St. Catharine. 

Don Ferd. St. Catharine ! 

Iiaao. Yes ; and that Antonio was to come to her there. 

Don Ferd. Is this the truth 1 

Isaac. It is indeed ; and all I know, as I hope for life ! 

Don Ferd. Well, coward, take your life ; 'tis that false, dishonour- 
able Antonio, who shall feel my vengeance. 

Jsaac. Ay, ay, kill him ; cut bis throat, and welcome. 

Don Ferd. But, for Clara ! infamy on her ! she is not worth my 
resentment, 

Isaac. No more she ia, my dear brother-in-law, I' faith, I would 
not be angry about her ; she ia not worth it, indeed, 

DoH Ferd. 'Tia fake ! she is worth the enmity of princes ! 

Isaac. True, true, so she is ; and I pity you esceedingiy for having 
loat her. 

Don Ferd. 'Sdeath, you rascal 1 how durst you ta,lk of pitying 
me! 

Isaac. Oh, dear brother- in law, I beg pardon ! I don't pity you in 
the least, upon my soul ! 

Don Ferd. Get hence, fool, and provoke me no further ; nothing 
but your insignificance saves you I 

Isaa^:. [Aside.] I 'faith, then, my insignificance is the best friend I 
have. — [Aloud.} I 'm going, dear Ferdinand.- — [Aside.] What a curst 
hot hot-headed bully it is ! [Exeunt severally. 
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Scene IlJ.—Tke Garden of the Convent 
Enter Dobna Louisa and Donka Claba. 

Don. Louisa. And you really wish my brother may not find you out? 

Don. Clara. Why else have I concealed myself under this disguise ? 

Don, Louisa. Why, perhaps, because the dress becomes you ; for 
jou certainly don't intend to be a nun tor life. 

Don. Clara. If, indeed, Ferdinand had not offended me so last 
night 

Don Louisa. Come, come, it was his fear of losing you made him 
so rash. 

Don. Clara. Wellj you may think me cruel, but I awear, if he were 
here this instant, I believe I should forgivH him. 

SOKO. 

By him we love offended, 

How Boon uur anger flies ! 
One day apart, 'tis ended ; 

Behold bid, and it dies. 
Last night, your roTing brother, 

Enraged, I bade depart ; 
And Bure iiia rude presumption 

Deaetved to lose my heart. 
Yat, were he now before me, 

In spite of injured pride, 
I fear my ejea would pardon 

Before my tongue could chide. 

Don. Lmtisa. I protest, Clara, I shall begin to think you are seriously 
resolved to enter on your probation. 

Bon. Clara, And, seriously, I very much doubt whether the character 
of a nun would not become me beat. 

Don, Louisa. Why, to be sure, the character of a nun ia a very 
becoming one at a mastiuerade : but no pretty woman, in her aenaes, 
ever thought of taking the veil for above a night. 

jDoti. Clara. Yonder I see jour Antonio ia returned — I shall only 

interrupt you ; ah, Louiaa, with what happy eagerness you turn to 

look for him ! [Exit. 

Enter Don Authosio. 

Don Ant. Well, my Louiaa, any news since I left you ? 
Don. Louisa. None. The messenger is not yet returned from my 
father. 

Don Ant. Well, I confess, I do not perceive what we are to espect 

Dmi: Louisa. I shall be easier, however, in having made the trial ; I 
do not doubt your sincerity, Antonio ; but there is a chilling air around 
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poverty, that often kills atfKotion, that was not nursed in it. If we 
would make love our houaehold god, wo had best secure him a comfort- 
able roof. 

Song. — Don Antonio. 
How oft, Louies., hast thou told, 

(Nor wilt thou the fond boast disown,) 
Thou wouMat not lose Antonio's love 

To reign the parlnec of a throne I 
And b; those lips that spoke so kind, 

And by that hand I Ve press d to mine. 
To be the lord of wealth and power. 

By heavens, I would not part with tLine I 
Then how, mj soul, can we be poor. 

Who own wliat kingdoms could not buy 1 
Of this true heart thou ehalt be queen. 

In serving thee, a monarch 1. 
Thus uDControll'd, in mutual bliss, 

] rich in love's eihaustless mine, 
Do thou snatch treasures from my lips. 

And I'll take kingdoms t>[ick from thine ! 

Enter Maid with a letter. 

Don. Louisa. My father's answer, I suppose. 

Don Ant. My dearest Louisa, you may be assured that it contains 
nothing but threats and reproaches. 

Don. Louisa. Let ua see, however.— [Beads]. Dearest daughter, make 
your lover happy : you have my full consent to marry «s ymtr vMm has 
chosen, Init be sure come home and sup with your affectionate father. 

Don Ant. You jest, Louisa ! 

Don. Louisa. [Gives him the letter.] Head ! read ! 

Don Ant. 'Tis so, by heavens ! Sure there must be some mistake ; 

but that's none of onr buainesa, Now, Louisa, you have no excuse 

for delay. 

Don. Louisa. Shall we not then return and thank my father t 

Don Ant. But tirst let the priest put it out of his power to recall his 
word. — 111 fly to procure one. 

Don. Lwiisa. Nay, if you part with me again, perhaps you may lose 

Don Ant. Come, then — there is a friar of a neighbouring convent is 
my friend ; you have already been diverted by the manners of a nun- 
nery ; let us see whether there is less hypocrisy among the holy fathers, 

i>oii. Louisa. I 'm afraid not, Antonio — for in religion, as in friend- 
ship, they who profess most are the least sincere. [Exeunt. 
Be-enter Donna Claba. 

Don. OEara. So, yonder they go, aa happy aa a mutual and confesaed 
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affection can make them, while I am left in solitude. Heigho ! love 
iaa.y perhaps excuse the rashnesa of an elopement from one's friend, 
but I am aiire nothing but the presence of the man we love can support 
it. Ha ! what do I see ! Ferdinand, as I ]ive ! How could he gain 
admission? By potent gold, I suppose, aa Anthonio did. How eager 
and disturbed ho seeraa ! He shall not know me as yet. 

[Lets dovm her veil. 
Enter Don Febdinasd. 
-Don. Ferd, Yea, those were certainly they — my information was 



right. 








[Going. 


Don. Oara. 


[Stops him.'l 


Pray, signor, what is 


your buainesB 


here! 










Don Ferd. 


No matter - 


-no matter: Oh ! 


they 


stop. — [Looks 


owe.] 










Yef, that is the perfidious Clara indeed ! 






Don. Clara, 


So, a jealoas 


error— I'm glad to B 


eehim 


[And,. 


Don Ferd. 1 


Bee disguise c 


an't conceal her— n< 


5, no, I know her too 



Don. Clara, [Aaide.] Wonderful diBCernment ! — [jlloiirf.] But, 
signor- — — 

Don Ferd. Be quiet, goud uuii ; don't tease me ! — By heavens, she 
leans upon his arm, hangs fondly on it ! woman, woman ! 

Don. Clara. But, signor, who is it you want ! 

Don Ferd. Not you, not you, so prythee don't teaae me. Yet pray 
stay — gentle nun, was it not Donna Clara d'Almanza just parted from 

Don. Clara. Clara d'Almanza, aignor, is not yet out of the garden. 

Don Ferd. Ay, ay, I liuew I was right ! And pray ia not that 
gentleman, now at the porch with her, Antonio d'Ercilla 1 

Don. Olar<u It ia indeed, aignor. 

Don Ferd. So, so ; but now one qucation mure — can you inform me 
for what purpose they have gone away 1 

Don. Clara. They are gone to be married, I believe. 

Don Ferd. Very well — enough. Now if I don't mar their wedding ! 

[Exit. 

Don Clara. [UnveUa.^ I thought jealousy had made lovers quick- 
sighted, but it has made mine blind. Louisa's story accounts to me 
for this error, and I am glad to find I have power enough over him 
to make him so unhappy. But why should not I be present at his 
eurprise when undeceived 1 When he 's through the poroli, I 'U follow 
him ; and, perhaps, Louisa shall not singly be a bride. 
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lieu, Ihuu dreary pile, wbere never dies 
le sullen echo of repentant sighs 1 
! Bister mourners of each lonely cell 
ured to hymns and aorroiv, fare ye well I 
•r liappier scenes I fly this darksome groTe, 



Scene IV.^^ Court hefure Ihe Priory. 
Enter laiAC, cimdng the stage, Don^ Antonio following. 

Don Ant . Wha,t, my friend Isaao ! 

Isaac. What^ Antonio ! wish me joy ! I have Louisa safe. 

Don Ant. Have you ? I wish you joy with all my soul, 

Isaac. Yea, I come here to procure a priest to marry us. 

Don Ant. So, then, we are both on the same errand ; I am come to 
look for Father Paul. 

Isaac. Ha ! I 'm glad on 't — but, i' faith, he must tack me ; first my 
love is waiting, 

Don Ant. So is mine — I left her in the porch, 

Isaac. Ay, but I 'm in haste to go back to Don Jerome. 

Don Ant. And so am I too. 

Iiaac. Well, perhaps he'll save time, and marry ua both together 
— or I '11 be your father, and you shall be mine. Come along — but 
you are obliged to me for all this. 

Don Ant. Yes, yes. [Exeunt. 

Scene V.—A Soom in the Priory. 

Father Paul, Fathek Fhanuis, Father AuGUSirsB, and other 
Fkiars, discovered at a, tahle drinking, 

Gleb and OHoars. 

This bottle 'a ths sun of our tabls, 

Hia beams are rosy nine : 
V/e, ptaneta, that are not able 

Without his help to shine. 
Let mirth and glee abound 1 

You'll Boon grow bright 
With horrow'd light, 
And shine as he goes round. 
Faul. Brother Francis, toss the bottle about, and give me your 

Fran. Have we drunk the Abbess of St. Urauline ? 
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Paul. Yes, yes ; she was the last. 

Fran. Then I 'II give jou the blue-eyed nun of St. Catherine's. 
Pavl. With all my heart.— [Z)rmfcs.] Pray, brother Augustine, 
were there any benefactions left in my absence ? 

Aug. Don Juan Cnrduba has left a hundred ducata, to remember 

Faid. Has he ' let them be jiaid to our wme merchant, and we 11 
remember him in our tupsi, which will do ]ust as well Anything 

Aiig. Yes ; Baptista, the rich miser, who died last week, hae 
bequeathed ua a thousand pistoles, and the silver lamp he used m 
hia own chamber, to bum before the image of St Anfchuny 

Paul, Twas well meant, but we 11 employ hia m iney better— 
Baptista's bounty shall light the living, not the dead &t Anthony 
ia not afraid to be left in the dark, though he wai — [^Knocking ] See 
who 's there. [FiTHBB Francis goes to the dour and opiiis it. 

Enter Pobtbs. 

Port. Here 's one without, in pressing haste to speak with Father 
Paul. 

Fran. Brother Paul ! 

[Father Paul come* from behind a curtain, with a 
glass of wine, and in. his hand a piece of cake, 

Paul. Here! how durst you, fellow, thus abruptly break in upon 
our devotions i 

Port. I thought they were finished. 

Paid. No, they were not — were they, brother Francis ? 

Fran. Not by a bottle each. 

Pa/id. But neither you nor your fellows mark how the hours go ; 
no, you mind nothing but the gratifying of your appetites ; ye eat, 
and swill, and sleep, and gourmandise, and thrive, while we are 
wasting in mortification. 

Port. We ask no more than nature craves. 

Paid. 'Tis false, ye have more appetites than hairs ! and your 
flushed, sleek, and pampered appearance ia the disgrace of our order 
— out on 't ! If you are hungry, can't you be content with the 
wholesome roots of the earth 1 and if you are dry, isn't there the 
crystal spring? — [Bi-inlts.] Put this away. — [Gives the glass] and 
show me where I'm wanted. — [Porter drains the glass. — Paul, 
going, tm-ns.] So you would have drunk it if there had been any 
left ! Ah, Rlutton ! glutton ! {Exeunt. 
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ScESB VI.~Tke Com-i befm-e the Pfiorij. 

Ent^- Isaac and Don Antonio. 

Isaac. A plaguey while coming, fchia same father Paul. — He's 
detained at vespers, I suppose, poor fellow. 
Don Ant. No, here he comes. 

Enter Father Paul. 
Good father Paul, I crave your blessing. 

Isaac. Yes, good father Paul, we are come to beg a favour. 

Paul. What is it, pray ? 

Isaac. To marry us, good father Paul ; and in truth thou dost look 
like the priest of Hymen. 

Panl. In short, I may be called so ; for I deal in repentance and 
mortification. 

Isaac. No, no, thou Keeineat an officer of Hymen, because thy 
presence speaks content and good humour. 

Paul. Alaa, my appearance is deceitful. Bloated I am, indeed ! for 
fasting is a windy recreation, and it hath swollen me hke a bladder. 

Dan Ant, But thou hast a good freah colour in thy face, father ; roay, 
i' faith ! 

Paul, Yes, I have blushed for mankind, till the hue of my shame is 
as fixed aa their vices. 

Isaac. Good man ! 

Paul. And I have laboured, too, but to what purpose ? they continue 
to sin under my veiy nose. 

Isaac. Efecka, father, I should have guessed as much, for your nose 
seems to be put to the bluah mote than any other part of your face. 

Paul. Go, you 're a w^. 

Don Ant. But to the purpose, father — will you officiate for ua ? 

PoiiL To Join young people thus clandestinely is not safe ; and, 
indeed, 1 have in my heart many weighty reaaona against it. 

Don. Ant. And I have in my hand many weighty reasons tor it. 
laaac, haven't you an argument or two in our favour about you 1 

Isaac, Yes, yes ; here is a most unanswerable purse. 

Paul. Fat shame 1 you make me angry : you forget who I am, and 
when importunate people have forced their trash — ay, into this pocket 
here — or into this— why, then the ain was theira.^tr/iei/ put money 
into Ms poticets.] Fie, now how you distress me ! I would return it, 
but that I must touch it that way, and so wrong ray oath. 

Don Ant. Now, then come with na. 

Isaac. Ay, now give ua our title to joy and rapture. 
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Favl. Wei!, when your hour of repentance comes, don't blara« me, 
Don Ant. [Aside.] No bad caution to my friend Isaac. — [Aloud.] 
Well, well, father, do you do jouc part, and I'll abide the conaequeuoe. 
Isaaa, Ay, and bo will I. 

Enter Donna Looisa, running. 
Don. Louisa. O Antonio, Ferdinand ia at the porch, and inquiring 

Isaac. Who? Don Ferdinand ! he 'b not inquiring tor me, I hope, 

Don Ant. Fear not, my love ; I '11 soon pacify him. 

Isaac. Bgad, you won't. Anlonio, take my advice, and run away ; 
this Ferdinand ifl the moat unmerciful dog, and haa tha ouracdeBt long 
sword ! and, upon my aoul, he comes on purpose to cut your throat. 

Don Ant. Never fear, never fear. 

Isaac. Well, you may stay if you will ; but I 'II get some one to 
marry me : for by St. lago, he shall never meet me again, while I am 
madter of a pair of heels, 

[Rims out. — Donna Louisa lets dmvn her veil. 

Enter Don Feb din and. 

Don Ferd. So, air, I have met with you at last. 

Don Ant. Well, sir, 

Don Ferd. Base, treacherous man ! wheace can a false, deceitful 
Boul, like yours, borrow oonfidenoa, to look so steadily on the man 
you've injured! 

Don Ant. Ferdinand, you are too warm : 'tis true you find me on 
the point of wedding one I loved beyond my life ; but no argument of 
mine prevailed on her to elope. — I scuru deceit, as much as you. By 
heaven I knew not that she had left her father's till I saw her ' 

Don Ferd. What a mean eicuse ! You have wronged your friend, 
then, for one, whose wanton forwardness anticipated your treachery — 
of this, indeed, your Jew pander informed me ; but let your conduct 
be consistent, and since you have dared to do a wrong, follow me, and 
show you have a spirit to avow it. 

Don. Lonisa. Antonio, I perceive his mistake— leave him to me. 

Paul. Friend, you are rude, to interrupt the union of two willing 
hearts. 

Don Ferd. No, meddling priest ! the hand he seeks ia mine. 

Faiil. If so, I '11 proceed no further. Lidy, did you ever promise 
-thta youth your hand 1 [To Donna Loutsa, who shakes her head. 

Doit Ferd. Clara, I thank you for your silence — I would not have 
heard your tongue avow such falsity ; be 't your puniahment to 
remember I have not reproached you. 
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Ente)' Donna Cl^ra, i:eiled. 
Bon. Clam. What mockery is thia ) 

Don, Ferd. Antonio, you are protected now, but we Bhail meet. 
[Going, Dobma Clara liMs one arm, and Sokka Louisa the oAer. 

Don. Louisi'. Turn thee round, I pray thee, 

Calm awhQe thy rage. 
Don. Ctura, I mual help to stay thee. 
And thy wrath Bssuage. 
Don. Louaa. Couldst thou not discover 

One Eo dear to thee 1 
Boh. Clara. Canst thou be « lover. 

And thus Ity from me? [Balk unveil. 

Feid. How'h thisl My Sister 1 Clara too — I 'm confounded. 
Liiuisa. 'TIb even bo good brother. 

FcM. How 1 what — Impiety — did the man want to marry his own 
sister i 

Lv-uisa. And an't you ashamed of yourself to have come hithtr and 
behaved so rashly. 

Clai'f. And arn't you sahamed of your own sagacity — 
Louisa. Not to know your own Bister— 

Viatyi,. And to turn away your own MistreBB 

Louisit. Don't you see when jealouay blinds People I 

Gtani. Aye, and will you ever be jealous again ? 

Fei'd. Never — never !— You — Sister I know will forgive me — but 

how, Clara, ahall I presume ■ 

Don. Ckiixi. No, no ; just now you told me not to tleae you — " Who 
do you want, good signor 1 " " Not you, not you ! " Oh you blind 
wretch ! but awear never to be jealous again and I'll forgive you. 
Ferd. By all— 
Clara. There that will do^ — you '11 keep the oath just as well. 

{(rivesher Hand. 
Louisa. But Brother — ^Here is cme whom some apology ia due to. 

Ferd. Anthonio, I ara ashamed to think 

Anth. Not a word of excuse — Ferdinand — I have not been in Love 
myself without learning that a Lover's Anger should never be resented 
— but come let us retire, with this good Father, and wo '11 esplain to you 
the cause of your error. 

Glbb and Chorus, 
Oft does Hymen smile to hear 

IVordy tows of feign'd regard; 
Well he knows vihen they 're sincere, 

Never alow to give reward : 
For his glory is to prove 
Kind to those who wed for love. [Sxeuiir. 
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ScBNB VIL — A Qnmd Saloon in Dos Jbromb's Souse. 
Enter Dotf Jerouk, Lofbz, and Servants. 

Don Jer. Ba sure, now, let everything be in the best order — let all 
my servants have on their merrieat faces : but tell them to get is little 
druck as possible, till after supper. ^ — \_Exeunt Servants ] So, Lopez, 
where 's your mwter ? shan't we have him at supper ? 

Lop. Indeed, I believe not, eir— he 's mad, I doubt ! I 'ra sure he 
has frighted me from hira. 

Dan Jer. Ay, ay, he 's after some wench, I suppose : a young rako I 
Well, well, we '11 be merry without him. [Exit Lopez. 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. Sir, here ia Signor Isaac. [Exit- 

Enter Isaac, 

Don Jer. So, my dear son-in-law— there, take my blessing and 
fo^veness. But where 's ray daughter 1 where 's Louisa ? 

Isaac. She 's without, impatient for a bleissing, but almust afraid to 
enter. 

Don Jer. Oh, fly and bring her in.— ^[£^if Isaac] Poor girl, I long 
to see her pretty face. 

Isaac. [Without.] Come, my charmer ! my trembling angel ! 

Ee-enter Isaac tvitK Df KNNa ; Dok Jekomb runs to meet them ; 
she kneels. 

Don Jer. Come to my arms, my — [Startsback.] Why, who the devil 
have we here ? 

Isaac. Nay, Don Jerome, you promised her forgiveness ; see how 
the dear creature droops ! 

Don Jer. Droops indeed ! Why, Gad take mo, this is old Margaret ! 
But where 's my daughter 1 where 'a Louisa 1 

laaac. Why, here, before your eyes — nay, don't be abashed, my 
sweet wife I 

Don. Jer. Wife with a vengeance ! Why, zounds ! you have not 
married the Duenna ! 

Duen. {Kneeling.] Oh, dear papa ' you '11 not disown me, sure ! 

Don Jer. Papa ! papa 1 Why, zounds ! your impudence is as great 
as your ugliness l 

Isaac. Rise, my charmer, go throw your snowy arms about his neck, 
and convince him you are— 

Duen. Oh, sir, forgive me ! [Embraces him. 

Don Jer. Help ! murder ! 
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Enter Servants. 
Ser. What 'a the matter, sir ? 

Don Jer. Why, here, this damned Jew has brought an old harridan 
to strangle me. 

Isaac. Lord, it is his oirn daughter, and he is so hard-hearted he 
won't forgive her 1 

Enter Dos Antonio and Duenna Louisa ; they kneel. 
Don Jer. Zounda and fury ! what 'e here now 1 who sent for you, 
sir, and who the devil are you ? 
Don Ant This lady's husband, sir. 

Isaac. Ay, that he is, I '11 be aworn ; for I left them with a priest, 
and was to have given her away. 
Don Jer. Yon were ? 

Isaac. Ay ; that 's my honest friend, Antonio ; and that 's the little 
girl I told you I had hampered him with. 

Don Jer. Why, you are either drunk or mad-— this is my daughter. 
Isaac. Ho, no ; 'tis you are both drunk and mad, I think — here 'a 
your daughter. 

Don Jer. Hark ye, old iniquity ! will you esplain all this, or not? 
Duen. Come then, Don Jerome, I will — though our habits might 
inform you all. Look on your daughter, there, and on me, 
Zmoi;, What 's this I hear ? 

Duen. The truth is, that in your passion this morning you made a 
small mistake ; for you turned your daughter out of doors, and looked 
up your humhle servant. 

Istmc. Lud ! Lud 1 here 'a a pretty fellow, to turn his daughter 
out of doors, instead of an old Duenna ! 

Don Jer. And, Lud ! O Lud ! here 'a a pretty fellow, to marry an 

old Duenna instead of my daughter ! But how came the rest ahout? 

Duen. I have only to add, that I remained in your daughter's place, 

and had the good fortune to engage the affections of my sweet husband 

Isitar. Her husband [ why, you old witoh, do you think I '11 be your 
husband now ! This is a trick, a cheat ! and you ought all to be 
ashamed of yourselves. 

Don Ant. Hark ye, Isaac, do you dare to complain of tricking ? Don 
Jerome, I give you my word, his cunning Portuguese has brought all 
this upon himself, by endeavouring to overreach you, by getting your 
daughter's fortune, without making any settlement in return. 

Don Jer. Overreach me ! 

Don. Jvouiwx. 'Tis so, indeed, sir, and we can prove it to you. 
Z^Don Jer. Why, Gad, take ma, it must be so, or he never could put 
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up with auoh a face as Mai^aret'e— so, little, Solomon, I wish you joy 
of your wife, with all my aoul. 

Dmi,. Louisa. Isaac, tricking ir all fair in love — let you alone for the 

Dirti Ant. A ounniog dog, am't you ? A sly little villain, eh? 
Don. Louiia. Roguish, perhaps ; but Iteen, devilish keen ! 
Dun Jer. Yes, yes ; his aunt always called him little Solomon. 
Isaae. Why, the plagues of E^ypt upon you all ! but do you think 
I '11 submit to such an imposition ? 

Don Ant. Isaac, one serious word — you 'd better be content as you 
are ; for, believe roe, you will find that, in the opinion of the world, 
there is not a fairer subject Cor contempt and ridicule than a knave 
become the dupe of his own art. 

Isaac. I don't care — I 'U not endure this. Don Jerome, 'tis you 
have done this — you would be so cursed positive about the beauty of 
her you looked up, and all the lime I told you she was as old as my 
mother, and as ugiy as the devil. 

Diien. Why, you little insigniBoant reptile !— - 
Don Jer. That 'a right ! — attack him, Mai^aret. 

Daen. Dare such a thing aa you pretend to talk of beauty ? — A 
walking rouleau ? — a body that seems to owe all its consequence to 
the dropsy ! a pair of eyes like two dead beetles in a wad of brown 
dough ! a beard like an artichoke, with dry shrivelled jaws that would 
disgrace the mummy of a monkey "i 
Don Jer. Well done, Margaret ! 

Du&ii. But you shall know that I have a brother who wears a sword 
—and, if you don't do me justice—— 

Isaac. Fire seize your brother, and you too ! I 'II fly to Jerusalem 
to avoid you ! 
Dven. Fly where you will, I '11 follow you. 

Don Jer. Throw your snowy arms about him, M&rgs.r6t.— {Exeunt 
Isaac and Dubsna.] But here, Louisa, are you really married to this 
modest Gentleman ? 

Louisa. Sir, in obedience to your commands I gave him my hand 
within this hour, 

Don Jer. My commands ! 

Don Ani. Yes, Sir— here is your consent, under jour own hand, and 
I thank you sincerely for your kindness. 

Don Jer. How ! would you rob me of my child by a, trick, a false 
pretence ? and do you think to get her fortune by the same means 1 
Why, 'slife ! you are as great a rogue aa Isaac ! 

Don Ant. Ho, Don Jerome ; though I have profited by this paper 
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in gaining your daughter's hand, I scorn to obtain her fortune hy 
deceit. There, air— [(?iws a letter."] Now give her your bleaaing for 
a dower, and all the little I possess shall he settled on her in return. 
Had you wedded her to a prince, he could do no more. 

Bott Je,: Why, Gad, take me, but you are a very estfaordinary 
fellow ! But have you the impudence to suppose no one can do a 
generous action but yourself ? Here, Louisa, tell this proud tool of 
yours that he 's the only man I know that would renounce your 
fortune ; and, by my soul 1 he 'k the only man in Spain that 's worthy 
of it. There, bless you both : I 'm an obstinate old fellow when I 'm 
in the wrong ; but you shall now find me as steady in the right. 

Enter Don Fbebinand and Domsa Claba. 
Another wonder still ! Why, sirrah 1 Ferdinand, you have not stole 
a nun, have you ? 

Don Fenl. She is a nun in nothinn but her habit, sir — look nearer, 
and you will perceive 'tis Clara d'Almanza, Don Guzman's daughter ; 
and, with pardon for stealing a wedding, she is also my wife. 

Dim, Jer. Gadsbud, and a great fortune ! Ferdinand, you are a 
prudent young rogue, and I forgive you ; and, ifecks, you are a pretty 
little damsel. Give your father-in-law a kiss, you smiling rogue 1 

Dim. Clara. There, old gentleman ; and now mind you behave well 
tons. 

Dmi Jer. Ifecks, those lips ha'n't been chilled by kissing beads ! 
Egad, I believe I shall grow the best-humoured fellow in Spain. 
Lewifi ! Sancho ! Carlos 1 d 'ye hear ? are all ray doors thrown open t 
Our children's weddings are the only holidays our age can boast ; and 
then we drain, with pleasure, the little stock of spirits time has left 
us. — [Missic leithin.'] But, see, here come our friends and neigh- 

Enter Masque e abbes. 
And, i' faith, we 'II make a night on 't, with wine, and dance, and 
catches — then old and young shall Join us. 

Don Jet: . . Come now for jest and smiling, 
Bodi old and young beguiling, 
Lei us laugh and play, bo bijtlie and gay, 
Till vve banish care away. 
Doi^. Lovisa. Tliuaeroivn'd witli dance and song. 
The Iiours aliall glide along. 
With a heart at ease, merry, merry glees 
Can i.e<er fail to please. 
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Bach bride with blusbes glowing. 
Our wine ne rosy flowing, 

Let us laugh and piny, so blithe and gay. 

Till we banish care away. 

Then healths to erery friend 
The night's repast ahall end, 

With a heart at ease, merry, merry glees 

Can never fail to please. 

Nor, while we are so joyous, 
Shall anxious fear annoy us ; 

Let us laugh and play, so blithe and gay, 

Tai we banisli care away. 



Accept the wish to please. 

So we '11 lai^h and play, so blithe and gay, 
Your smiles drive care away. lExeunt or. 
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DRAMATIS PERSOK.E, 



Sir Peteb Teazle . Mr. Kimj. 
SiE Oliver Surface Mr. Yates. 
YouNO Surface . . Mr. Palmer. 
Chakles 

(bh Brothev) . . Mr. Smith. 
Cbabtree, . . . Mr. Fwsons. 
Sir BErjsMTh 

Backbite . . Mr. Dodd. 
Rowley .... Mr. Aikin. 
Bfunoe .... 



Lady Teazle 

Lady Sneerwell 
Mrs. Gas dour . 
Mia.i Vbrjuke. 



ACT 1:".— Scene 1:". 

Lady Snebrwell's Honse. 

Lady Ssbbrwell at her dresdng table with Lappet ; Miss Vehjctick 
drinking chocolate. 

Lady Syieenodl. The Paragraphs you any were all inserted: 

Verj. They were Madam — and aa I copied them myself iti a feigned 
Hand there can be no BuspicioQ whence they came. 

Lady Sneer. Did you circulate the Report of Lady Brittle's Intrigue 
with Captain Boastall ? 

Verj. Madam by this Time Lady Brittle is the Talk of half the Town 
— and I doubt not in a week the Men will Coast her as a Demirep. 

Lady Sn. What have you done as to the insinuation aa to a certain 
Baronet's Lady and a certain Cook, 

Verj. That is in as Bne a Train as your Ladyship could wish. I 
told the story yesterday to my own maid with directions to oommuai- 
c»te it directly to my Hairdresser. He I am informed has a Brother 
who courts a Milliners' Prentice in Pallmall whose mistress has a Srat 
cousin whose sister is Feme de Ohambre to Mrs. Claukit^ — so that in the 
■ common course of Things it must reach Mrs. Olackit's Eirs within 
tour-and- twenty hours and then you know the Business is aa good as 
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Lady Sneer. Why truly Mrs. Clackit has a very pretty Talent — a 
great deal of industry — yet — yea — been tolerably BuoceBsful in her way 
^To my knowledge she has been the cause of breaking off aii matches 
of three aoiiB being disinherited and four Daughters being turned out 
of Doors. Of three several Elopements, as many close confinements^ 
nine separate maintenances and two Divoroea. — nay I have more than 
once traced her cauaing a Tete-a-Tete in the Town and Country 
Magazine — ^when the Parties perhaps had never seen each other's 
Faces befc)re in the C'larse of their Lives. 

Veij. She certainly has Talenta. 

Lad'j S. But her manner is groaa. 

Vcij. ' fis very true. She generally designs well has a free tongue 
and a bold invention — but her colouring is too dark and her outline 
often extravagant— She wants that delicacy of Tint — and mellowness 
of sneer — which distipgHish your Ladyship's Scandal. 

Ladij Sneer. Aii you are Partial Verjuice. 

Veij. Not in the least — everybody allows that Lady Sneerwell can 
do more with a word or a Look than inaay can with the most laboured 
Detail even when they happen to have a little truth on their side to 

Lady Sneer. Yea my dear Verjuice. I am no Hypocrite to deny the 
satisfaction I reap from the Success of my Efforts. ^Wounded myself, 
in the early part of my Life by the envenomed Tongue of Slander I 
confess I have since known no Pleasure equal to the reducing others to 
the Level of my own injured Eeputation.j 

Vetj. Nothing can be more natural — But my dear Lady Soeerwell 
There ia one affair in which you have lately employed me, wherein, I 
confess I am at a, Loss to guess your motives. 

Lady Sneei: I conceive you mean with respect to my neighbour. Sir 
Peter Teazle, and his Family — Lappet. — And has my conduct in thia 
matter really appeared to you so mysterious ? Jfew t- Wit w. - 

Vi:>'j. Entirel y jo.^ 

Tiidrf i^'iif r.^u old Batchelor aa Sir Peter was having taken a young 
wife from out of the Country — as Lady Teazle ia — are certainly fair 
subjects for a little mischievous raillery— but here are two young men — 
to whom Sir Peter has acted aa a kind of Guardian since their Father'a 
death, the eldest possessing the most amiable Character and universally 
well spoken ot.the youngest the most dissipated and extravagant young 
Fellow in the Kingdom, without Friends or caracter— the former one 
an avowed admirer of yours and apparently your Favourite , the latter 
attached to Maria Sir Peter's ward — and cotifeasedly beloved by her. 
Now on the face of these circumstances it is utterly unaccouutable to 
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ma why you a young Widow with no great juinture — should not cloae 
with the passion of a man of such character and espectations as Mr. 
Surface — and mor<; so why you should he so uncommonly earnest to 
destroy tlie mutual Attachment subsiating between hia Brother Charles 
and Hatia. 

Lftd'j Sneer. Then at once to unravel thia miatery— I must inform 
you that Love has «o share whatever in the intercourse between Mr. 
Surface and me, 

Viti-j. No : 

Lady Sneer. His real attachment ia to Maria or her Fortune — but 
finding in his Brother a favoured Kival, He has been obli^ii^d to mask 
hia Pretensiona — and profit by my Aaaistanoe. 

Vei'j. Yet atill I am more puzzled why you should interest yourself 

Lcuhj Sneer. Heavens! how dull yoa are! cannot you surmise the 
weakiiets which I hitherto, thro' ahame have concealed even from you 
' — must I confess that Charles— that Libertine, that extravagant, that 
Bankrupt in Fortune and Reputation — that He it is for whom I am 
thus aaiious and malicLiius and to gain whom I would sacrifice — evory- 

Verj. Now indeed — your conduct appears consiatenl and I no longer 
wonder at your enmity to Maria, but how came you and Surface bo 
confidential 1 

Lndy Siieer. For our mutual interest — but I have found out him a 
long time since altho' He has contrived to deceive everybody beside— 
I know him to be artful ^ selfish and malicious — while with Sir Peter, 
and indeed with all his acquaintance, He passes for a youthful Miracle 
of Prude 11 Ge-]-good sense and Benevolence. 

Ve>^. Yes^yea — 1 know^ Sir Peter vows He has not his equal h 
£ngland ; and, above all, Hu praises him as a man, of sentiment. 

Lad'j Sneei: True and with the assistance oE his aentimecits and 
hypocrisy he has brought Sir Peter entirely in hia interests with respect 
to Maria and is now I believejatterapting to flatter Lady Teazle into 
the aame good opinion towards him — while poor Charles has no Friend 
in the House — though 1 fear he has a powerful one in Mark's Heart, 
against whom we must direct our schemes. 

Ser. Mr. Surface. 

Lady Sneer. Shew hira up. He generally calls about this Time. I 
don't wonder at People's giving him to me for a Lover. 
Enter Sukfacb. 

Surface. My dear Lady Sneerwell, how do you do to-day— your 
most obedient. 
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Lady Sneei: Miss VBtjuice has juat been arraigning me on our 
mutual attachment now ; but I have informed her of our real views 
and the Purposes for which our Geniuses at present co-operate. You 
know how useful she has been to us— and believe me the confidence is 
not ill-placed. 

Surf. Madam, it is impossible for me to suspect that a Lady of Misa 
Verjuice's aenBibility and discernments- 
Lady Sneei: Well — well — no compliments now — but tell me when 
you saw your mistresa or.what is more material to me^your Brother, 

Suif. I have not seen either since I saw you — but I can inform you 
that they aie at present at Variance — some of your stories have taken 
good effect on Maria. 

Lady Sneer. Ah ! my dear Verjuice.the merit ot this belongs to you. 
But do your Brother's Distreaaes encreaae ? 

Skc/, Every hour. I am told He had another execution in his 
house yesterday— in short, his Dissipation and extravagance exceed 
anything I have ever heard of. 

Ladij S'luet: Poor Charles ! 

Sxirf. True,Madam — notwithstanding his Vices one can't help feeling 
for him — ah poor Charles ! I 'm sure I wish it was in my Power to be 
ot any easential Service to him — for the man who does not share in 
the Distresses of a Brother — even though merited by hia own 
miseonduc t — de serve s 

Ladij Sneer. Lnd.you are going to be moral, and forget that you 
are among Friends. 

Surf. Egad, that 's true — I 'II keep that sentiment till I see Sir Peter. 
However it is certainly a charity to rescue Maria from such a Libertine 
who — if He is to be reclaim'd, can be so only by a Person ot your 
Ladyship's superior accomplishments and understanding. 

Verj. 'Twould be a Hazardous experiment. 

Surface. But — Madam — let me caution you to place no more con- 
fidence in our Friend Snake the Libeller — I have lately detected him 
in frequent conference with old Rowland [Rowley] who was formerly 
my Father's Steward and has never been a friend of mine. 

Lad'j Snter. I 'm not disappointed in SnE.ke, I never suspected the 
fellow to have virtue enough to be faithful even to hia own Villany. 

Enter Maeia. 
Mariajiiy dear — how do you do — what 's the matter '! 

Mar. O there is that disagreeable lover of mine, Sir Benjamin 
Backbite, has just call'd at my guardian's with his odious Uncle 
Crabtree^BO I slipt out and ran hither to avoid them. 
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Lady Snem: la that all ? 

Verj. Lady Sneerwell— I '11 go and write the Letter I mention'd to 

Snif. If my Brother Charles had beea of the Patty, madam, perhaps 
you would not have been ao much alarmed. 

Lud'j Sneer. Nay now — you are aevere,for I dare awear the Truth of 
the matter ia Maria heard you were here — but my dear — what haa 
Sir Benjamin done that you should avoid him bo 

Mat: Oh He haa done nothing — but his conversation is a perpetual 
Libel on all hia Acquaintance. 

Sui'f, Aye and the worst of it ia there ia no advantage in not 
knowing Them, for Ha 'II abuse a stranger just aa soon as hia best 
Friend — and Crahtree is as b&d. 

L<Mly Sneei: Nay but we should make alIowance;8ir Benjamin ia a 
wit and a poet. 

Mar. For my Part — I own.madam— wit loses its respect with me, 
when I see it in company with malice. ^What do you think, Mr. 
Surface ? 

Surf. Certainly, Madam, to smile at the jeat which plants a Thotn 
on another's Breast is to become a principal in the mischief. 

Lady Sneer. Pshaw — there 's no posaibility of being witty without 
a little nature — the malice of a good thing is the Barb that makea it 
stick. — What 's your opinion, Mr. Surface ? 

Surf. Certainly madam — that conversation where the Spirit of Rail- 
lery is suppressed will ever appear tedious and insipid — 

Mar. Well I '11 not debate how tar Scandal may be allowable — but 
in a man I am sure it is always contemtable. — We have Pride, envy, 
Bivalship, and a Thousand motives to depreciate each other — but the 
^ale-slanderer muat have the cowardice of a woman before He can 
traduce one^ 

Lady Swe:'. I wiah my Couain Verjuice hadn't left us — ahe should 
embrace you. 

Svrf. Ah I she 'a an old maid and is privileged ot course. 

Enter Sbbv. 

Madam Mrs. Candour ia below and/it your Ladyship's at leisure ^jvill 
leave her carriage. 

Lady Sneer. Beg her to walk in. Now, Maria, howaver^ere ia a 
Character to your Taste, for tho' Mrs. Candour is a little talkative 
everybody allows her to be the best-natured and beat sort of woman. 

Mar. Yea with a very gross affectation of good Nature and Benevo- 
lence — she does more mischief than the Direct malice of old Orabtree. 
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Surf. E faith 'tia very true Lady Sneerwell— Whenever I hear the 
currant running again the charaotera of my Friends, I never think them 
in aaoh Danger as when Candour undertakes their Defence. 

Lady Sneer. Hush here she is — 

Enter Mes. Candour. 

Mn C'in. My dear Lady SneerwellJiow have you been this Century . 
I have never aesn yon tho' I have heard of you very often. — Mr. 
Surface — the World says acandalous things of you~but indeed it 
is no matter what the world aaya, for I think one heara nothing else 
but scandal. 

Siiif. Just so, indeed, Ma'am. 

Mr/. Gin. Ah Maria_, Child— what is the whole affair off between 
you and Charles ? Hia estravaganoe, I presume^The Town talks of 
nothing else — 

Mar. I am very sorry, Ma'am, the Town has so little to do. 

Mrs. Gan. True, true. Child; but there's no stopping people's 
Tongues. I own I was hurt to hear it — as I indeed was to learn from 
the same quarter that your guardian, Sir Peter.and Lady Teazle have 
not agreed lately ao welt aa could be wish'd. 

Mar. 'Tia strangely impertinent lor people to busy themselves so. 

Mrs. Gail. Very true, Child ; but what 's to be done ? People will 
talk — there 'a no preventing it. — why it was but yesterday I was told 
that Miss Gadabout had eloped with Sir Filagree 'Flirt. But, Lord ! 
there ia no minding what one hears ; tho' to be sure I had this from 
very good authority. 

Mar. Such reports areiiighly scandalous. 

Mrs. Can. So they a're Child — shameful ! shameful 1 but the world 
is ao eensotions no character escapes. Lord, now 1 who would have 
Buspected your friend, Miaa Prim, of an indiscretiori?YBt such ia the 
ill-nature of people, that they aay her unkle stopped her last week just 
ag she was stepping into a Postchaise with her Dancing- master. 

Jtf«r. I'll answer for't'.there are no grounds for the Report. 

Mrs. (hn. Oh, no foundation in the world. I dare awea^ no more 
probably than for the story circulated last month, of Mrs. Featino's 
affair with Colonel Cassino — tho' to be anre that matter was never 
rightly clear'd up. 

Surf. The license of invention some people take is monstrous indeed. 

Mar. 'Tis soibut in my opinion, those who report auch things are 
equally culpaple. 

Mrs. Gan. To be sure they are; Tale Bearers are aa bad aa the Tale 
makers — 'tis an old observation and a very true one — but what's to be 
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done, 3,9 1 said before- — how will you prevent People from talking — 
to-day, Mrs. Clackitt assured me, Mr. and Mrs. Honeymoon were at 
last become mere man and wife — like acquaintance — sHe likewise 
hinted that a certain widow in the nest street had got rid nf her Dropsy 
and recovered her shape in a most surpriaing manner — at the same 
Miss Tattle, who was b3^affirm'd, that Lord BuQalo hai diaoover'd his 
Lady at a house of no extraordinary Fame — and that Sir Harry 
Bouquet and Tom. Saunter were to measure svorda on a similar 
Provocation, but — ^Lord 1 do you think I would report theae Things — 
No, nojTa^e Bearer^as I eatd before.are just as bad as the tale-makera. 

Surf. Ah I Mrs. Candour, if everybody had your Focbeamiice and 
good nature — 

Mrs. Can. I confess Mr. Surface I cannot bear to hear People 
traduced behiod their Backs,and when ugly circumstances coma out 
againat our acquaintances I own I always love to think the best — -by 
the bye^I hope 'tia not tnie that your Brother is absolutely niin'd— 

Sitrf. I am afraid h s c rcumstances are very bad ndeed BI* i n — ■ 

Mrs. Can. Ah ! I heari so — but jou nust tell I m t ke p ip his 
Spirita — everybody, al noat s the sa e ay — L r 1 &p mile Sir 

Thomas Splint, Oapta n t^ nze and Mr N ok t- all p I hear, 
within this we-k ; ao f CharleB s nd n Ho 11 find h If Mb 
Acquaintance ruin'd too and that yo know a a consojat on 

tS'Mi/. DoubtlsSB, Mil dm^a verj "reit one 

E ter S>F 
Ser. Mr. 'Irabtree and & r Be jam n Baokb te 

Ladu Sneer. Soh ! Maria y u see y ur 1 ver ^ rs es \ —I sitivel^ 
you shan't escape. 

Enter Ciiabtilee and Sir Ebnjamim Backbitk. 

C}~ah. Lady Sneerwell, I kiss your hand. Mrs. Candour t don't 
believe you are acquainted with my Nephew Sir BenjaminMlsckbite — 
Egad, Ma'am, He has a prutty wit — and ia a pretty Poe^oOj isn't Ho 
Lady Sneerwell ? 

Sir Ben. O fie. Uncle ! 

Crab. Nay egad, it 'a trne— I back him at a Rebus or a Charade 
against the best Rhymer in the Kingdom — has your Ladyship heard 
the Epigram he wrote last week on Lady Friaale's Feather catohing 
Fire-^DojBenjarain, repeat it— or the Charade you made last Night 
estempore at Mrs. Drowzie's conversazione — Come now your first ia 
the Name of a Fish, your second a great nava! commander — ^and 

Sir Ben. Dear Uncle— now— prithee 
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Crab. Efaith, Ma'am — -'twould surprise you to hear how ready he 
is at all these Things. 

Lady Sneer, I wonder Sir Benjamin.you never pubiish anything. 

Sir Ben. To say truth, Ma'am, 'tis very vulgar to Print and as my 
little ProduatiouB are mostly Satires and Lampoons I find they 
oirculate more by giving copies in confidence to the Friends of the 
Parties— however^ I hare aome love-EIegias, which, when favoured 
with this lady's smile.I mean to give to the Public. 

[Pointirifi to Mabia, 

Crab. 'Fore Heaven, ma'am, they '11 immortalize you — you '11 be 
handed down to Posterity, like Petrarch's Laura, or Waller's Sacha- 

Sir Ben. Yes Madam. I think you will like them — when you shall 
see in a beautiful Quarto Page how a^eat rivulet of Test shall meander 
thro' a meadow of margin4-'fore Uad, they will be the most elegant 
Things of their kind — 

Grab. But Ladies, have you heard the news i 

Mrs. Can. What, Sir, do you mean the Report of 

Ci'ob. No ma'am that 'a not it, ^Miss Nicety is going to be married 
to her own Footman. 

Mrs. Can. Iraposaible ! 

Ciai. Ask Sir Benjamin, 

Sir Ben. 'Tia very true, Ma'am — everything is tiied and the wedding 
Livery bespoke. 

Orah. Yea and they say there were pressing reasons for't. 

Mrs. Can, It cannot be — and I wonder any one should believe such 
a story of so prudent a Lady as Mias Nicely. 

Sic Ben. Lud ! ma'am, that 's the very reason 'twau believed at 
once. She has always been so cautious and ao reserved, that every- 
body was sure there waa some reason for it at bottom. 

Ladij Sneer. Yes, a Tale of Scandal is as fatal to the Reputation of 
a prudent Lady of her stamp aa a Fever is generally to those uf the 
strongest Constltutiona, but there is a aort of puny sickly Reputation, 
that is always ailing yet will outlive the robuater characters of a 
hundred Prudes. 

Sif Ben. TrusfJMadara. there are Valetudinarians in Reputation as 
well as constitution— who being conaeious of their weak Part, avoid 
the least breath of air, and supply their want of Stamina by care and 
circu mapection — 

Mrn. Can. Well but this may be all mistake — You know, Sir Ben- 
janiin.very trifling circumstances often give rise to the most injurious 
Talea. 
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Crab. That they do.I'il be aworn Ma'am — did you ever hear hoir 
Miss Shepherd cainu ti) lost: her Lover and her Character last sammer 
at Tunbridge — Sir Benjamin you remember it — 

Sir Ben. O to be sure the moat whimaioal circumstance^ 

Lady Sneei: How waa [t Pray — 

Ciuh. Whg one evening at Mrs. Ponto's Aaaerably — the conversation 
happeneii to turn on the difficulty of breediiia; Nova-Scotia Sheep in 
this country — says a young Lady in company)*! have known instances 
of it for Miss Letitia Shepherd, a first cousin of mine, had a Nova- 
Scotia Sheep that produced her Twins.' — What Ivories the old Dowager , / 
Lady Dundizzy {who you know is as deaf as a Post), "has Miss Letitia r" 
Shepherd had twins^This Mistake — as you may imagine, threw tha 
whole company into a fit of Laughing — However^'twaa the next morn- 
ing everywhere reported, and in a few Days believed by the whole ^ 
Town, that Mias Letitia Shepherd had actually been brought to Bed of 
a fine Buy and Girl — and in less than a week there were People who 
could name the Father, aad the Farm House where the Babies were 

Ladij Siteer. Strange indeed ! 

Gi-ab. Matter of Fact, I assure you — O Lud ! Mr. Surface_,pray_,iB ti; 
true that your uncle Sir Oliver is coming home — 

Siiif. Not that I know of indeed Sir. 

Giah. He has been in the East Indies a long time — you can soarcelf 
remember him— I believe— sad comfort on his arrival to hear how your 
Brother has gone on ! 

Surf. Charles has been imprudenljSirj to be sure, but I hope no 
Busy people have already prejudiced Sir Oliver against him — He may 
reform^ 

Sii- Ben. To be sure Ho may— for my I'art I never believed him. to 
be so utterly void of Principle as People say — and^tho' he has lost all 
his Friends,! ara told nobody is better spoken of — by the Jews. 

Oral. That's truejegad_,nephew-^i£ the Old Jewry waa a Ward I 
beheve Charles would be an alderman— no man more popular there, 
'fore Gad J hear He pays as many annuities as the Iriah Tontine^Biid 
that whenever He 's sick they have Prayers for the recovery of hia 
Health in the synagogue — 

Sir Bat. Yet no man lives in greater Splendour : — they tell me when 
He entertains his Friends— He can sit down to dinner with a dozen ot 
his own Securities, have a score Tradesmen waiting in the Anti -Chamber, 
and ail officer behind every giiest'a Chair. 

Surf. This may be entertainment to you, GentlemeUj but you pay 
very little regard to the Feelings of a Brother, 
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Marl Their malice is intolerable — Lady Sneerwel! I must wish you 
K good morning 1 'm not very well. [J-'j.'. Mak. 

Mrs. Can O deatjshe chang'd colour very much ! 

Lady Sneir. Do.Mrs, Candour, follow her — ^he may want aaaistance. 

Mrs. Cb». That I will with all my aoul ma'am.— Poc)r dear Girl— 
■who koows — what her situation may be 1 {Ex, Mrs. Can. 

Ladij S}ieer, 'Twas nothing but that she could not bear to hear 
'Charles reflected on notwithstanding their difference. 

Sir Ben. The young Lady's Penchant is obvious. 

Grab. But Tienjarain - you musta't give up the Pursuit tor that— 
follow her and put her into good humour — repeat her aome of your 
verses^c«me, I'll assist you^ 

Sir Bun. Mr. Surface.I did not mean to hurt yoii — but depend oa 't 
your Brother is utterly undone — (i/oiftif). 

Orah. O Lud 1 aye— undone^as ever man was — can't raise a guinea. 

Sir Ben. And everything sold— I 'ra told — that was movable — [ijinwj). 

Grab. T was at his house —not a thing left but some empty Bottles 
that were overlooked and the Family Pictures, which I believe are 
framed in the Wainscot. 'Giiinij.) 

Sir Ben. And I'm very sorry to hear also some bad stories against 
bim. \G<Anij.) 

V~ Giub. O.He has done many mean things — that 'a certain '. 

Sir Ben. But however as He is your Brother^ {Going.) 

Grab. We '11 tell you all another opportunity. [Exe. 

Lady Smer. Ha I ha 1 ha 1 'tia very hard for them to leave a subject 
they have not quite run down. 

Surf. And I believe the Abuse was no more acceptable to your 
Ladyship thaa Maria. 

Ladij Sn^,er. I doubt her Atfections are farther eng^ed than we 
imagiu'd,*but the Family are to be here this Evenin^so you may as 
well dine where you are and we shall have an opportunity of observing 
farther — in the meantime, I 'II go and plot Mischief and you shall study 
Sentiments. [_Exe. 

Scene II. — Sik Peter's House. 
Enter SiK Pbtee. 
Sir Pet. When an old Ba^ieior takes a vpu«g^ Wife- what is He to 
expect — Tis now sik months sinoe LaelJ^^^sale made me the happiest 
of men — and I have been the moat miserable Dog ever since that ever 
committed wedlock. We tift a little going to church- — aod came to a 
Quarrel before the Bells had done ringing — I was more than once nearly 
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chok'd with gall during the Honeymoon— and had lost all comfort in 
Life before my Friends had dune wiehiiig me Joy — yet I choae irith 
caution — a girl bred wholly in the country — who never knew luxury 
beyond one silk gown — nor diaaipation above the annual Gala of a 
Race-Ball — Yet ahe now playa her Part in all the eitravt^ant Fopperies 
of the Fashion and the Tonii, with as ready a Grace aa if ahe had never 
Been a Bush nor a graaa Plot out of Grosv en or- Square ! I am aneered 
at by my old acquaintance — paragraphed — in the news I'apera — She 
diBaipatea my Fortune, and contradicts all my Hunionrs — yet the worst 
of it is;I diiubt I love her or 1 should never bear all thia. However 
I 'II never be weak enough to own i'. 

Enter Rowley. 
Eoir. Sir Peter, your servant ; — how ia 't with you Sir— 
Sir Pit. Very bad — Master Rowley — very badj I meet with nothing. 



Horo. What can have happened to trouble you aiiice yesterday ? 

Sir Pet. A goud — question to a married man — 

Korv. Nay I 'm sure your Lady Sir Peter can't be the cause of your 

Sir Pet. Why,haB anybody told you aha waa deadr' 

Bow. Come, come, Sir Pater, yeu love her, notwithstanding your 
tempers do not exactly agree. 

Sir Pet. But the Fault is entirely hers, Maater Rowley — I am myself, 
the sweetest temper'd man alive, and hate a teasing temper ; and bo I 
tell her a hundred Timea a day — 

Bov!. Indeed ! 

Sir Pel. Ay^and,what is very extraordinary. in all our disputes she 
ia always in the wrong ! But Lady Snaerwell, and the Set she me&ts 
at her House, encourage the perveraaneaa of her Disposition — ^then to 
complete my vexations — Maria — my Ward — whom I ought to have the 
Power of aFatherover, is determined to turn Rebel. to<) and absolutely 
refuses the man whom I have long resolved on for har husband — 
meaning I suppose, to bestow herself on his profligate Brother. 

iJwiu. You knoWjSir Peter,I have always taken the Liberty to ditfnr 
withi you on the subject of these two young Gentlemen — I only 
wish you may not be deceived in your opinion of the elder. Fur 
Claries, my life on 'd ! He will retrieve his errors yet — their worthy 
Father, once my honour'd master, was at his years nearly aa wild a 

Sir Pet. You are wrong, Maater Rowley — on their Father's Death 
you know I acted as a kind of Guardian to them both — till their uncle 
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Sir Oliver's Eastern Bounty gave them an early independence. Of 
couEBe.no person could have more opportunities of judging ot their 
Hearts — and I waa never mistaken in my hfe. Joseph ia indeed a 
model for the young men ot the Age — He is a man of Sentiment — and 
acts up to the Sentiments he professes— but for the otherjtake my word 
for 't [if] he had any grain of Virtus by descent — he haa dissipated it 
with the rest of his inheritance. AU ! my old Friend, Sir Oliver will 
be deeply mortified when he finds how Part of his Bounty has been 
misapplied. 

Row. I am sorry to find you so violent against the young man. 
because this may be the most critical Period of his Fortune. I came 
hither with news that will surprise you. 

Sir Pet. What I let me hear— 

Rotv. Sir Oliver is arrived and at this moment in Town. 

Sir Pet. How !— you astonish me— I thought you did not expect him 
this month 1 — 

How. 1 did not — but his Passage has been remarkably quick. 

Sir Pet. Egad/I shall rejoice to see my old Friend — 'Tis sixteen 
years since we met — We have had many a Day logether — but duns ha 
still enjoin us not to inform his Nephews of his Arrival ? 

Row. Most strictly^He means, before He makes it known to make 
aome trial of their Dispositions and we have already planned some- 
thing for the purpose. 

Sir Pet. Ah.there needs no art to discover their merits — however he 
shall have his way — but pray.does he know I am married 1 

Row. Yea and will soon wish you joy. 

Sir Pet. You may tell him 'tis too late — ah,01iveqwill laugh at me — - 
we used to rail at matrimony together — but He haa been steady to his 
Text — welLHe must be at ray house tho'— I'll instantly give orders for 
his Reception — but, Master Rowley— don't drop a word that Lady 
Teazle and I ever disagree, 

P^w. By no means. 

Sir Pet. For I should never be able to stand Noll's jokes ; so I 'd 
have him think that we are a very happy couple, 

Bow. I understand you^but then you must be very careful not to 
differ while He 's in the House with you. 

Str Pet. Egad — and so we must — that's impossible. Ah! Master 
Itowley when an old Batchelor marries a young wife — He deserves^ 
no the crime carries the Punishment along with it. [Sxe. 
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ACT 2d— ScE-NE lat. 
Sir Petkr aod Lady Teazle. 

Sir Pet. Lady TbikIb— Lady Teaala I '11 not bear it. 

Ladi i_ ^iOj. Sir Peter— Sir Petar^you-r^may scold or amile, according 
to your HuniotirTmtJLaJlgl't to have my ^trn way in evarything. ani^ 
what 'a niore/I will too — what ! tho' I was educated in the country I 
know very well that women of Fashion in London are accountable 
to nobody after they are married. 

Sir Pet. Very well ! ma'am very well ! so a husband is to have no 
influence, no authority 1 

Lady Ttaz. Authority ! no, to be sure — if you wanted authority over 
me, you should have adopted me and nut married mejl am sure you 

Sir Pet. Old enough — aye there it is— well — well — Lady Teazle, tho' 
ray lite may be made unhappy by your Temper —I '11 not be ruined by 
your eitravagance — 

Lady Teaz. My extrav^anca ! I 'm sure I 'm not mora estravagant 
than a woman of Fashion ought to be. 

Sir Pel. No^nij Madam., you shall throw away no more auma on nuch 
unmeaning Luxury— 'Slife. to spend aa much to furnish your Dresaing 
Room with Flowers in winter sa would 8ufS.ce to turn the Pantheon 
into a Greenhouae. and give a Fete Ghfi/iiipetre at Christmas. 

Lady Tea::. Lord 1 Sir Peter, am I to blame because Flowera are 
dear in cold weather I You should Snd fault with the Climate, and , 
not with me. For my Part T 'm sure I wish it was spring all the year 
round — and that Rosea grew under one's Feet ! 

Sir Pet. Oons ! Madam — if you had been bom, to those Fopperies 
I shouldn't wonder at your talking thus ; — but you forget what your 
situation was when I married you — 

Lady Tea~. No, no, I don't — 'twas a very disagreeable one or I 
should never have married you. 

Sir Pet. Yes, yea, madam, you were then in somewhat a humbler 
Style^the daughter of a plain country Squire. Recoil ectj Lady Teaaley 
when I saw you first— sitting at your tambour in a pretty figured linen 
gown — with a Bunch of Keys at your aide, and your apartment hung 
round with Fruits in worsted, of your own working — 

Lady Texiz. horrible ! — horrible ! — don't put me in mind of it ! 

Sir Pet. Yes, yes, Madam, and your daily occupation to inspect the 
Dairy, superintend the Poultry, make extracts from the Family 
Receipt-book, and comb your aunt Deborah's Lap Dog. 
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Ladij Ter.iz. Abominable ! 

Sir Pet. Yes Madam — and what were your evening amnaements? 
tn draw Patterns for Rulftea, which you hadn't the materials to make — 
play Pope Joan with the Curate — to read a aermnn to yiiur Aunt — or 
be stuck down to an old Spinet to strum your father to sleep after a 
Foi Chase. 

Lad'j Tea~. Soandaloua — -Sir Peter not a word of it true — 
Sir Pft. Yes, Madam— These mere the recreations I took you from 
■ — and now — no one more entravagantJy in the Fashion — Every Fopery 
adopted— a head-dress to o'er top Lady Pagodajwith feathers pendant 
horizontal and perpendicular — -you forgetjLady Teazle — when a little 
wired gauze with a few Beads made you a fly Cap not much bigger than 
a blew-bottle, and your Hair wai comb'd Bmooth <iver a Roll — 
Lady Teaz. Shocking ! horrible Roll ! ! 

Sir Pd. But now — you must have your coach— I'iVd-ti's, and three 
powder'd Footmen before your Chair — and iq the summer a pair of 
white cobs to draw you to Kensington Gardens— no recollection when 
you were content to ride double, behind the Butler, on a docked 
Coach -Horse I 

Lady Tera. Horrid ! — I swear I never did. 

Sir Pet. This, madam, was your situation — and what have I not 
done for you? I have made you woman of Fashion. of Fortune, of 
R«nk— in short I have made you my wife. 

L<tdy Tent:. Well then.aud thgre_w.butonejUm»g more you can make 
BBft tQ_94d.to the. obligatipn . 
Sir Pet. What 's that pray ? 
Ladij Tun:.. •¥mrrT»id£w. — 

Sir Pe.t, Thick you Madam — but don't flatter yuurseltitor though 
your ill-conduct may disturb my Peace it shall never break my 
Heart] I promise you — however jl am equally obliged to you for the 
Hint. 

Lad'j Tea-. Then why will you endeavour to make yourself so 
disagreeable to me — and thwart me in every little elegant expense? 

Sir Pet. 'Slife— Madam I pray, had you any of these elegant expenses 
when you married me ? 

Lady Teaz. Lud^ir Peter. would you have me be out of the Fashion i 
Sir Pet. The Fashion indeed l^what had you to do with the Fashion 
before you married me 1 

Lad'j Tea:. For my Part — I should think you would like to have 
your wife thought a woman of Taste- 
Sir Pflf. Aye there again — Taste! Zoundsi Madam, you had no 
Taste when yon married me — 
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Ladij Tea:. That's very true indeed Sir Peter ! after having married 
you I should never prutead to Taato again^I allow. 

Sir Pet. So— so then — Madam — if these are your Seutimenta pray 
how came I to be honour'd with your Hand 1 

Lad'j Ten;. Shall I tell you the Truth ? 

Sir Pet. If it 's not too great a, Favour. 

Lady Teii~. Why the Fact is I was tired of all those ^raeabla 
Raoreations which you have so good naturally Described — and haviog 
a Spirit to spend and enjoy a Fortune — I determined to marry the 
first rich man thit would have me. 

Sir Put. A very honest confession — truly — but prayj madam, was 
there no one else you might have tried to ensnare hut me.'^ 

JjoAy Teaz. lud — I drew my net at several but you were the only 
one I could catch. 

Hit- Pet. This ia plain dealing indeed— 

Lady Teas. But now^Sir Pete^it we have finish'd our daily Jangle 
I presume I may go to my engagement at Lady Sneerwell's ? 

Sir Pet. Aye — there 'a another Precious circumstance — a charming 
set of acquaintance — you have made there ! 

Ladij Tea-~. Nay Sir Peter they are People of Rank and Fortune — 
and remarkably tenacious of reputation. 

Sir Pet. Yea egad they are tenacious of Reputation with a vengeance, 
for they don't chuse anybody should have a Character but themselves ! 
Such a crew ! Ah ! many a wretch has rid on hnrdlea who has done 
leas mischief than these utterers of forged Tales, coiners of Scaniia', 
and clippers of Reputation. 

Lady Tea:. What would you restrain the freedom of speech ? 

Sir Pet. Aye they have made you just as bad [as] anyone of the Society. 

Lady Tea.'.. Why— I believe I do bear a Part with a tolerable Grace 
— But I vow I bear no malice against the People I abuse, when I aay 
an ill-natured thing, 'tis out of pure Good Humour. — and I take it tor 
granted they deal esaotly in the same manner with me, but Sir Peter 
you know you promised to come to Lady Sneerwell's too. 

Sir Pet. Well well I 'il call in, just to look after my own character. 

Lady Tew:, Then, indeed, you must make Haste after me, or you '11 
be too late — so good bye to ye. 

Sir Pet. So — I have gain'd much by my intended expostulation — 
yet with what a charming air she contradicts everything I aay— and / 
how pleasingly she shows her contempt of my authority — -Well tho''' 
I can't make her love me, there is certainly a great aatisfaction in 
quarrelling with her; and I think she never appears to such advantage 
as when ahe ia doing everything in her Power to plague me. [Exit. 
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Scene 2ud 
At Labv Snebrwbll's. 

Lady Snbbrwell, Mrs. Candoub, CEiBTHEE, Sifi Bi:nja-MJS 
Backbite, and Surface. 
L<tdy Sneer. Nay, poaitively, we will heat it. 
Jos. Surf. Yea— yea the Epigram by all means. 
Sir Ben. plague on 't unkle — 'tis mere nonaense — 
Giub. No no ; 'fore gad very cleTer for an extempore ; 
Sir Bf)t. But ladies you should be acquainted with the citcum- 
stancee. You must know that one day laat week as Lady Betty 
Curricle was taking the Dust it) High Park, in a sort of duodecimo 
Phaeton — she desired me to write some veraes on her Ponies — upon 
which I took out my Pocket -Book— and in one moment produced — 
the following : — 

'Sure never were seen two such beautiful Ponies; 
OlLer HorieB arc CloivnB— and tlicBO maoaroniea, 

Their Legs are bo slim— ami their Tails ace ao long. 
Grab. There Ladies— done in the smack of a whip and on Horse- 
back too. 

Jos. Surf. A very Phcebus, mounted — indeed Sir Benjamin. 
Sir Ben. Oh dear Sir- Trifles— Trifles. 

Enter Ladv Teazle and Maria, 
Mis. Can. I must have a Copy^ 

Lady Sneer. Lady Teazle — I hope we shall see Sir Peter ? 
Lady Teaz. I believe He 'II wait on your Ladyship presently, 
iodj/ .Sneer. Maria my love you \ook grave. Come, you shall ait 
down to Piquet with Mr. Surface. 

Mar, I take very little Pleasure in cards — however, I'll do as you 

Lady Teaz. I am surprised Mr, Surface should sit down with her— 
I thought He would have embraced this opportunity of speaking to me 
before Sir Peter came — [A^ide.] 

Mrs. Can. Now, I 'II die but you are so scandalous I 'II forswear 
your society. 

Lady Teaz. What 'a the matter, Mrs. Candour 1 

Mrs. Can. They 'II not alloir our friend Miss Vermillion to be 
handsome. 

Lady Sneer. Oh, surely she is a pretty woman 

[Grab-I T am very glad you think so ma'am. 
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Mrs. Gail. She has a charming fresh Colour, 
Crab, Yea when it ie fresh put on — 

Lady Tea^. fie ! I '11 swear her colour is natural — I have seen it 
come and go— 

Crab. I dure swear yoa have, ma'am : it goes of a Night, and comes 
again in the morniag. 

Sir Ben. True, uncle, it not only comes and goes but what 's more 
egad her maid can fetch and carry it^ 

Mrs. Can. Ha ! ha ! ha ! how I hate to hear you talk 80 1 But 
aurely, now, her Slater, is or was very handsome. 

Grab. Who? Mrs. Stucco? Oludl she's six-and-fitty if ahe 's an hour ! 
Mrs. Gan. Now poaitiveiy you wrong her fifty-tvro, or fifty-three is 
the utmost — and I don't think she looks more. 

Sir Ben. Ah! there's no judging by her looks, unleaa one was to 
see her Face. 

Ladij Sneer. Well^well^if she does take some pains to repair the 
ravages of Time — you muat allow she effects it with great ingenuity — 
and surely that 'a better than the careleaa manner In which the widow 
Ocre chaulka her wrinkles. 

Sir Beii,. Nay now— you are severe upon the w dow — n e — uime, 
it isn't that she paints so ill — but when s) e has fin sh d he Fa e she 
joins it on BO badly to her Neck, that she i ks 1 ke a meni d Statue, 
in which the Connoisseur sees at once th t tl e Head a m de n tho' 

the Trunk 's antique 

Crab. Ha ! ha ! ha ! well aaid, Nephew ! 

Mrs. Can. Ha ! ha ! ha ! Well, you make me laugh but I vow I hate 
you for it — what do you think of Miss Simper 1 
Sir Ben. Why, she has very pretty Teeth. 

Lady Teaz. Yea and on that account, when aha ia neither speaking 
nor laughing (which very seldom happens)— she never absolutely shuts 

her mouth, but leaves it aJwaya on a-Jar, as it were 

Mrs. Can. How can you be ao ill-natured ! 

Lady Teas. Nay, I allow even that 's better than the Pains Mrs, 
Prim takes to conceal her losses in Front^she drawa her mouth till it 
reaembtes the aperture of a Poor's-Bos, and all her worda appear to 
slide out edgewise. 

L<tdy Sneer. Very well Lady Teazle I see you can be a little severe. 
Lady Teaz. In defence of a Friend it is but justice, but here cornea 
Sir Peter to spoil our Pleasantry. 

Enter Sir Peter, 
Sir Pet. Ladies, your obedient — Mercy on me — here is the whole 
set ! a chwacter 's dead at every word, I auppose. 
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Mrs. Can. I am rejoiced you are cmme, Sir Peter — they hare been 
HO oenHorious and Lady Teazle as bad aa any one. 

Sir Pet. That must be very distressing to you, Mta, Candour I dare 

Mrs. Can. they will allow §ood Qnalitiea to nobody— not even 
good nature to our Friend Mrs. Pursy. 

Lady Teas. What, the tat dowager who waa at Mrs. Codrille's last 
Night ? 

Lad'j Sn. Nay^her bulk is her mlBtortune and when aha takes such 
Paina to get rid of it you ought not to reflect on her. 
Mrs. Ga/ti. 'Tis very true, indeed. 

Ladij Tea%. Yea, 1 know she almost lives on acids and small whey- 
laces herself by pulleys and often in the hottest noon of summer you 
may aee her on a little aquat Pony, with her hair plaited up behind 
like a Drammer'a and puHing round the Ring on a full trot. 
Mrs. Can. I thank you Lady Toade for defending her. 
Sir Fet. Tea, a good Defence, truly ! 

Mrs. Gan. But for Sir Benjamin, He is aa censorious aa Mias Sallow. 
Crab. Yea and she is a curioua Being to protend to be oeuaorioua — - 
an awkward Gawky, without any one good Point under Heaven ! 

Ladij Sneer. Positively you shall not be ao very severe. Miss Sallow 
is a Relation of mine by marriage, and, as for her Person great allow- 
ance is to be made — for, let me tell you a woman labours under many 
disadvantages who triea to pass for a girl at sis- and- thirty. 

Mrs. Gait. Tho', surely ahe is handsome still — and for the weakueaa 
in her eyes considering how much ahe reada by candle-light it ia not to 
be wonder'd at. 

Lady Sneer. True and then aa to her manner— upon my word I think 

it is particularly graceful considering ahe never had the least Education 

tor you know her Mother was a Welch milliner, and her Father a 

sugar-Baker at Bristow. — 

Sir Ben. Ah ! you are both of you too good-natured ! 

Sir Pet. Yea, damned good.natured I Her own relation 1 mercy on 

me ! [Aside. 

Mrs. Can. For my Part I own I cannot bear to hear a friend iU- 

Sir Pet. No, to be sure ! 

Sir Ben. Ab you are ot a moral turn Mrs. Candour and can sit for 
an hour to hear Lady Stucco talk aentiments. 

Lady S'lieer. Nay I vow Lady Stucco is very well with the Dessert 
after Dinner for she 'a juit like the Spanish Fruit one cracks for 
mottoes — made up of Paint and Proverb. 
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Mrs. Can. Wall, I never will join in ridiculing a Friend— and ao I 
constantly tell my cousin Ogle — and you all know what pretensions she 
' has to be critical in Beauty. 

Ladij Teade. O to be sure she has heraelf the oddest countenance 
that ever was seen— 'tis a collection of Features from all the di:fferent 
Countries of the globe. 

Sir Ben. So she has indeed — an Irish Front ^ 

Cfab. Caledonian Locks 

Sii- Bm. Datch Koae 

Crab. Austrian Lipa— 

Sit- Ben. Compleiion of a Spaniard 

Crab. And Teeth a la Ghinoise 

Sir Ben. In short, her Face resembles a table d'hSte at Spa— whore no 
two gileata are ot a nation— — 

Crab. Or a Oongreaa at the close of a general War- wherein all the 
members even to her eyes appear to have a different interest and her 
Nose and Chi n are the on ly Parties li kely to join ia sue. ""^^ 

~i mx Ca iC^a. ! ha ! hai ' ~~ ~ 

Sir Pet. Mercy on my Life a Person they dine with twice a weak ! 

[Aside. 

Lad'j Sneer. Go — go — you are a couple of provoking Toads. 

Mrs. Can. Nay but I vow you shall not carry the Laugh off so — tor 
give me leave to say, that Mrs. Ogle 

Sir Pet. Madam — madam — I beg your Pardon — there 's no stopping 
these good Gentlemen's Tongues — but when I tell you Mrs. Candour 
that the Lady they are abusing is a particular Friend of mine, I hope 
you 'II not take her Part. 

Lady Sneer. Ha ! ha ! ha ! well said, Sir Peter — but yon are a 
cruel creatnre — too Phlegmatic yourself for a jest and too peevish to 
allow wit in others. 

Sir Pet. Ah Madam true wit is more nearly allow'd to good Nature^t, 
than your Ladyship ia aware of. 

Lady Sneer. True Sir Peter — I believe they are so near akin that 
they can never be united. 

Sir Ben. rather Madam suppose them man and wife because one 
seldom sees tl.um together. 

Lad'j Tea:, lut Sir Peter ia anch an Enemy to Scandal I believe He 
would have it put down by Parliament. 

Sir Pet. 'Fore heaven 1 Madam, if they were to consider the Sport' 
ing with Reputation of as much importance as poaching on manors — 
and pass an Act for the Preservation of Fame — there are many would 
thank them tor the Bill. 
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^Lady Sneer. O Lud 1 Sir Peter would you deprive us of our 
PriTileges — ■ 

Sir Pet. Aye Madam — and then no person should be permitted to 
kill characters or run. down reputations, but qualified old Maids and 
disappointed Widows . — 

Lady Sneer. Go, you monster— 

Mrs. Can. But sure you would not be quite so severe on thoae who 
only report what they hear ! 

Sir Pet. Yea Madam, I would have Law Merchant for that too — and 
in all caass of slander currency, whenever the Drawer ot the Lie was 
not to be found, the injured Party should have a right to come on any 
of the tndoisera. 

Crab. Well for my Part I believe there never was a Scandalous Tale 
without some foundation.* 

Lad]/ Sneer. Come Ladies shall we sit down to Cards in the nest 
Room ? 

Biitey Sekvaxt whispers Sib Petes. 

Sir Pet. I'll be with them directly.— [B3;it Sebvast], I'll get 
away un perceived. 

Lady Sneer. Sir Peter you are not leaving us ? 

Sir Pet. Your Ladyship must excuse me— I 'm called away by 
particular Business— but I leave my Character behind me — Ex. 

Sir Ben. Well certainly Lady Teaale that lord of yours is a strange 
being— I could tell you some stories of him would make you laugh 
heartily if He wern't your Husband. 

Lady Teaz. O pray don't mind that — come do let's hear 'em. 

[join the rest of the Company going into the Next Room. 

Bxirf. Maria 1 see you have no satisfaction in this society. 

Mar. How '\% it possible I should ! _JE to raise nialicious smiles at 
the infirmities or misfortunes of those who have never injured ua be 



* The Blory in Act I. Scene I., toU by Crabtree about Miss Letitia flper, 
repeated here, the epealter being Sir Peter : 

Sir Peter. O nine out uf ten malicious invent! 
nuBreprefentation— Mrs. Candour you remembf 
Lover and her Character one Bummer at Tunbri 

Mri. C. To be sure that wt9 a very ridicuiout 

Crab. Praj tell us Sir Peter how it was. 

Sir P. Why madam— [The story follows.] 

Sfrs. C. Ha ha strange indeed — 

Sir P. Matter of Fact I assure you 

Zody T. As aura as can be— Sir Peter will 
encourage him to tell stories. 
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the province of wit or Huniuar, Heaven grant me a double Portion of 
Dullness— 3 

Surf. Yet they appear more ill-naturad than they are — they have 
no malice &t heart — 

Mai: Then ia their conduct alill more contemptible for in my 
opinion — nothing could excOse the intemperance of their toDgucB but 
a natural and uncovernable bitterness of Mind 

i f I nd ubtedlj Mada — a d t has alwa s been a sentiment of 
m oe — that tn propa ate t n al c o s Tr th wantonly — is more 
desp cable tha to FjIe f fr m K ve tre bu can you Maria feel thus 
or o hers and be nk nd t n al ne — i a hope to be denied the 
te deres Paaa nn — 

Mat, fthy will you distrrsa me by renewing this Bubject— 

SarJ'. Ah ! Maria ! you would not treat me thua and oppose your 
guardiaa'a Sir Petar's wishes — but that I aee that my profligate Brother 
is Htill a favour'd Bival. 

JMai; Uogeneroualy uryed — but whatever my sentiments of that 
unfortunate young man are, be assured I shall not feel more bound to 
givo him up because his Distresses have sunk him so low as to deprive 
him of the regard even of a Brother. 

S'lrf. Nay but Maria do not leave me with a Frown — hy all that 's 

honest, I Bwear^ Gad'a Life here's Lady Teazle — you must not — no 

you ahall — for tho' I have the greatest Regard for Lady Teazle 

M'li: Lady Ttazle ! 

Siti-f. Yet were Sir Peter to suspect— 

Lady Tea::. What 'a this, Pray — do you take her for me ! — Child you 
are wanted ill the next Room. — What 's all this, pray — 

Shi/. the most unlucky circumstance in Nature. Maria has 
somehow auspeoted the tender concern I have for your happineaa, and 
threateu'd to acquaint Sir Peter with her suspiciona — and T waa just 
endeavouring to reason with her when you came. 

Lady 3'«u. Indeed but you aeem'd to adopt — a very tender mode of 
reasoning — do you usually argue on your knees ? 

iS«i/. O she 'a a Child — ^and I thought a little Bombast but Lady 

Teazle when are you to give me your judgment on my Library aa you 
promised 

Lad^l Teax. No — no I begin to think it would be imprudent— and 
you know I admit you as a Lover no farther than Fashion requirea. 

Swf. True — a mere Platonic Oicisbeo, what every London wife is 
entitled to. 

Lady Teas. Certainly one must not be out of the Fashion^ — however, 
I have ao much of my country Prejudices left^that ^though .Sir 
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Peter'a ill humour may vex me ever so, it never shall pcovoke me 
to 

Siiif, Tlie only revongo in your Power — well I applaud your 
moderation. 

Ladij Tea::. Go — yon are an insinuating Hypocrite — but we shall he 
mUs'd — let us join the company, 

Suif. True, but we had beat ooc return together. 

Lady Tea;:. Well don't stay— for MarU shan't come to hear any 
more of your R«aaoniag, I promise you^ Ex. 

Surf. A curious Dilemmi truly my Poliiica have run me into. I 
wanted at first only to ingratiate myself with Lady Teazle that she 
might not be my enemy with Maria — and I have I don't know how — 
become^hei' -MriouB Lover, bo that I stand a chance of Oommittin« a 
Crime I never meditated — iud probably of losing Maria by the 
Pursuit !— Sincerely I begin to wiah I had never made auch a Point of 
gaining so very good a character, for it has led me into so many 
curat Rogueries that I doubt I shall be exposed at last. Ex. 



SoESE 3rd.— At Sir Peter's. 
— EowLEY and Sir Oliver.— 

Sir Oiii: Ha 1 ha 1 ha 1 and ao my old Friend is married, hey ? — a 
young wife out of the ountry 1 — ha I ha '. that he should have stood 
Bluff to old Pachelcr so long and sink into a Husband at last < 

P ' But jou must not rally him on the subject Sir Oliver — 'tis a 
tender Point I assure jou though He-has been married only seven 
months 

Sit Clii. \h then he has been just half a year on the stool of 
Repentance — Poor Peter ! But you say he has entirely given up 
Charles — ne^er sees hiin hey? 

Joi His Prejudice gainst him is aatonishing — and lam sure greatly 
iiicreaaed b^ a jealousy of him with Lady Teazle — which he has been 
induatnously led into by a scandalous Society — in the neighbourhood — 
who have contributed not a little to Charles's ill name. Whereas the 
truth is I believe if the Lady is partial to either of them hia Brother 
is the Favourite. 

Sir Oliv. Aye — I know — there are a set of malicious prating prudent 
Gossips both male and Female, who murder characters to kCl time, 
and will rob a young Fellow of hia good name before He has years to 
know the value of it but I am not to be prejudiced against my 
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nephew by such I promiae you 1 No ! no— it Charles has done nothing 

false or mean, I shall compiitind for hia extra vagiince. 

Smp. Then my Ufa on 't, you will reclaim, him. Ah. Sir, it gives me 

new vigour to find that your heart is not turned against him — and 
f. that the son of my good old master has one friend however left- 
Sir Olw. What ! shall I forget Master Rowley— when I was at hia 

house myself — -egad my Brother and I were neither of ua very prudent 

youths — and yet I believe you have not seen many better men than 

your old master was 
Row. 'Tie this Reflection gives me assurance that Charles may yet 

be a credit to hia Family — but here cornea Sir Peter 

Sir OUv. Egad bo He does — mercy on me— He 'a greatly altered — 

and seeraa to have a settled married look — one may read Husband ia 

hia Face at this Diatanoe.^ 

Enter Sib Peteb. 

Sii- Pet. Ha : Sir Oliver— my old Friend- welcome to England— a 
thouaand Times ! 

Sir OUv. Thank you — ^thank you — Sir Peter — and BEaith I am as glad 
to find you well believe me— 

Sir Fet. Ah ! 'tia a long time since we met— aisteen year I doubt 
Sir Oliver— and many a cross accident in the Time — 

Sir Oiiv. Aye I have had my share — but, what I find you are 
married — hey my old Boy— well— well it can't be help'd— and so I Ji 
wish you joy with all my heart — 

Sir Pet. Thank you— thanks Sir Oliver. — Yes, I have entered into 
the happy state but we '11 not talk of tliat now. 

Sir OUv. True true Sir Peter old Friends shouldn't begin on 
grievances at firat meeting. No, no — 

Itmc. Take care pray Sir 

Sir OUv. Well — so one ot niy nephewe I find is a wild Rogue — hey t 

Sir Pet. Wild ! — oh ! my old Friend — I grieve for your disappoint- 
ment there — He 's a lost young man indeed — however hia Brother will 
make you amends ; Joseph is indeed what a youth should be — 
heverybody in the world speaks well of him— 

Sir OUv. I am sotry to hear it— he has too good a character to be an __ 
honest Fellow. Everybody speaks well ot him ! Paha ! then He has 
bow'd as low to Knaves and Fools as to the honest dignity of Virtue. 

Sir Pet. What Sir Oliver do you blame him for not making Enemies ? 

Sir OUv. Yes — it He haa merit enough to deaerve them. 

Sir Pet, Well — well — ^you 'II be convinced when you know him— 'tia 
-edification to hear him converse— he professes the noblest Sentiments. 
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Sii- Ol jf. Ah plague on his SentimentB — if he salutes me with a scrap 
sentence of morality in his mouth I shall be sick directly — but how- 
ever doa't mistake me Sir Peter I don't mean to defend Charles's 
Errors — but before I form my judgment of either of them, I intend 
to mil-- -n trial nf lilir ''' TTBarha— and my Friend Eowlty and I have 
planned something tor the Purpose. 

Bmo. And Sit Peter shall owe he has been for once mistaken. 

Sir Pet. My life on Joseph's Honour—— 

Sir Oliv. Well come give us a bottle of good wine— and we 11 drink 
the Lads' Healths and tell you our scheme. 

Sir Pet. Alotu, then- — - 

Sir Oliv. Bat don't Sir Peter be bo severe against your old Friend's 

Sir Pet. 'Tis his Vices and Follies have made me his Enemy. — 
Row. Come — come — Sir Peter consider how early He was left to his 

own guidance- 
Sir Oli'i). Odds my Life — I am cot sorry that He has run out of the 

course a little — for ray Part, I hate to see&ry Prudence clinging to the 

green Juices of youlh — 'tis like ivy round a sapling and spoils the 

growth of the Tree. ^ 
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SCEN"E lat.' — At SiK I 



SiE Pf.ter — SiE Oi.n 



Hid ROWLEV. 



Sir Pd. Well, then, we will see the Fellows firat and have our wine 
afterwards, — ^but how ia this, Master Rowley— I don't see tha Jet of 
four acheme. 

Bow. Why Sir— this Mr. Stanley whom T was speaking of, ia nearly 
related to them by their mother. Tie was ouch a merchant in Dublin 
— but has been ruined by a aeries of undeserved misfortunes — and now 
lately coming over to solicit the assistance <|E his friends here — has 
been flyng into prison by some of his Creditors — ^where he ia now with 
two helpleaa Boy«. — 

5i> M/.r-. Aye and a worthy Follow too I remember him. But what 
is this to lead to ■ - ? 

i'"" . Vou shall hear— He has applied by later both to Mr, Surface 
and Charles — from the former he baa received nothing but evasive 
promiaaa of future service, while Charles has done all that hia extrava- 
gance has left him power to do — and He ia at this time endeavouring 
to raise a sum of money — part of which, in the midst of his own dis- 
tresses, I know He intends for the service of poor Stanley. 

Sii' Oik: Ah 1 he is my Brother's Son. 

Sir Pet. Well, but how is Sir Oliver peraonally to 

Rolf:, Why Sir I will inform Oharles and hia Brother that .gifrnl^Yi -■ 
has obtaiii'd permission to apply in person to his Friends — andaaUhey 
have neither of them ever seen him let Sir iJIwe i ' T Bs uuw tr i s d m Joter 
— and he mill have a fair opportunity of judging at least of tha Benevo- 
lence of their Dispositions. 

Sir Pet. Pshaw ! thia will prove nothing — I make no doubt Charles 
ia Coxcomb and thoughtless enough to give money to poor relations 
if he had it^ 

Sii' Oliv. Then He shall never want it — ■. I have brought a few 
llupees home with me Sir Peter — and I only want to be sure of 
bestowing them rightly.^ 

Kot':-. Then Sir believe me you will find in the youngest Brother 
one who in the midst of Folly and dissipation — has still, as our immortal 
Bard espreases it,— 

" a Tear fi>r Pity and a Hand open as the day for melting Charity." 

iSiV Pet. Pish ! What signifies his having an open Hand or Puvae 
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either when He has nothmg left to give 1— but if you talk of humane 
Sentiments — JoHeph ia the man — Wei), well, make the trial, it you 
ploaae. But where is the fellow whom you hrought for Sir Oliver to 
examine, relative to Charles's aSaira 1 

Eoxn. Below waiting his commandB, and no one can give him better 
intelltgenoe^Thia, Sir Oliver, is a friendly Jew, who to do him justice, 
has done everything in his power to bring your nephew to a proper 
sense of hia extravagance. 

Sir Fat. Pray let U8 have him in. 

Brno. Desire Mr. Moses to walk upataira. [Calls to Sukvant, 

Sir Pet. But Pray why ahouH you suppose he will speak the 
truth? 

Row. Oh, I have convinced him that he has no chance of recovering 
certain Sums advanced to Charlea but through the bounty of Sir 
Oliver, who He knows is arrived ; so that you may depend on hia 
Fidelity to his intercBt. I have also another evidence in my Power, 
one Snake, whom I ahall shortly produce to remove some of your 
Prejudices Sir Peter relative to Charles and Lady Teazle. 

Sir Pet. I have heard too much on that subject. 

Sow. Here comes the honest Israelite. 

Enter Moses, 
—This is Sir Oliver. 

Sir OUr, Sir — I understand you have lately had great dealings with 
my Nephew Charles. 

Mos. Yes Sir Oliver^ — T have done all I could for him, but He was 
ruined before He came to me for Assistance. 

Sir Oliv. That was unlucky truly — tor you have had no opportunity 
of showing your Talents. 

Mos. None at all — I hadn't the Pleasure of knowing his Distresses 
till he was some thousands worse than nothing, till it was impossible 
to add to them. 

Sir Oliv. Unfortunate indeed ! but I suppose you have done alt in 
your Power for him honest Moses ! 

Mos. Yes he knows that— This very evening I was to have brought 
him a gentleman from the city who does not know him and wUI T 
believe advance some money. 

Sir Pet. What one Charlea has never had money from before ? 

Mos. Yes Mr. Premium, of Crutched Friars. 

Sir Pet, Egad, Sir Oliver a Thought striies me !— Charles you say 
does'nt know Mr. Premium ! 

Mos. Not at all. 
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Sir Pd. Now then Sir Oliver you may have a better opportunity 
of satiafying yourself than by an old romanoing tale of a poor E«Iatioa 
-.—go with ray friend Mosea and tupresent Mr. Premium and then I '11 
answer for 'c you '11 see your Nephew in all his glory. 

Sir OUi: Egad I like thia Idea better than the other, and 1 inoy 
visit Joseph afterwards as old Stanley. 
Sir Pet. True no you may. 

Eojt'. Well this is taking Charles rather at a disadvantage, to be 
sure — however Moaea — you understand Sir Peter and will be 

faithful 

Mog, You may depend upon me — and thia is near the Time I was to 
have gone. 

Sir Oiiv. I'll accompany you as soon as you pleaae, Moaea but 

hold— I have forgot one thing — how the plague shall I be able to 
paaa for a Jew ? 

Mos. There 's no need — the Principal ia Chriatian. 
Sir Oliv. Is He — I 'm very sorry to hear it — hut then again — an't 
I rather too smartly dreaaed to look like a money -Len der ! 

Sir Pet. Not at all ; 'twould not be out of character, if you went in 
your own carriage — -would it, Mo?ei ! 
Mos. Not in the least. 

Sir Oliv. Well — hut — how must I talk there's certainly some cant 
of UBury and mode of treating that I ought to know. 

Sir Pet. Oh, there 's not much to learn — the great point as I take it 
is to be exorbitant enough in your Demands hey Moses 1 
Mos. Yes that 's very great Point. 

Sir Oliv. 1 'U answer for 't I '11 not ha wanting in that— I 'II ask 
him eight or ten per cent, on the loan — at leaat. 

Mos. Yon '11 be found out directly— if you ask him no more than 
that, yon 'II he discoveted immediately. 

iSjV OHv. Hey ! — what the Plague I — how much then 1 
Mos. That depends upon the Circumstanoea — ^if he appears not very 
anxious for the supply, you should require only forty or fifty per cent. 
— but if you find him in great Distress, and want the monies very bad 
— you may ask double. 

Sir Pet. A good— oneat Trade you 're learning, Sir Oliver— 
Sir Oliv. Truly, I think ao — and not unprofitable^ 
Mos. Then you know— you haven't the monies yourself, but are 
forced to borrow them for him of a Friend. 
Sir Oliv. O I borrow it of a Friend do I ? 
Mos. And your friend is an unconadon'd Dog— but you can't help 
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Sir Olw. My Friend's an unconscionable Dog, is he ? 

Miis. YeB — and He himself hoan't the monies by him — but is forced 
to sell stock —at a. great loss — 

Sir Oiiii. He is forced to sell stock ia he — at a great Iohb, is he — well 
that 'a very kind o£ him — 

Sir Pet. Efaith, Sir Oliver— Mr. Premium I mean— you '11 sooa be 
maiter of the Trade — but, Moses would have him inf|uire if the 
borrower is a minor — 

Mi>s. O yes — 

Sir Pet. And in that case his Conscience will direct bim — 

Mos. To have the Bond in another Ifame to be sure. 

Sir Oliv. Well — ^well I shall be perfect — 

Sir Pet. But hearkee wouldn't you have him also run out a little 
against the annuity Bill — that would be in character t should think — 
/.«, Very much — 

liiiir. And lament that a young .waa now must be at years of discre- 
tim before He is suffered to ruin hinaself ! 

]&is. Aye, great Pity ! 

Si' Pet. And abuse the Public for allo^wing merit to an act whose 
otiy object is to snatch misfortune and iniprudeace from the rapacious 
Relief of usury ! and give the minor a uhance of inheriting his estate 
'' without being undone by coming into I'osBeBsiou. 

Sir Oliv. So— BO— Moses shall give rno further instructions as we go 
together. 

Sir Pet. You will not have much time for your Kephaw lives hard 
by.- 

Sir Ofi-B. Oh Never— fear my Tutor appears so able that tho' 

■J Charles lived in the next street it must be my own Fault if I am not 

a compleat Rogue before I turn the Corner — Exe 

Sir Pet. So— now T think Sir Oliver will be convinced- you shan't 
follow them Rowley. Yo'I a,re partial and would have prepared 
Charles for 'tother plot. 

Bow. No upon my word Sir Peter — 
^ [ Sir Pet. Well, go bring me this Snake, and I '11 hear what he has to 
say presently. I aee Maria, and want to speak with her. — Exs R. I 
should be glad to be convinced my suspicions of Lady Teazle and 
Charles were unjust— I have never yet opened ray mind on this subject 
to my Friend Joseph...! am determined. I will do it— He will give 
me his opinion sincerely. — 

Enter Masia. 
So Child— has Mr. Surface returned with you^ 
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Mai: No Sir — He waa engaged. 

Sii' F< Weli— Maria— do you not reflaet tlie iiwro you oonverae 
with (hat amiable young man what return his rariiality tor you 
deserves } 

Mar. Indeed Sir Peter- — your frequent importunity on this subject 
distreases me extremely— you compel! me to Declare that I know no 
man who has ever paid me a particular Attentioa t hom I would not 
prefer to Mr. Surface — 

Sir Pet. Soh ! Here 'a PerversenesH— no— no— Maria, 'tia Charles 
only whom you would prefer — 'tis evident hia Vices and Follies have 
won your Heart. 

Mar. Thia ia unkind Sir — You know I have obey'd you in neither 
seeing nor correspond! tig with him^I have heard eaou.gh to convince 
me that He is unworthy my regard— Yet I cannot think it culpable— if 
while my understanding severely condemns his Vicea, my Heart suggests 
some Pity for his Distressea. 

Sir Pet. Well well pity him as much as you please, but give your 
Heart and Hand to a worthier object. 
JVIai-. Never to his Brother ! 

Sir Pet. Go — -perverse and obstinate ! but take care, Madam — you 
have never yet known what the authority of a. Guardian ia^dt 
compel me to inform you of it. — - 

Mar. I can only say, you shall not have just Reason — 'tis true, 
my Father's will I am for a short period bound to regard you aa 
substitute, but I must cease to thitik you so when you would compel 
me to be miserable. exit. 

Sir Pet. Was ever man so crossed aa I am everything conapiiing to 
fret me ! I had not been involved ia matrimony a fortnight before 
her Father — a hale and hearty man, died on purpose, I believe — for the 

Pleasure of plaguing me with the care of his Daughter but here 

comes my Helpmate ! — She appears in great good humour how 

happy 1 should be if I could teaze her into loving me tho' but a 
little- 
Enter LiBY Teazle,, 

Lady Teas. Lud t Sir Peter I hope you haven't been quarrelling with 
maria ! It isn't using me well to be ill humour'd when I am not bye—! 

Sir Pet. Ah \ Lady Teazle you might have the Power to make me 
good humour'd at all times — - 

Lady Teaz. I am sure — I wish I had — for I want you to be in a 
charming sweet temper at this moment — do be good humour'd now — 
and let me have two hundred Pounds will yout 

Sir Pet. Two hundred Pounds ! what an't I to be ia a good humour 
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without payiog for it— but speak to me thua — and Bfaith there 'a 
nothing T could rofuee you. You shall have it — but seal me a bond 
or the repayment. 
Lady Teaz. no— there — my Nute of Hand will do as well- 
Sir Fet. And jou shall no longer reproach me with not giving 
you an independent settlemaut — I ahall shortly surprise you— find 
you'll not call me nagenerous— but shall wo always live thus — 
hey! 

Ladij Tea/i. If you — please — I 'm sure I don't care how soon we leave 
off quarrelling provided you 11 own you were tired first— 

Sir Pet. Well— then let our future contest be who shall be most 
obliging. 

Lady Teaz. I assure you Sir Peter Good Nature becomes you— you 
look now as you did before we were married — when you used to walk 
with me under the Elms, and tell me stories of what a Gallant you 
were in your youth — and chuck me under the chin you would — and 
ask me if I thought I could love an old Fellow who would deny me 
nothing— didn't you 1 

Sir Pet, Tea — yes— and you were aa kind and attentiv e 
Lady Teaz, Aye so I was — and would always take your Part, when 
my acquaintance used to abuse you and turn you into ridicule — 
Sir Pet. Indeed ! 

Lady Tea^. Aye — and when my cousin Sophy has called you a stiff 
peevish old batchelor and laugh'd at me for thinking of marrying one 
who might be my Father— I have always defended you — and said I 
didn't think you so ugly by any means, and that you 'd make a very 
good sort of a husband — 

Sir Pet. And you prophesied right — and we shall certainly now be 

the happiest couple 

Lady TetK, And never differ again. 

Sir Fet. No never — tho' at the same time indeed^ — my dear Lady 
Teazle— you must watch your Temper very narrowly— for in all our 
little Quarrels— my dear— it yon recolleot my Love you always begaus. 

Lady Teas. I beg your Pardon^my dear Sir Peter— indeed — you 
always gave the provocation. 

Sir Pet. Now — see, my Love take care — contradicting isn't the way 
to keep Friends. 

Lady Teaz. Then don't you begin it my Love ! 

Sir Pet. There now— you are going on— you don't perceive my Life, 
that you are just doing the very thing my Love which you know 
always makes me angry. 
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Ladij jftc,. Xay— you know if you will be iingry without any 

Sir Pet. There now you want to quarrel a^ain. 

Lady Tm^. No-Iamsureldon't— butif you will be so pesiviah 

Sir Pet. There— now who begins first ? 

Ladij Tea:. Why you to be sure— 1 said nothing but there 's no 
bearing your Temper. , 

Sir Pet. No — no — my dear — the fault 'a in your own temper. 
.•Mdy Tea-:. Aye you are just what my Cousin Sophy said you would 
bo- 
Sir Pet. Your Cousin Sophy — is a forw;ird impertinent Gipsey-^ 
Lady Tea:. Go you great Bear — how dare you abuse my 
Relations^ 

Sir Pef. Now may all the Ptogues of marriage bo doubled on me, 

if ever I try to be Frieada with you any more 

Lady Tea:. So much the Better, 

Sir Pet. No — no Madam 'tia evident you never cared a pin for ma — 
I was a madman to marry you — 

Ltidy Tea:. And I am auro 1 was a Pooll to marry you — an old 
dangling Eatchelor. who was single of fifty — only becauae He never 
could meet with any one who would have him. 

Sir Pet. Aye — aye — Madam — but you were pleased enough to listen ^ 
to me — you never had such an ofier before — 

Lady Tea^. No — didn't I refuse Sir Jeremy Terrier — mho everybody 
said would have been a better Match — for his estate is juat as good as 
yonrs — and he has broke his Neck since we have been married ! 

.Sic Pet. I have done with you Madam I You are an unfeeling — 
ungrateful — but there 's an end of everything — 1 believe you capable of 
anything that 's bad— Yea, Madam — I now believe the Reports relative 
to you and Charles — Madam — yea — Madam — you and Charles are — 
not without grounds — — 

Lad]/ Tea:. Take — care Sir Peter — you had better not ii 
such thing ! I '11 not be suspected without cause I promis 

Sii P'f "Very — well — Madam — ^verywelU a separate i 
as soon la jtu Pleise \eB Madam or a Divorce— I'll make an 
example rf myself for the Benefit of all old Batchelors — Let ua 
eptrTite, Madim 
Latiti Tea Agreed — agreed— and now — my dear Sir Peter we are of 
« mmd again, we m'»y be the happirat couple— and never differ again, 
you know — ha ! ha ! — WeO you are going to be in a Passion I see— 
and I shall only interrupt you— bo, bye I bye ! hey — young Jockey 
try'd and countered. Exit 
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Sir Pet. Plaguea and tortarea I She pretends to keep her temper, 
can't I make her angry neither ! O ! I am the raiaerable fellow ! But 
I '11 not bear her preauming to keep her Temper — No she m,ay bre^ik 
my Heart — but ahe ahiin't keep her Temper. J''-''- 



At Chakles's House. 
Enter Tbip^Moses, and Sie Olivrr. 

Trip. Here Master Moaes — if you '11 stay a moment — I '11 try whether 
Mr. whiit'H the Gentleman's Name 1 

Sir Oliv. Mr, Moses — whut iV my name^~ 

Mos. Mr. Premium 

Tnp. Premium — very well. ex. Trip — taking siMi^. 

Sir Olit: To judge by the Servants — one wouldn't believe the 
master was ruin'd — but what^sure this was my Brother's House 

JIfos. Yes Sir Mr. Charles bought it of Mr. Joseph with the 
Furniture, Pictures, Ac — juat as the old Gentleman left it — Sir Peter 
thought it a great poice of extravagance in him. 

Olio. In my mind the other's economy in selling it to him waa 
more reprehensible by half.- — — 

Enter TEir. 

Ti-ip. My Master Gentlemen says you must wait, ho has company, 
and can't speak with you yet. 

Sir Oliv. If ho knew who it waa wanted to see him, perhaps he 
wouldn't have sent such a Message. 

Tnp. Yes — yes — Sir — He knows you are here — I didn't forget little 

Sir Oliv. Very well — and pray Sir what may be your Name ? 

Trip. Trip Sit — my Name is Trip, at your Service. 

^r Oliv. Well then Mr. Trip — I presume your master is seldom 
without company 

Trip. Very seldom Sir — the world says ill-natured things of him 
but 'tis all malice — no man waa ever better beloved — Sir he seldom 
aits down to dinner without a dozen pacticular Friends ■ 

i?tV Oliv. He 'a very happy indeed — you have a pleasant sort of Plaoe 
here I j^uess ! 

Trip. Wny yes— here are three or four of us pass our time agreeably 
enough^but then our wages are sometimes a little in arrear^and not 
very great either — but Hfty Pounds a year and find our own Bags and 
Bouquets 
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Sir Olio. Bags and Bouquets !— Haltera aad Baitinadoes I [Aside. 

Trip. But d propos Moses — ^have you been able to get me that little 
Bill diecouuted 1 

Sir Oliv. Wants to raise money too ! — ^meroy on me ! haa his dis- 
tresses, I warrant like a Lord — and affeota Creditors and Duns I [jiside. 

Mos. 'Twas not bo done, indeed 

Trip. Good laok — you surprise me^My Friend Bruah has indorsed 
it and I thought when he put his name a.', the Ba;k of a Bill 'twas as 
good as cash. 

Mos. No 'twouldn't do. 

Tnp. A small sum— but twenty Pound— harkee, Moses do you think 
you could get it me by way of annuity 1 

Sir Oliv. Aa annuity ! ha ! ha ' a Footman raise money by nnTiiiity — 
Well done Luxury egad ! [Aside. 

Mos. Who would you get to join with you 1 

Trip. You know my Lord Applice— you have seen him however 

Mos. Yea— 

Trip. You must have observed what an appearance he makes — 
nobody dresses better, nobody throws off taiter — very well this 
Gentleman will stand my security. 

Mns, Well— but you must insure your Plaoe. 

Trip. O with all my Heart — I'U insure my Plaae, and my Life too, 
if you please. 

Sir OUn. It's mote than I would your neck 

Mos. But is there nothing you could deposit 1 

Trip. Why nothing capital of my master's wardrobe has drop'd 
lately— but I could give you a mortgage on some of his winter Cloathi 
with equity oE redemption before November or — you shall have the 
reversion— of the French velvet, or a post obit on the Blue and Silver — 
these I should think Moaes — with a few Pair of Point Ruffles as a 
collateral security — -hey, ra.y little Fellow t 

Mos. Well well — we '11 talk presently^we detain the Gentlemen 

Sir Oliv. pray don't let me interrupt Mr. Trip's Negotiation. 

Trip. Harkee^I heard the Bell — I believe, Gentlemen I can now 
introduce you— don't forget the annuity little Moses, 

Sir Oliv. If the man be a shadow of his Master this is the Temple of 
Dissipation indeed ! [Exe. 

ScE\E 3d. 

CHARLEa — Cabbless, &C., &(I. 

At Table with Wine. 

Okas. 'Fore Heaven, 'tis true ! — there is the great Degenernoy of 

s 2 
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the age — many of oar acquaintance have Taste— Spirit, and Polite- 
ness — bttt plague on 't they won't drink ■ 

Care. It ia bo indeed — Charles — they give into aO the eubataiitial 
Luxuriea of the Table — and absta fm thgbtw dw t — 

Oh, certainly society suffers by it t 1 blj — t w tead f tl 
social spirit of Baillery that used t tl gl f b ht 

— Bui^undy their conversation is b j t 1 k th Sp t th j 

drink which has all the Pertness d fl t 1 t h p h t 

its spirit or Flavour. 

1 Gent. But what are they to do who love Play better than wine 

Cara. True— there's Harry dieta himaelf— tor gaming and ia now 

nnder a hazard Eegimen, 

Ghas. Then He '11 have the worst of it— what you wouldn't train 
a horae for the course by keeping him from corn — For my Part egad t 
am never bo suoceaaful as when I 'm a little — merry — let me throw on a 
Bottle of Champaine and I never lose— ^t least I never feel my losaeH 
which is exactly the same thing. 

2 Gent. Aye that may be— but it is as iiupoaaihle to follow wine and 
play as to unite Love and Politics. 

Chan. Pflhaw — you may do both — Caesar made Love and Laws in a 
Breath — and was liked by the Senate as well as the Ladiea — but no man 
can pretend to be a Believer in Love, who is an abjurer of wine — 'tis 
the Test by which a Lover knows his own Heart — fill a dozen Bumpers 
to a dozen Beauties, and she that Soats atop is the maid that has 
bewitched you. 

Care. Sow then Charles — be honest and give us yours 

Chas. Why I have withheld her only io compassion to yoo — it I 
toast her you should give a round of her Peers, which is impossible ! 

Care. 0, then we'll find some canonized Veatala or heathen God- 
desses that will do I warrant— — 

Chas. Here then — Bumpers — you Rogues ^ Bumpers ! Maria — 
Maria 

1st Gent. Maria who ? 

Chas. Oh, damn the Surname 'tis too formal to be regiater'd in 
Love's calendar — but now Careless beware — beware — we must have 
Beauty's superlative. 

ls( Gent. Nay Never study Oaielesa — we '11 stand to the Toast — 
tho' your mistress should want an eye — and you know you have a 
aong wiU excuse you — — 

Care. Egad so I have — and I '11 give him the aong instead of the 
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SONO.— ASD CHORUS—* 
Here '9 to the maiden of baahCul fifteen ; 

Here '9 to the widow of fifty ; 
Here 'a to the fliuntlng eitrivagimt quean, 
And here '9 to the liouaewife that "b thrifty. 
Chorus. Let the toast pHa9|^ 
Drink to the lass, 
I '11 warrant she '11 prove an esouse for a glass. 
Here '9 to the charmer whose dicQple9 we prize; 

Now 10 the mud who ha9 aone, s\t ; 
Here 's to the girl with a pair of bluB eyes, 
And here 's to the nymph with but ont>, iir, 
Ckorns. Let the toast paas. Sic. 

Here 'a to the maid with a bosom of snow ; 

Now t<i her that 's as brown aa a berry ; 

Here "a to the wife with a face full of woe, 

And now to the damsel that 'a merry. 

Choriis. Let the toast pass, in:. 

For let 'em be clumsy, or let 'em he glim, 

Young or ancient, I care not a feather; 

So fill a pint bumper quite up to tLe brim. 

So fill up your glaBaes, nay, fill to the brim. 

And let ug e'en toast them together. 

Chorus. Let the toa9t pass, &c. 

{Enter Trip vMspers Gkarles. 
2nd Gent. Bravo Careleas^Ther 's Toast and Sentiment too 

1st Gent. E' faith there 'a infinite charity in. that song. 

Ghas. Gentlemen, you must excuse me a little. — Careleas, take the 
Ohair, will you ) 

Gare. Nay prithee, Ohariea — what now — this is one of your Peerless 
Beauties I suppose^hai droppad in by chance 1 

Ohas. No — Faith — to tell you the Truth 'tia a Jew and a Broker who 
are come by appointment. 

Core. dam it let 'a have the Jew in. 

1 Gent. Aye and the Broker too by all ineana— — 

3 Gent. Yea yea the Jew and the Broker. 

Ohas. Bgad with all my Heart — Trip — -bid the Gentlemen jvalk in — 

tho' there's one of them a Stranger I oan tell you 

Trip. \Yliat Sir — would you chuae Mr. Premium to come up 

1st Gent. Yea — yea Mr. Premium certainly. 

Care. To be aure— Mr. Premium— by all means Charles, let us give 
them soma generoua Burgundy, and perhaps they 'II grow con- 
scientious 

* The words which follow this title are not inserted in the mannsoript of 
the play. 
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Ohas. 0, Hang 'em — no — nioe does but dtaw forth a man's natural 
qualitiea ; and to make them drink would only be to whet their 
Knavery. 

Enter Teip — Sie Olivbe a/nd Mosbs. 

Cftos. So — honeat Mosea — walk in — walk in pray Mr. Premium — 
that 'a the Gentleman's name isn't it Mosea. 

Mos. Yes Sir. 

Chas. Surf. Set chairs— Trim.— Sit down, Mr. Premium.— Glasses 
Trim. — ait down Moses. ^Come, Mr. Premium I'll give you a aenti- 
ment — Here 'b Success to Usury—Moaes fill the Gentleman a bumper. 

Mos. SuccBHB to Usury ! 

Care. Right Moaes — Usury is Prudence and industry and deserves 
to suooeed^ — - 

Sir Oliv. Then Here is — all the succeaa it deserves 1 IDiinks. 

Chas. Mr. Premium you and I are but strangers yet — but I hope wo 
shall be better acquainted by and bye 

Sir Oliv. Yes Sir hope we shall— more intimately perhaps than you '11 
wish. [Aside.* 

Care. No, no, that won't do ! Mr, Premium, you have demurred at 
the toast, and must drink it in a pint bumper. 

1 Gent. A pint bumper, at least. 

Mos. Oh, pray, sir, consider — Mr. Premium's a gentleman. 
Gare. And therefore loves good wine. 

2 Gmt. Give Moses a quart glass — this is mutiny, and a high 
contempt for the chair. 

Care : Here, now for 't 1 I '11 see justice done, to the last drop of 
my bottle. 

Sir Oliv. Kay, pray, gentlemen— I did not expect this usage. 

Chas. No, hang it, you shan't ; Mr. Premium 's a stranger. 

Sir Oliv. Odd ! I wish I was well out of their company. [Aside. 

Care. Plague on 'em then ! if they won't drink, we '11 not sit down 
with them. Come, Harry, the dice are in the nest room. — Charles, 
you '11 jdin us when you have finished your business with the 
gentlemen ! 

Chas. I will ! I will ! — [Exeunt Sib Habey Bumper and Gentixmen ; 
Careless foUotidng.'] Careless. 

Care. [Eetuming.] Well ! 

Chas. Perhaps I may want you. 

Care. Oh, you know I am always ready ; word, note, or bond, 'tis 
all the same to me. [Exit. 

" From this place to Scene ii. Act IV. p. lyi several sheets are missing. 
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Mos. Sir, this la Mr. Premium, a gentleman of the strictest honour 
and secrecy ; and always performs what he undertakes. Mr. Premium, 

Okas, Paha ' have done Sir my friend Moses is a very honest 
fellow, but a 1 ttle slow afc express on he 11 be in hour givinij ua our 
titles. Mr. P em n the pi n st te f the matter is this : I am an 
extrav^ant joun f llow who wants to bonow money ; you I take to j 
be a prudent Id fellow who ha e got m nej to lend. I am blockhead 
enough to g e hft pe cent a one th n t have it ! and you, I 
presume, are e en ugl t t ke 1 n 1 d f you can get it. Now, 

sir, you see we e cqu ted t on e d t,y proceed to buainesa 
without furtl e c en ny 

Sir OUv. Exceed n f nk pon my w d I see, sir, you are not a 
man of many compl ments 

Chas. Oh, no a pi din b s ne b I always think beat. . 

Sir Oliv. S I 1 ke J u the bette fo t However, you are mis- 
taken in one th ng I ha e n m ney t le d but I believe I could t" 
procura some of f end b t then he s a unconscionable dog. 
Isn't he, Moaes I And muBt sell atook to accommodate you. Mustn't 
he, Moses I 

Mos. Yes, indeed ! You know I always apeak the truth, and acorn 
to tell a lie ! 

Chas. Right. People that speak truth generally do. But theae are 
triflea, Mr. Premium. What ! I know money is n't to be bought with- 
out paying for't 1 

Sir OUv. Well, but what security could you give 1 Y^ou have no 
land, I suppose ? 

Ghaa. Not a mole-hill, nor a twig, but what 'a in the bough-pota out 
of the window ! 

Sir OUv. Nor any stock, I presume ? 

Chas. Nothing but live stock — and that 'a only a few pointers and 
ponies. But pray, Mr. Premium, are you acquainted at aU with any 
of my oonneotiona ) 

Sir OUv. Why, to say the truth, I am. 

Chas. Then you must know that I have a devilish rich uncle in the 
East Indies, Sir Oliver Surface, from whom I have the greates 
espectationa ? 

Sir OUv. That you have a wealthy uncle, I have heard ; but how 
yoBt expectations will turn out is more, I believe, than you can tell. 

Ohas. Oh, no ! — there can be no doubt. They tell me I 'm a pro- 
digious favourite, and that he talks of leaving me everything. -^ 

Sir OUv. Indeed [ this is the first I 've heard ot it. 



vGoogle 



184 TJffE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL. 

Chas. YeB, yes, 'tis juat bo. Mosea knows 'tia true; don't you, 

MOBBH 1 

Mos. Oh, yes ! I'll awear to'fc. 

Sir Oliv. Egad, they '11 persuade me presently I 'm at Bengal. 

Chas. Now I propose, Mr. Premium, if it 'a agreeable to you, a 
pOBtobifc on Sir Oliver's life : though at the same time the old fellow 
haa been bo liberal to me, that I give you my word, I should be very 
aorry to heai that anything had happened to him. 

Sir Oliv. Not more than I should, I assure you. But the bond 
you mention happens to be juat the worst security you could offer me 
— for I might live to a hundred and never see the principal. 

Chas. Oh, yes, you would ! the moment Sir Oliver dies, you know, 
you would come on me tor the mooey. 

Sir Oliv. Then I believe I should be the most unwelcome dun you 
ever had in your lite. 

Chas. What 1 I aupposa you *re afraid that Sir Oliver is too good a 
life} 

Sir Oliv. No, indeed I am not ; though I have heai'd he is as hale 
and healthy as any man of his years in Chribtendom, 

Ohas. There again, now, you are misinformed. No, no, the climata 
has hurt him conaidarably, poor unole Oliver. Yes, yes, he breaks 
apace, I 'm told — and is so much altered lately that his nearest 
relations would not know him. 

Sir Oliv. No 1 Ha ! ha I ha I so much altered lately that his 
nearest ri'ktions would not know him t Ha ! ha ! ha ! u^ad — ha ! 
ba I ha I 

Chas. Ha ! ha ! — you 're glad to hear that, little Premium 1 

Sir Oliv. No, no, I 'm not. 

Chas, Yes, yea, you are — ha ! ha 1 ha ! — you know that mends your 
chance. 

Sir Oiw. But I 'm told Sir Oliver is coming over ; nay, soma say he 
is actually arrived. 

Chas. Psba i sure I must know better than you whether he 'a come 
or not. No, no, rely on 't he 'a at this moment at Calcutta. Isn't he, 
Mosea ? 

Mos, Oh, yes, certainly. 

Sir Oliv. Very true, as you say, you must know better than I, 
though I have it from pretty good authority. Haven't I, Moaes ? 

Mos. Yes, most undoubted ! 

Sir OUv. But, air, as I understand you want a few hundreds imme- 
diately, is there nothing you could dispose of? 
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Chas. How do you mean ! 

Sir Oliv, For instance, now, I have heard thafc your faiher left 
behind him a great quantity of massy old plate, 

Chas. O Lud ! that's gone long ago. Moses can tell you how better 

Sir Oliv. [Aside.^ Good lack ! all the family race-cups and oorpora- 
tion-bowls ! — [^Itntd.] Then it was also supposed that his library was 
one of the most valuable and compact. 

Chaa. Yes, yea, so it was — vastly too much so for a private gentle- 
man. For my part, 1 was always of a communicative disposition, so 
I thought it a shame to keep so much knowledge to myself. 

Sir OU.V. [Aside.'] Mercy upon me! learning that had nm in the 
family like an heir-loom t — [Aloud.] Pray, what has become of the 
books! 

Ohas. You must inquire of the auctioneer, Master Premium, for I 
don't believe even Moses can direct you. 

Mos. I know nothing of books. 

Sir Oliv. So, ho, nothing of the family property left, I suppose ? 

Chas. Not much, indeed ; unless you have a mind to the family 
pictures. I have got a room full of ancestors above : and if you have 
a taste for old paintings, egad, you shall have 'em a bargain ! 

Sir Oliv. Hey ! what the devil ! sure, you wouldn't sell your fore- 
fathers, would you ? 

Ghaa. Every man of them, to the best bidder. 

Sir OUv. What! your great-unoles and aunts ? 

Ohoi. Ay, and my great-grandfathers and grandmothers too. 

8ir Oliv. [Adde.] Now I give him up \—\Alovd.'] What the plague, 
have you no bowels for your own kindred 1 Odd's life ! do you take 
me for Shylock in the play, that you would raise money of me on 
your own flesh and blood ? 

Gh/M. Nay, my little broker, don't be angry ; what need you care, 
if yon have jour money's worth ? 

Sir Oliv. Well, I 'II be the purchaser : I think I can dispose of the 
family canvas. — {Amde.] Oh, I 'II never forgive him this ! never ! 



Be-entcr C 

Care. Come, Charles, what keeps you 1 

Chas. I can't come yet. I' faith, we are going'to have a sale above 
stairs ; here 's little Premium will buy ail my ancestors ! 

Ca^e. Oh, burn your ancestors I 

0/tas. No, he may do that afterwards, it he pleases. Stay, Careless, 
we want you ; egad, you shall be auctioneer— so come along with us. 
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Care. Oh, have with you, if that 's the case. I can handle a hammer 
as well as a dice box ! Gtaing ! going ! 

Sir Oliv. Oh, the profligates ! \_Aside. 

Chas. Come, Mosea, you shall be appraiser, if we want one. Gad's 
life, little Premium, you don't aeem to like the business i 

Sir Oli'e. Oh, yes, T do, vastly ! Ha ! ha ! ha ! yes, yes, I think it 
a rare joke to sell one's family by auction^ha ! ha '.—[Aside.] Oh, the 
prodigal ! 

Ghas. To be sure ! when a man wants money, where the plague 
should he get assistance, if he can't make free with his own relations 1 

[Exeunt. 
Sir Oiw. I '11 never forgive him ; never I never I 
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Scene I. — A Picture B/wm in Charles Surface's Hovxe, 
Enter Charles, Bsr Ouveb, Moses, and Careless. 

Okas. Surf. Walk in, gentlemen, pray walk in ; — -here they are, the 
family of the Surfaces, up to the Conquast. 

Bir OUv. And, in my opinion, a goodly collection. 

Qias. Ay, ay, these are done in the true spirit of portrait-painting ; 
no vAimtih-e qrace or espresaion. Not like the works of your modern 
Raphaels, who give you the strongest resemhlance, yet contrive to 
make your portrait independent of you ; so that you may sink the ^ 
original and not hurt the picture. Wo, no ; the merit of these ia the 
inveterate likeness — all stiff and awkard as the originals, and like 
nothing in human nature besides. 

Sir OUv, Ah ! we shaD never see such figures of men again. 

Ohas. I hope not. Well, you see, Master Premium, what a domestic 
character I am; here! ait of an. evening surrounded by my family. 
But come, get to your pulpit, Mr. Auctioneer ; here 's ;in old gouty 
chair of my grandfather's will answer the purpose. 

Gare. Ay, ay, this will do. But, Charles, 1 haven't a hammer; and 
what 's an auctioneer without his hammer 1 

Ghas. Egad, that 'a true. What parchment have we here ? Oh, our 
genealogy in full. [Taking pedigi'ee down.'} Here, Careless, you shall 
have no common bit of mahogany, here 's the family tree for you, you 
rogue ! This shall be your hammer, and now you may knock down 
my ancestors with their own pedigree. 

Sir Oliv. What an unnatural rogue ! — an ex post facto paiTJcide ! 

Co, \ i h I f y generation indeed; — faith, 

Ch 1 th th m t t thing you could have found for 

th bus ss f t 11 t ly s a hammer, but a catalogue 

tohbg C b — Ig , a-going, a-going ! 

Cft B CI W 11 h my great uncle. Sir Richard 

El 11 & d g 1 his day, I assure you. Hb 

wed m 11 th D k f M Ibo gh wars, and got that cut over 
h y t th b ttl f M Iplaq t What say you, Mr. Premium I 
look t h ra — th s a hero ! not cut out of his feathers, as your 
mode 1 pp d capt ns are, but enveloped in wig and regimentals, 
as a g n lb Id b What do you bid ? 
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Sir Otiv. [Aside to Moses.] Bid him speak 

Moa. Mt, Promium would have you bpeak 

Ghaa. Why, then, he shall have him fcr ten pjunls and I m sure 
that 'a cot dear for a BCaffofficer. 

Sir Olit). [Aside.} Heaven deliver tne ' his famoua uncle Richard 
for ten pounds ! — [Aloud.] Tory well sir I take hini at that 

C3uis. Careless, knock down, my uncle Eichird — Hera now la a 
maiden sister of hia, my great-aunt Debonh dine by K.nel!er, in his 
best manner, and esteemed a very foinudable likeness There she 
is, you see, a ahepherdesa feeding her flock You shall have her for 
five pounds ten — the sheep are worth the money 

Sir Oliv. [Aauie.} Ah 1 poor Deburih ' a woni^n wh set such a 
value on herself \—^Aloud.] Five puunds ten — she a mine 

Cftos. Knock down my aunt Deborah Here now are two that 
were a sort of couains of theirs. ^You see Moses these pictures were 
done some time ago, when beaaz wore wiga and the ladies their 

Sir Oliv. Yes, truly, head-dresses appear to have been a little lower 
in those days. 

Ohas. Well, take that couple for the same. 

Mos. "Tia a good bargain. 

Ohas. Careless ! — Thia, now, is a grandfather of my mother's, » 
learned judge, well known on the western circuit.— What do you rate 
him at, Moses 'i 

Mos. Four guineas. 

Ghas. Four gulneaa ! Gad's life, you don't bid me the price of his 
wig. — Mr. Premium, you have more respect for the woolsack ; do let 
us knock his lordship down at fifteen. 

Sir Oliv. By all means. 

Care. Gone ! 

Ohas. And there are two brothers of hia, William and Walter 
Blunt, Baquires, both members of Parliament, and noted speakers ; 
and, what 'a very extraordinary, I believe, thia is the first time they 
were ever bought or sold. 

iSir Oliv. That is very extraordinary, indeed I I'll take them at 
your own price, for the honour of Parliament. 

Gare. Well said, little Premium ! I '11 knock them down ac forty. 

Ghas. Here's a jolly fellow^I don't know what relation, but he 
was mayor of Norwich ; take him at eight pounds. 

Sir Oliv. No, no ; six will do for the mayor. 

Ghas. Come, make it guineas, and I '11 throw you the two aldermen 
here into the bargain. 
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SirOlw. They 're mine. 

Ohas. CareleBB, knock down the mayor and aldermen. But, pli^ue 
on 't ! we shall be all day retailing in this manner ; do let ua deal 
wholesale: what say you, little Premium? Give me three hundred 
pounds for the refit of the family in the lump. 
Care. Ay, ay, that will be the best way. 

^r Oliv. Well, well, anything to accommodate jou ; they are mine. 
But there is one portrait which you have alwaya passed over. 
Care. What, that ill-looking little fellow over the settee 1 
Sir Oliv. Tea, sir, I (nean that ; though I don't think him so ill- 
looking a little fellow, by any means. 

Chas. What, that 1 Oh ; that 'a my uncle Oliver ! 'Twas done 
before he went to India. 

Care. Your uncle Oliver ! Gad, then jou 'It never be friends, 
Charles. That, now, to me, is aa stern a looking rogue as ever I saw ; 
an unfoi^iving eye, and a damned disinheriting countenance 1 an 
inveterate knave, depend oa 't. Don't you think so, little Premium ? 
Sir Olio. Upon my soul, sir, I do not ; I think it is as honest a 
looking face as any in the room, dead or alive. But I suppose unole 
Oliver goes with the rest of the lumber ? 

Chas. No, hang it ! I'll not part with poor Noll. The old fellow^ 
has been very good to me, and, egad, I 'II keep his picture while I 've ^ 
a room to put it in. 

Sir Oliv. [Aside.'] The rogue 'a my nephew after all \— [Aloud.] 
But, sir, I have somehow taken a fancy to that picture. 

Chas. I 'm Borry for 't, for you certainly will not have it. Oons, 
haven't you got enough of them 1 

Sir Oliv. [Atiide.] I forgive him everything !— [^dlourf.] But, sir, 
when I take a whim in my head, I don't value money. I 'U give you 
as much for that as for all the rest. 

Chas. Don't tease me, master broker ; I tell you I 'II not part withv 
it, and there's an end of it. 

Sir Oliv. [Adde.] How like his father the dog is.— [4Ioi«i.] Well, 
well, I have done. — [Aside.] I did not perceive it before, but I think 
I never saw such a atriking resemblance, ^[jiioiiii.] Here is a draught 
for your sum. 

Chas. Why, 'tis for eight hundred pounds ! 
Sir OUv. You will not let Sir Oliver go? 
Chan. Zounds 1 no ! I tell jou, once more. 

Sir Oliv. Then never mind the differunce, we 'II balance that another 
time. But give me your hand on the bargain ; you are an honest 
fellow, Charles — I beg pardon, sir, for being so free.— Come, Moses. 
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Clms. Egad, this is a whimsical old fellow ! — But hark'ee, Premium, 
you 'II prepare lodgings tor these gentlemen. 

Sir Oliv. Yes, yes, I 'II send for them in a day or two. 

Ohas. But, hold ; do now send a genteel conveyance tor them, for, 

assure you, they were most of them used to ride in theit own 
carriages. 

Sir Oliv. I will, I will—for all but Oliver. 

Chas. Ay, all but the little nabob. 

Sir Oliv. You 're fixed on that t 

Ghas. Peremptorily. 

iSir Oliv. [Afiide.] A dear estravagant rogue ! — \Aloud.] Good day ! 
Come, Moses. — [.^aiife,] Let ma hear now who dares call him pro- 
fligate ! [&jif mth MosEH. 

Can. Why, this is the oddest genius of the sort I ever met with ! 

Ghas. Egad, he 'b the prince of brokers, I think. I wonder how the 
devil Moses gut icquiinted with so honest a fellow. — Ha! here's 
Rowley — Do, CireleHS, say I '11 join the company in i\ few moments. 

Care I will — but don't let that old blockhead persuade you to 
squander iny of that money on old muaty debts, or any such non- 
sense ; tor ti^desmen, Charles, are the moat exorbitant fellows. 

Chas Terj tiue, ind paying them is only encouraging them. 

Care. Nothing else. 

Chas. Ay, ay, never fear. — [Esdt OiBBLBas.] So ! this was an odd 
old fellow, indeed. Let me see, two-thirds of these five hundred and 
thirty odd pounds are mine by right. Fore Heaven ! I find one's 
ancestors are more valuable relations than I took them for 1 — Ladies 
and gentlemen, your most obedient and very grateful servant. 

[B t ■,€ ■'mo] iou Iitoth i' tu.} 

Etta RowiEY 
Ha ! old Rowlej egid yDU are just come m tvme t) tike leive of 
your o2d acquaint xnce 

Boie. Yes, I heiid the'v weie n g in? But I wonder yo i can h ve 
such spirits under so many disti esses 

Chas. Why, thete s the pomt mj distresses ■ae so manj thit I 
can't afford to pirt with my spirits but I shall be rich and splenetic 
all in good time. However, I suppose you are surprised that I am not 
more sorrowful at parting with so many near relations ; to be sure, 
'tis very afi'ecting ; but you see they never move a muscle, so why 
should 1 1 

Bow. There 's no making you serious a moment. 

Ohas. Yes, faith, I am so now. Here, my honest Rowley, here, get 



vGoogle 



THE SGHOOL FOR 8GANX>AL. 191 

me this changed directly, and take ;i huiidi-ed pounds of it i mine di;it fly 
to old Stanley. 

ifoiu. A hundred pounds ! Conaider only 

Ghas. Gad's life, don't talk iibout it ! poor Stanley's wants are 
pressing, and, if you don't make haste, we shrill have some one call 
that has a better right to the money. 

ifoiu. Ah ! there 's the point ! I never will ce.ase dunning you with 
the old proverb 

Ohas. Se just before you 're generous. — Why, so I would if I eoultJ ; 
but Justice is an old hobbling beldame, and I can't |^et her to keep 
paca with Generosity, for the soul of me. 

Bom. Yet, CharlnB, believe me, one hour's reflection 

Chas. Ay, ay, it 's very true ; but, liark'ee, Rowley, while I have, 
by Heaven I 'U give ; 8o, damn your economy I and now for hazard. 

lExeunt. 

Scene 2'^: the Parlour. 

Enter SiE Oliver — Moses 

Mas. Well, sir, I think as Sir Peter said you have seen Mr. Charles 
in high Glory — 'tis great Pity He 's so extravagant. 

Sir Oliv. True — but he would not sell my Picture— 

Jlfos. And loves wine and women so much — 

Sir Otiv. But He wouldn't sell ray Picture. 

Mos. And game so deep — 

Sir Oliv. But He wouldn't sell my Picture. O — here 's Rowley ! 
Enter Eowiet. 

Eoiv. So — Sir Oliver— I find you have made a Purchase — - 

Sir Oliv. Yes — -yes — our young Eake has parted with his Ancestors 
like old Tapestry — ^sold Judges and Generals by the foot — and maiden 
Aunts as cheap as broken China. — 

Bow. And here has he commissioned ma to re-deliver you Part of 
the purchase -money — I mean tho' in your neceseitooa character of old 
Stanley 

Mos. Ah ! there is the Pity of all 1 He is so damned charitable. 

Row. And I left a Hosier and two Tailors in the Hill — who I 'm sure 
won't be paid, and this hundred would satisfy 'em. 

Sir Oliv. Well — well^I '11 pay his debts and his Benevolences too — 
I '11 take care of old Stanley — myself — But now I am no more a 
Broker, and you shall introduce me to the elder Brother as Stanley 

Jioiu, Not yet awhile — Sir Peter I know means Lo call there about 
this time. 
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Enter Tbip. 

Trip. Gentlemen — I beg Pardon for not showing you oat — thia 
wfiy— Moses, a word. [Ex. Teip with MosEa. 

Sir Oliv. There 's a Fellow for you^ Would you believe it that 
Puppy intercepted the Jew, on our coming, and wanted to tuise money 
before he got to his master I 

Row. Indeed ! 

Sir Oliv. Yea — they are now planning an annuity Business— Ah 
Master Rowley in my Day Servants were content with the Follies of 
their Masters when they were worn a litUe Thread Bare but now they 
have their Vices like their Bitth Day cloafchs with the gloss on. [Exe. 



Scene — 3:* A Library. 
SuRPiCE and Servamt. 

Surf. No Letter from Lady Teazle i 

Ser. No Sir— 

Surf. I am surprised she hasn't sent if she is prevented from 
coming — ! Sir Peter certainly does not suspect me^yet I wish I 
may hot lose the Heiress, thro' the scrape I have drawn myself in 
with the wife^However, Charles's imprudence and bad character are 
great Points in my Favour. 

Ser. Sir — I believe that must be Lady Teazle — 

Surf. Hold see — whether it is or not before you go to the Door — I 
have a jiarticular Message for you if it should be my Brother. 

Ser. 'Tia her ladyship Sir— She alwaya leaves her Chair at the 
milliner's in the nest Street. 

Surf. Stay — stay— draw that Screen before the Window — that will 
do — my opposite Ne ghbo r is a ma den Lady of bo curious a temper ! 
— [Sebyani dr vs tl e screen and eiit ] I have a difficult Hand to 
play in thia Affa r — Lidy Teazle has lately suspected my Views on 
Maria — but She i ust by i o means bo let into that secret, at least 
till T have her t ure mj Power 

Enter Lady Teazle — 

Lody Teaz. What Sentiment in Boliloquy — have you been very 
impatient now ? — O Lud I don't pretend to look grave^I vow I 
couldn't come before — — 

Surf. O Madam Punctuality is a species of Constancy, a very 
unfashionable quality in a Lady. 
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Lady Tea-.. Upon my word you ought to pity me, do you know Sir 
Peter ia grown so ill-tempered to me of L»te I and ao jealous 1 of 
Cbatles too that 's the best of the atorj isn't it ? 

Surf. I am glad my Bo.indalouB Friends keep that up. (Aside.) 

Lady Teaz. 1 ,im auru I wish He would lat Maria marry him — and 
then perhaps He would be convinced — don't you — Mr. Surface I 

Surf. Indeed I dc) not. — [Aside,] certainly I do — for then my 
dear Lady Teazle would also he convinced how wrong her suspieionH 
were of my having any design on the silly Girl 

Lady Teaz. Well— well I 'm inclined to believe you — besides I really 
never could perceive why she ahould have so many admirers. 

Surf. tor her Fortune — nothing else — 

Lady Tea:. I believe so for tho' she ia certainly very pretty — yet she 
has no conversation in the world — and is ao grave and reserved — that I 
declare I think she 'd have made an excellent wife for Sir Peter. — 

Stirf. So she would. 

Lad. Teaz. Then^one never hears her Bpeak ill of anybody^which 
you know is mighty dull— 

Sur. Yet she doesn't want understanding — 

Lad Tea~. No more she does — yet one ia always disappointed when 
one hears [her] apeak — For though her Eyes have no kind of meaning 
in them — she very seldom talks Nonsense. 

Sur. Nay — nay surely— she has very fine eyes — 

Lad. Ten:. Why so she has — tho' sometimes one fancies there 's a 
little sort of a squint — 

iSiw-. A squint^O fie — Lady Teazle. 

Lad. Teaz. Yes yes — I vow now — come there ia a left-handed Cupid 
in one eye — that 'a the Truth on 't. 

Sur. Well^his aim is very direct however — but Lady Sneerwell has 
quite corrupted you. 

Lad. Tfaz. No indeed — I have not opinion enough of her to he 
taught by her, and I know that she has lately rais'd many scandalous 
hints of me— which you know one always hears from one common 
Friend, or other. 

Surf. Why to say truth I believe you are not more obliged to her 
than others of her acquaintance. 

Lad. Teaz. But isn't [it] provoking to hear the most ill natured 
Things said to one and there 's my friend Lady Sneerwell baa 
circulated I don't know how many scandalous tales of me, and all 
without any foundation, too ; that's what vexes me. 

Siir/, Aye Madam to be sure that is the Provoking circumstance^ 
without Foundation — yea yes — there 's the mortification indeed — for 
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when » slanderous Btory is believed against one — there cert linh is uu 
comfort like the conaciouaneBB of having deserved it 

Lady Teaz. No to be sure— then I 'd forgive their nidlice — but to 
attack me, who am really so innocent — and who never my in ill- 
natured thing of anybody — that ia, of any Friend^ ' ind then Sir 
Peter too — to have him ao peevish— and so auapicioua — when I hnow 
the integrity of my own Heart— indeed 'tis monatrous. 

Surf. But my dear Lady Teazle 'tis your own fault if you suffer it— 
when a Husband entertains a groundless suspicion of his Wife and 
withdraws his conSdenoe from her— the original compact ia broke 
and she owea it to the Honour of her ses to endeavour to outwit 

Lady Teaa. Indeed — So that if He suspects me without cause it 
follows that the best way of curing his Jealousy is to give him reason 
for't— 

Surf. Undoabtedly — for your Husband [should] never be deceived 
in you — and in that case it becomes you to be frail in compliment to 
hla discernment — 

Lady Teati. To be sure what you say is very reasonable — and when 
the consciousness of my own Innocence 

Surf. Ah : my dear — Madam there is the great mistake — 'tis this 
very conaoious Innocence that ia of the greatest Prejudice to you — 
what is it makes you negligent of Forms and careless of the world's 
opinion — why the consciousness of your Innocence — what makes you 
thoughtless in your Conduct and apt to run into a thousand little 
imprudeiicea— why the conaciousnesa of your Innocence — what makes 
you impatient of Sir Peter's temper, and outrageous at his suspicions — 
why the consciousness of jour own Innocence— 

Lady Teas. 'Tia very true 

Smf. Now my dear Lady Teazle if you but once make a trifling 
J'aifce Pas you can't conceive how cautious you would grow, and how 
ready to humour and agree with your Husband. 

Lady Teaz. Do you think ao — 

Surf. I 'm sure on 't ; and then you'd find all scandal would cease 
at once— for in short your Character at Present ia like a Person in a 
Plethora, absolutely dying of too much Health — 

Lady Teaz. So— ^so— then I perceive your Prescription is that I must 
sin in my own Defence — and part with my virtue to preserve my 
Eeputation.— 

Sitrf. Exactly so upon my credit Ma'am 

Lady Teaz. WeO certainly this is the oddest Doctrine — and the 
newest Receipt for avoiding calumny. 
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Surf. An infallible one balieve me^Prudenee like experience niuat 
be paid for — 

Lady Tea::. Why if ray underatanding were once convinced 

Surf. Oh, certainly M.i lam, your understanding shmdd be con- 
vinced — yea — yes — Heaven forbid I should persuade you to do 
anything you thought wrong — no— no— I have too much honor to 
desire it — 

Lady Tiiaz. Don't— you think we may as well leave Honor out of 
the Argument ? [ibises. 

Siirf. Ah^the ill effects of your country education I see still remain 
with yon. 

Lady Tat?.. I doubt they do indeed — ^and I will fairly own Lo you, 
that If I could be persuaded to do wrong it would be by Sir Peter's 
ill-usage — sooner than your honourable Logic, after all. 

Surf. Then by this Hand, which He is unworthy of 

Enter Servant. 
Sdeath, you Blockhead — what do you want I 

Ser. 1 beg your Pardon Sir, but I thought you wouldn't chu=e Sit 
Peter to come np without announcing him. I 

Surf. Sir Peter— Oona — the Devil ! 

Lady Teaz. Sir Peter ! O Lud ! I 'm ruined ! I 'ra ruind : 

Ser. Sir, 'twaan't I let him in. 

Lady Teaz. O I 'm undone — what will become of me now Mr. Logiek. 
— Oh ! mercy, He 's on the Stairs^I '11 get behind here — and if ever 
I'm so imprudent a^ain [goes behind the screen — 

Snrf. Give me that— Book ! 

[Sits down — Sbrv. pretends to adjust his Hair — 

Enter Sir Peter— 
Sir Pet. Aye — ever improving himself ! —Mr. Surface — 
Surf. Oh 1 my dear Sir Peter — I beg your Pardon— [Gaping and 

throws away tb^ Book.) I have been dosing over a stupid Book I 

well — I am much obliged to you for this Call — You haven't been here 

I believe since I fitted up this Rooni^Books you know are the only 

Things I am a Coioomb in— 

Sir Pet. 'Tis very neat indeed-well wall that 's piuper — and you 

make even your Screen a source of knowledge — hung I perceive with 

Maps— 
Surf. yea— I find great use in that Screen. 
Sir Pet. I dare say you muat — certainly^ when you want to find out 

anything in a Hurry. 

Surf. Aye or to hide anything in a Huny either — 

o 3 
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Sir Pel. Well I have a little private Business — if we were alone — 

Sht/. You needn't stay. 

Ser. No— Sir (Es. Sekv.) 

Surf. Here 'a a Cbair — Sir Peter — I beg 

Sir fet. Well^now we are alone — there is a subject^my dear 
Friend — on which I wish to unbutthen my Mind to you — a Point of 
the greatest moment to my Peace — in short, my good Friend — Lady 
Teazlo'a conduct of late has made me very unhappy. 

Swr/. Indeed I 'm very sorry to hear it — 

8ir Pet. Yes 'tis but too plain bIib has not the least regard tor me — 
but what 'a worse, I have pretty good Authority to suspect that she 
must have formed an attachment to another. 

Surf. Indeed : you astonish me. 

Sir Feb. Yes— and between ourselves — I think I have discover'd the 
Person. 

Surf. How — you alarm me exceedingly ! 

Sir Pet. Ah : my dear Friend I knew you would sympathize with 

Surf. Yes — believe me Sir Peter — such a discovery would hurt me 
juat as much as it would you — 

Sir Pet. I am oonvmced of it — ah— it ia a happiness to have a 
Friend whom one can tcuat even with one's Family secrets — but have 
you no gueas who I mean? 

Surf. I haven't the most distant Idea — it can't be Sir Benjamin 
Backbite. 

Sir Pet. 0— No. What say you to Charles ? 

Sttrf. My Brother — impossible I— no Sir Peter you mustn't credit 
the scandalous insinuations you hear — no no— Charles to bo sure has 
been charged with many things but I can never think He wontd 
meditate so gross an injury — 

iStr Pet. Ah 1 my dear Friend— the goodness of your own Heart 
misleads you — you judge of others by yourself. 

Syirf. Certainly Sir Peter— the Heart that is conscious of its own 
integrity is ever slowest to credit another's Treachery. — 

Sir Pet. True — but your Brother has no sentiment you never hear 
him talk so. — 

Surf. Well there certainly is no knowing what men are capable of — 
no— there is no knowing— yet I can't but think Lady Teazle herself 
has too much Principle 

Sir Pet. Aye but what's Principle against the Flattery of a hand- 
some—lively young Fellow— 

Surf. That 's very true— 
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Sir Pet. And then you know the difference of our ages makes it very 
improbable that she should have any great affection for me — and if ehe 
were to be frail and I were to make it Public — why the Town would 

only laugh at the foolish old Batohelor, who had married a girl 

Stirf. That's true — to be sure People would laugh. 
Sir Fet. Lau^h — aye atid make Ballads — and Paragraphs and the 
Devil knows what of me — 
Sarf. No — yuu must never make it public — 

Sir Fet. But then again that the Nephew of my old Friend, Sir 
Oliver should be the Person to attempt suoh an injury — hurts me more 
nearly — 

Swr/. Undoubtedly— when Ingratitude barbs the Dart of Injury— 
the wound has double danger in it— 

Sir Fet. Aye — I that was in a raannet left his Guardian — in his 
House he had been so often entartain'd — who never in my Life denied 
hira my advice— 

Surf. O 'tis not to ba credited — There may be a man capable of 
such Baseness, to be sure^but for my Part till you can give rae 
positive Proofs you must excuss me withholding my Belief. However, 
if this should be proved on him He is no longer a brother of mine I 
disclaim kindred with him — for the man who can break thro' the Laws 
of Hospitality— and attempt the wife of his Friend deserves to be 
branded as the Pest of Society. 

Sir Pet. What a difference there is between you — what noble 
sentiments ! — 
Surf. But I cauuot suspect Lady Teazle's honor. 
Sir Pet. I 'm sure I wish bo think well of her^nnd to remove all 
ground of Quacrel between us^&he has lately reproach'd me more 
than once with hiiving mtle no settlement on her — and, in our last 
Quarrel, she almost hiabed thi she sh uld not break her Heart if I 
wa3 deiid. — now a^ we seem to difler in our Ideas of Expense I have 
resolved she shill be her own M stress in that RsspacC for the future 
— and if I were to die — she sbill hn I that I have not been inattentive 
to her Interests while living — Here my Friend are the Draughts of 
two Deeds which I wish to have your opinion on^by one she will 
enjoy eight hundred a year independent while I live— and by the 
other the bulk of my Fortune after my Death. 

Surf. This conduct Sir Peter is indeed truly Generous 1 I wish it 
may not corrupt my pupil. — [Aside.] 

Sir Fet. Yea I am determined she shall have no cause to compldn — 
tho' I would not have her acquainted with the latter i 
affection yet awhUe. 
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Surf. Nor I— if I could help it. 

Sir Pet. And now my dear Friend if you please we will talk over 
the situation of your Hopes with Maria. 

Surf. No— ^no — Sir Peter — another Time if you Please — (softly). 

Sir Pet. I am sensibly chagrined at the little Progress you seem to 
make in her affection. 

Siirf. I beg you will not mention it^What are my Disappointments 
when yoar Happiness is in Debate (softly). 'Sdeath I shall be ruined 
every way 

Sir Pet. And tho' you are so averse to my acquainting Lady Teazle 
with your passion, I am sure she 'a not your Enemy in the Affair. 

Snrf. Pray Sir Peter, now oblige me.—I am really too much 
affected by the subject we have been speaking of to bestow a thought 
on my own concerns— The Man who is entrusted with his Friend'a 
Distresses can never 

Eater Servant. 
Well, Sir ? 

iSer. Your Brother Sir, is — speaking to a Gentleman in the Street, 
and says He knows you're within. 

Sitrf. 'SdeatJi, Blockhead — I 'ra not within — I'm out for the Day. 

Sir Pet. Stay— hold — a thought has struck me — you shall be at 

Snrf. Well— well- let him up.— (Ex. Serv.). He'll interrupt Sir 
Peter, however. {Aside. 

Sir Pet. Kow, my good Friend — ^oblige me I Intreat you — before 
Charles comes— ^let me conceal myself somewhere — Then do you tax 
him on the Point we have been talking on — and his answers may 
satisfy me at once.^ 

Surf. Fie — Sir Peter — would you have mt join in so mean a 
Trick 1. to trepan my Brother too 1 

Sir Pet. Nay you tell mo you are swi-e He is innocent — ^if so you do ^- 
him the greatest service in giving him an opportunity to clear himself 
— and — you will set my Heart at rest— come you shall not refuse me 
■ — here behind this Sereen will be — hey! what the Devil — there 
seems to be one listener here already — I'll swear I saw a Petticoat. — 

Surf. Ha ! ha la \\ 11 th is ridiculous enough — I ')1 tell you, 
Sir Peter — tho' I h Id a n n f Intrigue to be a most despicable 
Character — yet j u k w t d esn't follow that a man is to be an 
absolute Joseph the ^h k ee — 'tis a little French Milliner — a silly 
Rogue that pla|,u a — nd ha 'ing some character, on your coming 
she ran behind th b en — 
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Sir Pet. Ah a Rogue — ^but 'egad ahe haa overheard all I hiive been 
saying of my Wife. 

Surf. O 'twill never go any farther, you may depend on 't. 

Sir Pet. No '. — then efaifch let her hear it out. — Here 's a Closet will 
do as well.— 

Surf. Well, go in there. — 

Sir Pit. Sly rogue — ely Rogue.— 

Surf. Gad's my Life what an Eacape— ! and a curious situation I 'm 
in !— to part man and wife in thia manner. — 

Lady Tea^. [peeps out] Couldn't I steal off— 

Siw/. Keep close, ray Angel ! 

Sir Pet. (peeping out) Joseph— tax him home. 

Siw/. Btick — my dear Friend 

Lady TetK. (peeping out) Couldn't you look Sir Peter in 1— 

Surf. Be still — my Life ! 

Sir Pet. [Peeping] You 're sure the little Milliner won't blab ? 

Surf. In ! in ! my good Sir Peter — 'fore Gad, I wish I had a key 
to the Door. 

Enter CiiABies. 

Okas. Hollo 1 Brother — what has been the matter ? your Fellow 
wouldn't let me up at first — What have you had a 'Tew or a wench 
with you. — 

Surf. Neither Brother I assure you. 

Ckns. But— what has made Sir Peter steal off^ I thought Ho had 
been with you— 

Surf. He was Brother — but hearing you were coming He didn't 
oh use to stay — 

Ckas. What was the old Gentleman afraid I wanted to borrow 
money of him ? 

Surf. No Sir — -but I am sorry to find Charles— you have lately 
given that worthy man grounds for great Uneaainesa. 

Ghai. Yea they tell ma I do that to a great many worthy men — 
but how so Pray ? 

Surf. To be plain with you Brother He thinks you ate endeavour- 
ing to gain Lady Teazle's Affections from him. 

Chas. Who I — Lud ! not I upon my word. — Ha ! ha ! ha ! so the 
old Fellow has found out that He has got a young wife has He 1 or 
what's worse she haa disoover'd that she has an old Husband 1 

Surf. This is no subject to jest on Brother — He who can laugh 

Chas. True true as you were going to say — then seriously I never 
had the least idea of what you charge me with, upon my honour. 

Surf. Well it will give Sir Peter great satisfaction to hear this. 
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Chas. (Aloud.) To be sure, I once thought the lady seemed to have 
taken a fancy — but upon my soul I never gave her the least encourage- 
ment. ^Beside you know my Attachment to Maria- — 

Surf. But sure Brother even if Lady Teazle had betray'd the fondest 
Partiality for you 

Clhas. Why — look'ee Joseph — I hope I shall never deliberately do a 
diahonourable Action — but if a pretty woman was purposely to throw 
heraelE in my way- — and that pretty woman married to a man old 
enough to be her Father 

Surf. Well? 

Chas, Why I believe I should be obliged to borrow a little of your 
Morality, that's all. — but, Brother do you know now that you surprize 
me exceeding by naming me with Lady Teazle — for faith I always 
understood ymi were her Favourite — 

Surf, for flhame ! Charles — This retort is Foolish. 

Chas. Nay I swear I have seen you exchange such significant 
Glances 

Surf, Nay — nay — Sir^this is no jest — 

Chas. Egad — I 'm serious — Don't you remember — one Day, when I- 
called here 

Surf. Nay — prithee— Charles 

Chas. And found you together — — 

Surf. Zounds, Sir — I insist 

Okas. And another time when your Servant 

Surf. Brother — brother a word with you— Gad I must stop him— 

(aaide) 

Clias. Informed — me that 

Stirf. Hush !— I beg your Pardon but Sir Peter has overheard all we 
have been saying — ^I knew you would clear yourself, or 1 shouldn't 
have consented — 

Chas. How Sir Peter — Where is He — 

Stirf. Softly, there ! (Points to the closet.) 

Chas. (In the Closet !) O 'fore Heaven I '11 have him out — Sir Peter 
come forth ! 

Surf. No — no 

Chas. I say Sir Peter — come into court.— (Puila in Sib Petbb.) 
What — my old Guardian—what turn inquisitor and take evidence 

Sir Pet. Give me your hand— Charles — I believe I have suspected 
you wrongfully; but you mustn't be angry with Joseph — 'twas my 
Plan— 

Chas. Indeed ! — 
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Sir Pet. But I iicq^uit you — I promise you I don't think near so ill 
of you aa I did — what I have heard has given me jjreat aatiefaction. 

Oltas. Bgai then 'twas lucky you didn't hear any more. Wasn't it 
Joseph ! 

Sir Pet. Ah ! you would have retorted on him. 

Chas. Aye — aye— that was a Joke. 

Sir Pet. Yea, yes, I know hia honor too well. 

Ghas. Yet you might as well have suspected him Ji3 me in this 
matter, for all that — mij^htn't He, Joseph ? 

Sir Pet. Well well I believe you— 

Surf. Would they were both out of the Room ! 

Enter Sehv. whiaperB Surface. 

Sir Pet. And in future perhaps wo may not be such Strangers. 

Surf. Gentlemen — I beg Pardon— I must wait on you downstairs — 
Here is a Person come on particular Business 

Chas. Well you can see him in another Koom — Sir Peter and I 
haven't met a long time and I have something to say [to] him. 

Sv/rf. They must not be left together. — I 'U eend this man away and 
return directly — (Sukpaoe goes out). 

Sir Pet. Ah — Charles if yon associated more with your Brother, one 
might indeed hope for your reformation — He is a man of Sentiment — y 
Well ! there is nothing in the world so noble as a man of Sentiment ! 

Chas. Pahaw ! He is too moral by half— and so apprehensive of his 
good Name, as he calls it, that I suppose He would as soon let a 
Priest in his House as a Girl — 

Sir Pet. No— no — come come, — you wrong him. Ko, no, Joseph is 
no Rake but he is no sucb Saint in that respect either, I have a great 
mind to tell him — we should have such a Laugh ! 

Ghas. Oh, hang him 1 He 's a very Anchorite — a young Hermit ! 

Sir Pet. Harkee — you must not abuse him, ho may chance to hear 
of it ^ain I promise you. 

Ghas. Why you won't tell him ? 

Sir Put. No—but — this way. Egad, I'll tell him — Harkee, have 
you a mind to have a good laugh against Joseph I 

Ghas. I should like it of all things — 

Sir Pet. Then, E'faith, we will — I '11 be quit with him for discovering 
me-^He had a girl with him when I called. (Whispers.) 

Chas. What Joseph you jest — 

Sir Pet. Hush ! — a little French Milliner— and the best of the Jest 
is— she 's in the room now. 

Ghas. The devil she is — 
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Sir Pet. Hush I I tell you. (Points.) 

(flios. Behind the screen 1 Odds Life, lec'a uuv«il her ! 

Sir Fet. No— no ! He 'a coming — you ehaii't indeed ! 

Cka3. Oh, egad, we '11 have a peep afc the little milliner 1 

Sir Fet. Kot for the world — Joseph will never forgive nie, 

Ghas. I '11 stand by you — — 

Sir Fet. Odds Life 1 Here He 'a coming — 

(Surface enters just as Ohatlea throws down the Screen.) 

Re-enter Joseph Sukpace. 

Ghas, Lady Teazle ! by all that's wonderful ! 

Sir Pet. Lady Teazle ! by all that 's Horrible ! 

Chas. Sir Peter — This is one of the aniait«st French Milliners I 
ever saw ! — Egad, you aeem all to have been diverting yourselves here 
at Hide and Seek— and I don't see who ia out of the Secret I— Shall I 
beg your Ladyship to inform me I — Not a word ! — Brother ! — wiU you 
please to explain this matter? What! is Honesty Dumb too?— Sir 
Peter, though I foucd you in the Dark — perhaps you are not so now — ■ 
all mute ! Well tho' I can make nothing of the Affair, I make no 
doubt but you perfectly understand one another — 80 I '11 leave you to 
yourselve8.^[Going.] Brother I 'm sorry to find you have given that 
worthy man grounds for so much uneasiness 1 — Sir Peter — there's 
nothing in the world so noble as a man of Sentiment! — 

(Stand for some time looking at one another. Ex.) 

Surf bir Peter — r otwithstinding I confess that appearances we 
against me If jon mil >fford me your Patience 1 make no doubt 
but I shall explain everj thing to your satis faction. — 

Sir Fet If >ou pleiae— -iir— 

Surf Tho F ct 16 '■iir— th^t Lady Teazle knowing my Pretensions 
to your ward Ma a — I = y "^ir Lady Teazle — being apprehensive of 
the Jfaloutj of yon Tei per — and knowing mj Friendship to the 
Family bhe S r^I i ij call d here^ — in order that I might explain 
those Prttensicns — but on y ur coming being apprehensive^as I said 
of your JeilouBj — she withdrew — and this, you may depend on't is the 
whole truth f the Mattel 

Sir Fet K \ery cleir account upon the word and I dare swear the 
Lady will vouch for every artiole of it. 

Lady Teas. For not one word of it Sir Ptter- 

.Sir Pet. How don't you think it worth while to agree in the lie. 

Lady Teaz. There is not one Syllable of Truth in what ihat Gentle- 
man has told you. 

Sir Fet. I believe you upon my soul Ma'am — 
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Surf, 'Sdeiith, madam, will you bttray me ; (Aside. 

Lady Tea^. Good Mr. Hypocrite by your leaie I will speak for) 
myself — 

Sir Pet. Aye let het alone Sit^you '11 find she '11 make out a better 
story than you without Prompting. 

Lady Teaz. Hear me Sir Peter— I tame hither on no matter relating 
to your Ward and even ignorant of this Gentleman's pretensions to 
her — but I came — seduced by his insidious arguments — and pretended 
Passion at least to listen to his dishonourable Love it not to sacrifico 
your Hon<iur to his BaseneSB. 

Sir Ptt. Now, I believe, the Truth is coming indeed 

Snrf. The Woman 'a mad— 

Lady Tea::. No Sir— she has recovered her Senses. Your own Arts 
have furnished her with the means. Sir Peter — I do not expect you 
to credit me — but the Tenderness you express'd for me, when I am 
sure you could not think I was a witness to it, has penetrated so to my 
Heart, that had I left the PLioo without the Shame of this discovery — *■ 
my future life should have spoken the sincerity of my Gratitude — as 
for that smooth-tongued Hypocrite — who would have seduced the wife 
of his too credulous Friend while he pretended honourable addresses 
to his ward — I behold him now in a light so truly despicable that 1 
shaU never again Eespect myself tor having Listened to him. Eiit. 

Surf. Notwithstanding all this Sir Peter^ — Heaven knows 

Sir Pet. That you are a Villain ! — and so I leave you to your con- 
science — 

Surf. You are too Bash Sir Peter— you Aall hiar me — The man 
who shuts out conviction by refusing to — 

(Ese. Surface following and speaking. 
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ACT 5th, Scene Ist 



Enter Surface— Serv. 

Surf. Mr. Stanley 1 and why should you think I would see hira 1— 
you must know he came to ask something ! 

Ser. Sir— I shouldn't have let him in but that Mr. Rowley came to 
the Door with him. 

Surf. Pahaw !— Blockhead to suppose that I should now be in a 
Temper to receive visits from poor Relations ! — well why don't you 
ahow the Fellow up ? 

Ser. I will— Sir— Why, Sir— it was not my Fault that Sir Peter 
disoover'd my Lady 

Surf. Go, fool \—[Ex. Sbev.) Sure Fortune never piay'd a man of 
my policy such a Trick before — my charaoter with Sir Peter ! — ray 
Kopes with Maria ! — destroy'd in a moment !— I 'm in a rare Humour 
to listen to other People's Distresses !— I shan't be able to bestow 
even a benevolent sentiment on Stanley— So 1 here— He comes and 
Eowley with him — I must try to recover myself, and put a little 
Chai'ity into ray Face however.— ex. 

Enter Sir Ol. and Rowley. 

Sir Oliv. What ! does He avoid us 1 that was He— was it not ? 

iioMi, It was Sir — but I doubt you are come a little too abruptly— 
his Nerves are so weak that the sight ot a poor Relation may be too 
much for him^I should have gone first to break you to him. 

Sir OHv. A Plague of his Nerves— yet this is He whom Sir Peter 
eitoUs as a Man ot the moafc Benevolent way of thinking ! — 

Row. As to his way of thinking— I can't pretend to decide for, to do 
him justice He appears to have as much speculative Benevolence as 
any private Gentleman in the Kingdom — though he is seldom so 
seOBUal as to indulge himself in the esercise of it 

Sir Oliv. Yet [he] has a string of charitable Sentiments I suppose at 
his Fingers' ends ! — 

How. Or, rather at his Tongue's end Sir Oliver ; for 1 believe there 
is no sentiment he has more faith in than that ' Charity begins at 
Home.' 

Sir Oliv. And his I presume is of that domestic sort which never 
stirs abroad at all. 
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Jtew. I doubt you '11 find it so — but He's coming — I mustn't seem to 
interrupt you— and you kuon immediately — ^as you leave him.— I come 
in to announce — your arrival in your real Character. 

Sir Oliv. True — and afterwards you '11 meet me at Sir Peter's 

BoK', Without losing a moment. ex. 

.Sir Oliv. So — I see he has premeditated a Deniiil by the Com- 
plaisance of his Features. 

Enter SuRP. 

Siirf. Sir — I beg you ten thousand Pardons for keeping — you a 
moment waiting — Mr. Stanley— I presume^^ 

Sir Oiiv. At your Service. 

Sm/t/, Sir — I beg you will do me the honour to ait down — I entreat 
you Sir. 

Sir Oliv. Dear Sir there's no occasion-too civil by half ! 

Jos. Sitrf. I have not the Pleasure of knowing you, Mr. Stanley — 
but I am extremely happy to see you look bo well — you were nearly 
■(related to my mother— I think Mr, Stanley 

Sir OHb. I was Sir — so nearly that my present Poverty I fear may v 
do discredit to her Wealthy Children — else I should not have pre- 
aumed to trouble yoa.^ 

Surf. Dear Sir — there needs no apology — He that is in Diatreaa 
tho' a stranger has a right to claim kindred with the wealthy — I am 
sure I wish I was of that class, and had it in my power to offer you 
even a small relief. 

Sir Oliv. If your Unkle, Sir Oliver were here — I should have a 
Friend— 

Surf. I wish He was Sir, with all my Heart — you should not want 
an advocate with him — believe me Sir. 

Sir Oiw. I should not need one— my Distresses would recommend 
me.— but I imagined — his Bounty had enabled you to become the 
agent of hia Charity. 

Surf. My dear Sir — you are strangely miainformed- — Sir Oliver is a 
worthy Man, a worthy man — a very worthy sort of Man — but avarice 
Mr. Stanley is the vice of age-- — I will tell you my good Sir in 
confidence ; — what he has done for me has been a mere — nothing tho' 
People T know have thought otherwise and for my Part I never chose 
to contradict the Report. 

Sir Oliv. What ! — has he never transmitted — you — Bullion — Rupees 
—Pagodas I 

Siirf. O Dear Sir — Nothing of the kind— no — no — a few Presents 
now and then — china, shawls, congo Tea, Avadavats— and Indian 
Crackers— little more, believe me. 
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Sir Oiiv, Here's Grititude £or twelve thousand pounds ! — Avadaviit3 
and iudian Cr*ckera. 

Surf. Then my dear— Sir— you have heard, I doubt not, of the 
extravagance of my Brother — Sir — there are very few would credit 
what I have done for that unfortunate young man. 

Sir Oliii. Not 1 for one ! 

Surf. The auma I have lent him ! indeed^I have been exceedingly 
to blame — it was an amiable weakness I however I don't pretend to 
defend it — ^and now I feel it doubly culpable — since it has deprived 
me of the power of serving yo>i Mr. Stanley as my Heart directs — — 

Sir OHv. DiBsembler '. Then Sir— you cannot assiflt me 1 

Swrf, At Present it grieves me to aay I cannot — but whenever I 
have the ability, you may depend upon hearing from me. 

Sir Oliv. I am extremely sorry 

Surf, Not more than I am believe me — to pity without the Power 
to relieve is still more painful than to aak and be denied 

Sir Oliv. Kind Sir — your most obedient humble servant. 

Swrf. You leave me deeply affected Mr. Stanley — William—be 
ready to open the door- 

Sir Oliv, 0, Dear Sir, no ceremony- — — 

Surf. Your very obedient 

Sir Oliv. Your most obsequious — ~ 

Siirf. You may depend on hearing from me whenever I can be of 

Sir Oliv, Sweet Sir — you are too good 

Sttrf. In the mean time I wish you Health and Spirits 

Sir Olio. Your ever grateful and perpetual humble Servant—^ 

Sur/. Sir — yours as sincerely 

Sir Oliv, Charles ! — you are my Heir. es. 

Soh ' — This 18 one bad effect of a good Character — it invites 
applications from the unfortunite and there needs no small degree 
of address to gain the reputation of Benevolence without incurring 
the ezpeiice — The silver ore of pure Charity is an expensive article 
in the catalogue f a man s g( od Qualities — whereas the sentimental 
French Plate I use instead of it makes just as good a shew— and pays 

Enter KowtBY. 
Mow. Mr. Surface — your Servant : I was apprehensive of interrupt- 
ing you, tho' my Business demands immediate attention — as this Note 
will inform you 
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Surf. Always Happy to see Mr, Bowluy— how— Oliver^Siirface 1— 
My Uiikle arrived 1 

Moil). He is indeed — we have just parted — quite well — after a speedy 
voyage — -and impatient to embrace hia worthy Nephew. 

Surf. I am astonished !— William stop Mc. Wtanley, if He 's not 

Eow. O — He 's out of reach — I believe. 

Surf. Why didn't you let me know this when you came in 
together.-^ 

Emu. I thought you had particular — Business— but I must be gone 
to inform your Brother, and appoint him here to meet his Uncle. He 
will be with you in a quarter of an hour 

Surf. So he saya. Well — I am strangely overjoy'd at his coming — 
never to be sure was anything so damn'd unlucky ! 

Sow. You will be delighted to see how well He looks. 

Surf. O — I 'm rejoiced to hear it — just at this time — - 

Bow. I'll tell him how impatiently you espect him — — 

Surf. Do— do — pray — give iny best duty and iiffeotion — indeed, I 
cannot express the sensations I feel at the thought of seeing him ! — 
certainly his coming just at this Time is the cruellest piece of ill 
Fortune- — ■ Exe. 

Sl'BNE 2d: at Sib Petbe's. — Ifoitse. 
Enter Mrs, Oandoub and Madam — Servant. 
Serv. Indeed Ma'am, my Lady will see nobody at Present, 

Mrs. Can. Bid you tell her it was her Friend Mrs. Candour 

Serv. Yes Ma'am but she begs you will excuse her 

Mrs. Gan. Do go again— I shall be glad to see her if it be only for a 
moment — for I am sure she must be in great Distress ex. MAiD^Dear 
Heart — how provoking ! — I 'm not miatrass of half the circumstances ! 
^We shall have the whole affair in the newspapers with the Names of 
the Parties at length before T have dropt the story at a dozen houses. 
Enter Sill Benjamin. 
Sir Benjamin you have heard, I suppose—^ 

Sir Bm. Of Lady Teazle and Mr. Surface- 

Mrs. Can. And Sir Peter's Discovery 

Sir Ben. the strangest Piece ot Business to he sure 

Mrs. Can. Wei! I never was so surprised in my life 1—1 am so sorry 
for all Parties^indeed, 

Sir Bmi. Now I don't Pity Sir Peter at all — he was so extravagant — 
partial to Mr. Surface^— 
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Mrs, Can. Mr. Surface !— why 'twaa with Charles Lady Teazle was 
detected. 

Sir Ben. No such thing Mr, Surface is tlie gallant. 

iUrs. Can. No — no — Charles is the man — ^'tmas Mr. Surface brought 
Sir Pefcer on purpose to discover them- — 

Sir Ben. I tell you I have it from one 

Mr&. Can. And I have it from one 

Sir Ben. Who had it from one who had it— — 

Mrs. Can. From one immediately^but here comes Lady Sneerwell 
—perhaps she knows the whole affair. 

Enter Laby Sseebwell ! — 

Lady Sneer, So — my dear Mrs, Candour Here 's a sad affair of our 
Friend Teaale— 

Mrs Can. Aye my dear Friend, who could have thought it. 

Lady Snter. Well there is no trusting to appearances tho'— indeed 
she was always too lively for me. 

Mrs. Can. To be sure, her manners were a little too — free — but she 



was very young 

Lady Sneer. And had indeed some good Qualities. 

Mrs. Can. So she had indeed— but have you heard the Particulars? 

Lady Sneer. No^but everybody says that Mr. Surface 

Sir Ben. Aye there I bold you — Mr. Surface was the Man. 

Jlfrs, Can. No — no — indeed the assignation was with Charles 

Lady &ieer. With Charles !— You alarm me Mrs. Candour ! 

Mrs. Can. Yes — yes He was the Lover — Mr. Surface^do him 
justice — was only the Informer. 

Sir Be7i. Well I '11 not dispute with you Mrs. Candour— but be it 
which it may— I hope that Sir Peter's wound will not- ■ ■ 

Mrs. Can. Sir Peter's wound ! O mercy ! I didn't hear a word of 
their Fighting 

Lady Sneer. Nor I a syllable ! 

Sir Ben. No — what no mention of the Duel — 

Mrs. Can. Not a word — — 

Sir Ben. 0, Lord — yes— yes — they fought before thoy left the Room. 

Lady Sneer. Pray let us hear, 

Mrs. Can. Aye— do oblige — us with the Duel 

Sir Sen. 'Sir'^says Sir Peter— immediately after the Discovery, 
' you are a most ungrateful Fellow.' 

Mrs, Can. Aye to Charles 

Sir Ben. No, no — to Mr. Surface — 'a most ungrateful Fellow ; and 
old as I am. Sir,' says He, 'I insist on immediate satisfaction.' 
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Mrs. Can. Aye that must have been to Charles for 'tis very unlikely 
Mr. Surface should go to fight tn his own House. 

tiir Ben. Gad's Life, Ma'am, not at all— giving me immediate 
satiataction— on this, Madam — Lady Teazle seeing Sic Petec in such 
Danger— ^ran out of the liooni in strong Hysterics— and Charles after 
her calling out for Hartshorn and Water ! Then Madam — they began 

to fight with Swords 

Enter Crabtreb. 

Grab. With Pistols — Nephew — I have it from undoubted authority. 

Mrs. Out. Oh, Mr. Crabtree then it is all true 

Crab. Too true indeed Ma'am, and Sir Peter Dangerously 
wounded 

Sir Ben. By a thrust in second — quite thro' his left side 

Crab. By a Bullet lodged in t!ie Thorax — - 

Mrs. Can, Mercy — on me Poor Sir Peter 

Crab. Yea, ma'am tho' Charles would have avoided the matter if he 

Mrs, Can. I knew Charles was the Person 

Sir Ben. my Unkle I see knows nothing of the matter 

Grab. But Sir Peter tax'd him with the basest ingratitude 

Sir Ben. That I told you, you know 

Grab. Do Nephew let me speak — and insisted on immediate 

Sir Be)i. Just as I said 

Crab. Odds life I Nephew allow others to know something too— A 
Pair of Pistols lay on the Bureau^for Mr. Surface — it seems, had 
come home the Night before late from Salt-Hill where He had been to 
see the Montem with a Friend, who has a Son at Eton — so unluckily 

the Pistols were left Charged 

Sir Ben. I heard nothing of this 

Crab. Sir Peter forced Charles to take one and they fired^it seems 
pretty nearly tc^ether — Charles's shot took Place as I tell you^nd 
Sir Peter's mies'd — but what is very extraordinary the Ball struck 
against a little Bronze Pliny that stood over the Fire Place— grazed 
out of the window at a right SHgle— and wouaded the Postman, who 
was just coming to the Door with a double letter from Northampton- 
Sir -Ben. My Unkle's account is more circumstantial I must confess 
— but I believe mine is the true one for all that. 

Lady Sneer. I am more interested in this Affair than they imagine— 
and must have better information. — Es. 

Sir Ben. Ah ! Lady Sneerwell's alarm is very easily accounted 
for.— 
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Crab. Yes yes, they certainly da say — but that 's neither here nor 
there. 

Mrs. Can. But pray where is Sir Peter at present 

Grab. Oh ! they— brought him home and He is now in the House, 
tho' the Servants are order'd to deny it — - 

3Ii-s. Can. 1 believe so— and Lsdy Teaale— I suppose attending 

Crab. Yes yes — and I saw one of the Faculty enter just before 

Sir Ben, Hey — who comes here- 

Crab. Oh, this is He — the Physician depend on 't. 

Mrs. Can. certainly it must be the Physician and now we shall 

Enter Sir Olivek, 

Grub. Well, Doctor — what Hopes 1 

Mrs. Can. Aye Doctor how's your Patient? 

Sir Ben. Now Doctor isn't it n wound with a small sword 

Crab. A bullet lodged in the Thorax— for a hundred ! 

Sir Oiiv. Doctor 1— -a wound with a. amall sword! and a Bullet in 
the Thotas 1 — oon's are you mad, good Peopls ? 

Sir Ben. Perhaps, Sir, you are not a Doctor 

Sir Oliv. Truly Sir I am to tliank you (or iny degree If I am. 

Grab. Qnly a Friend of Sir Peter'a then I presume^but, sir, you 
must have heard of hia accident — 

Sir Oliv. Not a word ! 

Grab. Not of hia being dangerously wounded ? 

Sir Oliv. The Devil he is I 

Sir Ben. Run thro' the Body 

Crab. Shot in the breaat 

Sir Ben. By one Mr. Sutface 

Crab. Aye the younger. 

Sir Oiiv. Hey ! what the plague 1 you seem tn differ strangely in 
your accounts — however you agree that Sir Peter is dangerously 
wounded. 

Sir Beit, Oh yea, we agree in that. 

Crab. Yes, yea, I believe there catt be no doubt in tliat. 

Sir Oliv. Then, upon my word, for a person in that Situation, he is 
the most imprudent man alive — For here he comes walking as if 
nothing at all was the matter. 

Enter Sir Petee. 
Odd'a heart, sir Peter ! you are come in good time I promise you, for 
we had juat given you over ! 
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Sir Ben. 'Egad, Uncle this is the most sudden Recovery ! 
Sir Oliv. Why, man, what do you do out of Bed with a Small 
Sword through your Body, and a Bullet lodg'd in your Thorax ? 
Sir Pet. A Small Sword and a Bullet- 
Sit- OHu. Aye these Gentlemen would hare kili'd you without Law 
or Physic, and wanted to duh me a Dootot to make me an aooomplice. 

Sir Pet. Why ! what is all this ? 

Sir Ben. We rejoice. Sir Peter, that the Story of the Duel is not 
true — and are sincerely sorry for your other Misfortune, 

Sir Pet. So— so — all over the Town already 1 \^Aiid& 

Cruh. Tho', Sir Peter, you were certainly vastly to hlame to macry 
at all at your years. 

Sir Pet. Sir, what Business is that of yours 1 

Mrs. Can. Tho' Indeed, as Sir Peter made so good a Husband, he's 
very much to be pitied. 

Sir Pet. Plague on your pity, Ma'am, I desire none of it. 

Sir Ben. However Sir Peter, you must not mind the Laughing and 
Jests you will meet with on the occasion. 

Sir Pet. Sir, I desire to he master in my owa house. 

Crab, 'lis no Uncommon Case, that 'a one comfort. 

Sir Pet. I insist on being left to myself, without ceremony, — I 
insist on your leaving my house directly 1 

Mrs. Can, Well, well, we are going and depend on't, we'll make 
the best report of you we can. 

Sir Pet. Leave my house ! 

Crab. And tell how hardly you have been treated. 

Sir Pet. Leave my House — 

Sir Ben. And how patiently you bear it. 

Sir Pet. Friends l Vipers 1 Furies I Oh that their own Venom 
■would choke them ! 

Sir OHv. They are very provoking indeed, Sir Peter. 

Enter Rowley. 

Eoiv. I heard high words : what has rufSed you Sir Peter— 

Sir Pet. Pshaw what signifies asking — do I ever pass a Day without 
my Vexations 1 

Sir Oliv, Weil I 'm not Inquisitive— I come only to tell you, that 
I have seen both my Nephews in the manner we proposed. 

Sir Pet. A Precious Couple they are ! 

Emc. Yes and Sir Oliver— is convinced that your judgment was 
right Sir Peter. 

Sir Oliv. Tea I find Joseph is Indeed the Man after all. 

p 2 
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Eow. Aye as Sir Peter saya, Hu'b a man of Sentiment. 

iSir OHi'. And acts up to the SentimentB he profesijes. 

Mow. It certainly is Edification to hear him talk. 

Sir Oliv. Oh, He 'a a model for the young men of the age ! But 
how's this. Sir Peter? you don't Join us in your Friend Joseph's 
Praise as I espected. 

Sir Pet. Sir Oliver, we live in a damned vficked world, and the 
fewer we praise the better. 

Jiuu\ What do you say so, Sir Peter — who were never mistaken in 
your Life 1 

Sir Pet. Pahaw — Plague on you both^I see by your sneering you 
have heard^the whole afl'air — I shall go mad among you ! 

Row, Then to fret you no longer Sir Peter^ — we are indeed acquainted 
with it all— I met Lady Teaale coming from Mr. Surface's so humbled, 
that she deigned to request me to be her advocate with you — 

Sir Pet. And does Sir OUver know all too 1 

Sir Oliv. Every circumstance ! 

Sir Pet. What of the closet and the screen — hey 

Sir OHb. Yes yes— and the little French Milliner, Oh, I have been 
vastly diverted with the story 1 ha 1 ha 1 ha ! 

Sir Pet. 'Twas very pleasant ! 

Sir Oliv. I never laugh'd more in my life, I assure you : ha ! ha ' 

Sir Pet. vastly diverting ! ha ! ha I 

Eow. To be sure Joseph with his Sentiments 1 ha I ha ! 

Sir Pet. Yes hia sentiments ! ha ! ha ! a hypocritical Villain 1 

Sir Oliv. Aye and that Rogue Charles— to pull Sir Peter out oE 
the closet : ha ! ha ! 

Sir Pet. Ha ! ha ! 'twas devilish entertaining to be sure — 

Sir Oliv. Ha ! ha ! Egad, Sir Peter I should like to have seen 
your Face when the screen was thrown down — -ha ! ha I 

Sir Pet. Yes, my face when the Screen was thrown down : ha ! ha ! 
ha ! 1 must never show my head again ! 

Sir Oliv. But come — come it isn't fair to laugh at you neither my 
old Friend — tho' upon my soul I can't help it — 

Sir Pet. pray don't restrain your mirth on my account : it does 
not hurt me at all — I laugh at the whole affair myself— Yea — yes — I 
think being a standing Jest for all one's acquaintance a very liappy 
situation — O yea— and then of a morning to read the Paragraphs about 

Mr. S , Lady T , and Sir P , will be so entertaining 1 — I 

shall certainly leave town tomorrow and never look mankind in the 
Face again 1 

J^utf". Without affectation Sir Peter, you may despise the ridicule 
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of Fools — but I see L*dy Teazle going toirarda the next Boom — I am 
sure you must desire a Reconciliation as earnestly as she does. 

Sir Oliv. Perhipa my being here prevents her coming to you — well 
I '11 leave honest Rowley to mediate between you ; but he must bring 
you all presently to Mr. Surface's — where I am now returning — if 
not to reclaim a Libertine, at least to expose Hypocrisy. 

Sir Pet. Ah! I'll be present at your discovering yourself there 
with all my heart ; thoujh 'tis a vile unlucky Place for discoveries. 

Sir Oliv. However it is very convenient to the carrying on of my 
Plot that you all live so near one another ! Ex. Sir 0. 

Bow. We '11 follow— 

Sir Pet. She is not coming here you see, Rowley — 

Roio. No but she has left the Door of that Room open you perceive. 
— see she is in Tears—! 

Sir Pet. She seems indeed to wish I should go to her. — how dejected 
she appears — 

Ro%v And will you refrain from comforting her — 

.S'iV Pet. Certainly a little mortification appears very becoming in a 
wife — don't you think it will do her good to let her Pine a little. 

lioic. this is ungonerous in you — 

Sir Pet. Well I know not what to think— you remember Rowley the 
Letter T found of her's — evidently intended for Charles ? 

Ko'o. A mere foi^ery, Sir Peter — laid in your way on Purpose — this 
is one of the Points which I intend Snake shall give you conviction 

Sir Pet. 1 wish I were once satisfied of that — She looks this way 

what a remarkably elegant Turn of the Head she has ! Rowley 

I '11 go to her — 

Row. Certainly — 

Sir Pet. Tho' when it is known that we are reconciled. People will 
laugh at me ten times more ! 

Role. Iiet^them laugh — and retort their malice only by showing 
them you are happy in spite of it. 

Sir Pet. Efaith ao I will— and, if I 'm not mistaken we may yet be 
the happiest couple in the country — 

ifdir. Nay Sir Peter — He who once lays aside suspicion 

Sir Pet. Hold Master Rowley— if you have any Regard for me — 
never let me hear you utter anything like a Sentiment. I have had 
enough of them to serve rae the rest of my Life. Ese. 
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Surface and Lady Sseerweli. 

Lady Sneer. Impossible 1 mill not Sir Peter immediately be recon- 
ciled to Charles? and of conaequenoe no longer oppose his union with 
Maria? the thought is Distraction to me ! 

Surf. Can Passion — furnish a Remedy ? 

Lady Smer. No— nov cunning either. I was a Fool, an Ideot— 
to league with such a Blunderer ! 

Surf. Surely Lady Sneerwell I am the greatest Sufferer— yet you 
see I bear the accident with Calmness. 

Lady Sneer. Because the Disappointment hasn't reached yourffeart 
—your interest only attached you to Maria— had you felt for her— 
what I have for that ungrateful Libertine — neither your Temper noc 
Hypocrisy could prevent your showing the sharpness of your Vexation. 

Surf. But why should your Reproaches fall on me for this Disap- 
pointment ? 

Lady Sneer. Are not you the cause of it ) what had you to bate in 
your Pursuit of Maria to pervert Lady Teazle by the way,^ — had you 
not a sufficient field for your Roguery in blinding Sir Peter and sup- 
planting your Brother — I hate such an avarice of crimes — 'tis an unfair 
monopoly and never prospers. 

Surf. Well I admit I have been to blame — I confess I deviated from 
the direct iioad of wrong but I don't think we 're so totally defeated 
neither. 

Lady Sneer. No ! 

Surf. You tell me you have made a trial of Snake since we met — 
and that you still believe him faithful to us-^ 

Lady Sneer. I do believe so. 

Surf. And that he has undertaken should it be necessary — to swear 
and prove that Charles is at this Time contracted by vows and Honour 
to your Ladyship — which some of his former letters to you will serve 
to support— 

Lady Sneer. This, indeed, might have assisted^ 

Surf. Come — come it is not too late yet — but hark ! this is probably 
mytlnkle Sir Oliver — retire to that Room — we'll consult further when 
He 'a gone.— 

Lady Sneer. Well but if He should 6nd you out to— 

Surf. I have no fear of that—Sir Peter will hold his tongue for 
his own credit sake— and you may depend on 't I shall soon Discover 
Sir Oliver's weak side .' — 
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Lady Sneer. I have no diffidence of your abilities— only be constant 
to one roguery at a time — (Ex.) 

S^lrf, I will — I will — So 'tis confounded hard after such bad Fortune, 
to be baited by one's confederate in evil — well at all events my cha- 
racter is BO much better than Charles's, that I certainly — hey — what ! 
—this is not Sir Oliver— but old Stanley again I— Plague on 't that He 
should return to teaze me just now— I shall have Sir Oliver come and 

find him here — and 

(Enter SirOlivee,) 
Gad's life, Mr. Stanley — why have you come back to plague me at this 
time ? you must not stay now upon my word ! 

Sir OMv. Sir— I hear your Unkle Oliver is expected here — and tho' 
He has been so penurious to you, I 'II try what He '11 do for me — 

&.irf. Sir 1 'tis impossible for you to stay now — so I must beg- 

come any other time and I promise you you shall be assisted. 
Sir Oliv. No — Sir Oliver and I must be acquainted- 
Jos. Surf. Zounds Sir then [I] insist on your quitting the — Room 
directly — 

Sir Oliv. Nay Sir 

Jos. Snrf. Sir— I insist on 't -here William show this Gentleman 

out. Since you compel me Sir — not one moment — this is such 

insolence. [Going to push him out. 

Enter Charles. 

Chas. Heyday '. what 'a the matter now 'I — what the Devil have you 

got hold of my little Broker here ! Zounds — Brother, don't hurt little 

Premium. What 's the matter — my little Fellow ? 

Surf. So ! He has been with you, too, has He — 

Chas. To bo sure He has ! Why, 'tis as honest a little -But sure 

Joseph you have not been borrowing money too have you ? 

Surf. Borrowing— no 1 — But, Brother — you know sure we expect 

Sir Oliver every 

Chas. Gad, that 's trae— Noll mustn 't find the little Broker here 

Surf. Yet Mr. Stanley insists 

Ckaa. Stanley — why hia name 'a Premium — 

8\trf. No no Stanley. 

Clias. No, no — Premium. 

Surf. Well no matter which — but 

Cha$. Aye aye Stanley or Premium, 'tis tho Rama thing as you say — 
for I supjjose He goes by half a hundred Names, besides A. B's at the 
Co£fee-House. [Knock. 
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Siof. 'Sdoath— here 's Sir Oliver at the Door Now T beg— 

Mr. Stanley 

Okas, Aye aye and I beg Mr. Preiuium 

Sir Oliv. Gentlemen 

Surf. S'r, by Heaven you shall go— 

Chai. Aye out with him certainly 

Sir Oliv. ThU violence 

Surf. 'Tis your own Fault. 

C/idS. Out with him to bo sure. (Both forcing Sir Oliver out.) 

(Enter Sir Peter Tkazi.b, Lady Teazle, Maria, and Kowley.) 

Sir Pet. My old Friend, Sir Oliver !— hey ! what in the name of 
wonder 1— Hare we dutiful Nephews :— assault their Vnkle at hia first 
Visit! 

Lidij Te 'z. Indeed Sir Oliver 'twas well we cime in to rescue you, 

Koiv. Truly it was — tor I perceive Sir Oliver the character of old 
Stanley was no Protection to you. 

Sir Oiiv. Nor of Premium either — the necessities of the former 
could not BStort a shillins; from that benevolent Gentleman ; and with 
the other I stood a chaQOO of faring worse than my Ancettnrs, and 
being knocked down without being bid for. 

Swf. Charlei ! 

Chas. Joseph ; 

Smt/. 'Tis compleat ! 

Cftos. Very ! 

Sir Oliv. Sir Peter— my Friend and Eowley too — look on that elder 
Nephew of mine — You know what He has already received from my 
Bouniy and you know ako how gladly 1 would have look'd on half my 
Fortune as held in trust fur him — judge then my Disappointment in 
discovering him to he destitute of Truth — Charity — and Gratitude — 

Sir Pet. Sir Oliver — I should be more surprized at this Declaration, 
if I had not myself found him to be Bel fish ^treacherous and Hypo- 
critical. 

Lady Teas. And if the Gentleman pleads not guilty to these pray 
let him call me to his Character. 

Sir Pet. Then I believe we need add no more— if He knows himself 
He will consider it as the most perfect Punishment that He is inown 
to the world — 

Chas. If they talk this way to Honesty — what will they say to me 
by-and-bye ! 

Sir Oliv. As for that Prodigal — his Brother there— 

Chas. Aye now comes my Turn— the damn'd Family Pictures will 
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Siu-f. Sir Oliver — Unkle^will you honour me with a hearing — ■ 
Chas. 1 wish Juseph now would make one of hia long speeches and 
I might raoollect myself & little — 

Sir OUb. And I suppose you would undei-t^ike to vindicate yourself 

Surf. I trust I could — 

Sir Oliv. Nay — if you desert your Roguery in its Distress and try to 
be justifled — you have eveD less principle than I thought you had.- — 
[To Charles Surface,] Well, Sir— and i/ou could jiod/y yourself too I 

Chas. Not that I know of, Sir Oliver. 

Sir Olix. What little Premium haa been Itt too much into the secret 
I presume. 

Glma. True — Sir— but they were Family Saoret!, and should not be 
mentioned again you knoiv. 

Row. Come Sir Oliver I know you cannot apeak of Charles's Follies 
with anger. 

Sir Oliv. Odd's heart no more I can— nor with ^raviiy either— Sir 
Peter do you know the Rogue bargain'd with me for all his Ancestors 
— sold me Judges and Generals by the Foot, and Maiden Aunts as 
cheap as broken China I 

Chas. To be sure, Sir Oliver, I did make a little free with the Family 
Canvas that 's the truth on 't : — my Ancestors may certainly rise in 
judgment against me there 's no deoying it— but believe me sincere 
when I tell yon, and upon my soul I would n'lt say so if I was not — that 
if I do not appear mortified at the exposure of my Follies, it is because 
I leel at this moment the warmest satisfaction in seeing you, my 
liberal benefactor. 

Sir Oliv. CharlcH— I believe you— give me your hand again : the 
ill-looking little fellow over the Couch has made your Peace, 

Ckas. Then Sir — my Gratitude to the original is still encreased. 

Lady Tmz. [Admnci,ig.1 Yet I believe. Sir Oliver, here is one 
whom Charles ia still more anxious to be reconciled to. 

HIt Oliv. O I have heard of his Attachment there — and, with the 

young Lady's Pardon if I construe right that Blush 

Sir Pet. Well — Child — speak your sentiments — you know — we are 
going to be reconciled to Charles — 

Afar. Sir— I have little to say— but that I shall rejoice to hear that 
He is happy^For me — whatever claim I had to his Affaotion — I 
willing resign to one who has a better title. 

Chas. How Maria 1 

Sir Fet. Heyday^ what 's the mystery now ? while he appeared an 
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incorrigible Rake, you would give your hand to no one else and now 
that He 'a likely to reform I '11 warrant you woa't hive liim 1 

Mar. His own Heart — and Lady Sneerwell know the cause. 

[Vhas.'] Lady Sneerwell ! 

Surf. Brother it is with great concern — I am obliged to speak on 
this Point, but my Regard to Justice obliges me— and Lady Sneer- 
well's injuries can no longer — be concealed^ (goes to the Door) 
Enter Lady Sneerwell. 

Sir Pet. Soh ! another French milliner egad I He has one in every 
Room in the House I suppose — 

Lady Sneer. Ungrateful Charles 1 Well may you be surprised and 
feel for the indelicate situation which your Perfidy has forced me into. 

Cfi,as. Pray Unkle, is this another Plot of yours ? for as I have Lite 
I don't understand it. 

Surf. I believe Sir there is but the evidence of one Person more 
necessary to make it extremely clear. 

Sir Pet. And that Person — I imagine, is Mr. Snake — Piowley — you 
were perfectly right to bring him with us— ^and pray let him appear. 

Roiv. Walk in, Mr. Snake— 

Enter Snake. 
I thought his Testimony might be wanted — however it happens 
unluckily that He comes to confront Lady Sneerwell and not to 
support her — 

Lady Sneer. A. Villain 1 — Treacherous to me at last 1 Speak, 
Fellow, have you too conspired against me t 

Snake. I bog your Ladyship — ten thousand Pardons — you paid me 
extremely Libeially for the Lie in question— but I unfortunately have 
been offer'd double to speak the Truth. 

Lady Sneer. The Torments of Shame and Disappointment on you 
all! 

Lady Teaz. Hold— Lady Sneerwell — before you go let me thank 
you for the trouble you and ihat Gentleman have taken in writing 
Letters from me to Charles and answering them yourself — and let me 
also request you to make my Respects to the Scandalous College — of 
which you are President — and inform them that Lady Teazle, Licen- 
tiate, begs leave to return the diploma they granted her — as she leaves 
o([f] Practice and kills Characters no longer. 

Lady Sneer. Provoking — insolent 1 — may your Husband live these 
fifty years ! \E«it. 

Sir Pet. Oons what a Fury- 

Lady Teaz. A malicious Creature indeed 1 
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Sir Pet. Hey— not for her last wish ? — 

Lady Tmz. No— 

Sir Oliv. Well Sir, and what have jou to say now 1 

Surf. Sir, I am so confounded, to find that Lady Sneerwell couid be 
guilty of Buborning Mr. Snake in this manner to impose on ua all that 

I know not what to say however, lest her Revengeful Spirit should 

prompt her to injure my Brother I had certainly better follow her 
directly. Esit. 

Sir fet. Moral to the last drop 1 

Sir Oliv. Aye and marry her Joseph if you can. ^011 and Vinegar 
^ad :— you '11 do very well together. 

ICoiv. I believe we have no more occasion for Mr, Snake at 
Present — 

Siiake. Before I go— I beg Pardon once for all for whatever uneasi- 
ness I have been the humble instrument of causing to the Parties 
present. 

Sir Pet. Well — ivell you have made atonement by a good Deed at 

Snake. But I must Request of the Company that it shall never be 
known— 

Sir Pet. Hey I — what the Plague — ate you ashamed of having done 
a right thing once in your life ? 

Snake. Ah ; Sir — consider I live by the Badness of my Character 1 
— I have nothing but my Infamy to depend on ! — and, if it were once 
known that I had been betray'd into an honest Action, I should lose 
every Friend I have in the world. 

Sir Oliv. Well— well we '11 not traduce you by saying anything 
to your Praise never fear, Es, Snake, 

Sir Pet. There 's a precious Rogue — Yet that fellow is n, Writer and 
a Critic. 

Lady Teaz. See Sir Oliver there needs no persuasion now to recon- 
cile your Nephew and Maria — 

Sir Oliv. Aye— aye— that 's as it should be and egad we'll have the 
wedding to-morrow morning — 

C7ia3. Thank you, dear Unkle ! 

fSiV Pet. What ! you rogue don't you ask the Girl's consent first — 

Chas. Oh, I have done that a long time — above a minute ago — and 
She has look'd yes— 

Mar. For Shame — Charles— I protest Sir Peter, there has not been 

Sir Oiie, Well then the fewer the Better — may your love for each 
other never know — abatement. 



vGoogle 



220 TEE SCHOOL FOP. SCANDAL. 

Sir Pet. And m^iy you live as hiippily tooether us L;\dy Ten.ale and 
I — intend to do — 

Cliaa. Rowley my old Friend — I am sure you eongratul.ito nie and I 
suspect too that I owe you much. 

iSir OHv. You do, indeed, Charles — 

Botdey. If my ESViitstoservdyouhad not succeeded you would have 
been in my debt tor the attempt — but deaen'e to be happy — find you 
over- repay me. 

Sir Pet. Aye honest E<>wley alwaya said you would reform. 

Cbas. Snrf. Why as to reforming Sir Peter I '11 make no promises— 
and that I take to be a proof that 1 intend to set about it— But here 
shall be my Monitor — niy gentle Guide. — ah ! can I leave the Virtuous 
pnth those Eyes illumine t 

Tlio' thou, dear JSfaiil, ahould'st wave fhy Beauty's Snay, 

— Thou still must Eule — because I ivill obey : 

An humbled fuxiOve from Pollj View, 

No aanctunry near but Love and I'ou : 

You can indeed encli anxious Fear remove, 

For even Scan^nl iliea if you approve. [To On andifiics. 



I, WHO was late so volatile and gay, 
Like a trade-wind must now blow all one way. 
Bend all my cares, my studies, and my vows, 
To one dull rusty weathercock — my spouse 1 
So wills our virtuous biivd — the motley Bayes 
Of crying epilogues ttnd laughing plays ! 
Old bachelors, who marry smait young wives, 
Leara from our play to regulate your Uvea ; 
Each bring his dear to town, all faults upon her — 
London will prove the very source of honour. 
Plunged fairly in, like a cold bath it serves. 
When principles relax, to brace the nerves : 
Such is my case ; and yet I must deplore 
That the gay dream of diasipation 'b o'er. 
And say, ye fair 1 was ever lively wife, 
Born with a genius for the highest life. 
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Libe me untimely blasted in her blooni, 

Like me condemn'd to such a. dismal doom 1 

Save money — ^wlien I jutt knew how to watte it '. 

Leave London — just as I began to taate it ! 
Must I then wateh the early crowing cook, 

The melancholy ticking of s, clock ; 

In a lone rustic lutll for ever pounded. 

With dc^s, cat*, rata, and squalling brats surrounded ? 

With humiile curate can I now retire, 

(While good Sit Peter boozes with the squire,) 

And at backgammon mortify my sou], 

That pants for loo, or flutters afc a vole 

Seven 'a the main 1 Dear sound that must expire, 

Lost at hot cockles round a Christmas fire ; 

The transient hour of fashion too soon spent. 

Farewell the tranquil mind, farewell content ! 

Farewell the plumfed head, the oushion'd tete, 

That takes the cushion from its proper seat ! 

That spirit-stirring drum ! — card drums I mean, 

Sjadille^ — odd trick — pam — hasto — king and queen ! 

And you, ye knockers, that, with brazen throat. 

The welcome visitors' approach denote ; 

Farewell all quality of high renown, 

Pride, pomp, and ciroumhtance of glorious town ! 

Farewell ! your revels I partake no more, 

And Lady Teazle's occupation 's o'er I 

All this 1 told our bard ; he smiled, and said 'twas clear, 

I ought to play deep tragedy neit year. 

Meanwhile he drew wise morals from his play, 

And in these solemn periods stalk'd away ;^ 

" Bless'd were the fair like you ; her faults who stopp'd. 

And closed her follies when the curtain dropp'd ! 

No more in vice or error to engage. 

Or play the fool at large on life's great stage." 
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OB, A TEAGEDV REHEARSED. 
A DMAMATIC FIECF. IN TMREE ACTS. 



TO MRS. GREVILLB. 

MinJM,— In requesting your permission to address tbe follnn-ing pages to jou, 
ivhicU, as they aim tliemBelves to be criticitl, require every protection EiiJ 
atlowanee tliat approiing taste of friendly prejudice can give tlient. I yet Tentured 
to mention no other motire tlian tlie gratificstion of prirate friendsliip and esteem. 
Had I suggested a hope tliat your implied approbation would give a eanetion to 
tteir defect', your particular reserve, and dislike to tlie repitation of critical 
taste, as well as of poetical taleot, would hare made yon refuse tlie protection of 
your name to sach a purpose. However I m t r'f tul t tt mpt 

to combat tliis disposition in you. I si II t I p m t h t tl 

present state of poetry claims and expects t th 1 1 t d mpl 

canaffordil; nor endeavour to provo tb t f td 1 t t th t 

elegant nroduOtJons of judgment and fan y 11 t f tl ( ss f 

tliuse endowments, Contiime to deceive ; ur If tb dea I k 

only to be erainenlly admired and regard i f tb 1 hi i 1 1 th t tt h 
private friendships, and the graceful tale ts th t ] t E h f 

what yon have written has stolen into fUibl t tni yPT 

and you will, perhaps, be tiie only perso rs t 1 g t 1 1 tttr h 

sh ill reail this address and not perceive th t by p bl b g j p t I pp 
bationcftiiefullonrngdrama, I base a t d bj t 1 t b t b 

true respect and regard with which I ha tb 1 t be II d ry 

sincere and obedient humble sertant, B B HERIE A^ 
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f 2Ir. Famous. 



Plagiaky . 

Dangle , . 
Skeeb. . . 

Interpkbtbr . Mr, Bmhkley. 
Umder Pbomfteb Mr, Phillimore 



Mr. Kiwj. 
Mr. Bodd. 
Mr. Polmer. 
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Mr. Hoi-KiNS . 3Ir. Hui>Uns. 

Mr-s. Dangle . Mrs Hvpkins. 

SioNOHB Pas- (Miss Field 
Ticcio RiTOE- J (I ml the Mm 
KELLO , , . L Ahranis. 
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CHARACTERS OF THE TRAGEDY. 



Wii'jUen 



LoED Bl-eleige , -V,-, 
GovERSOR OF Til-) -.f 

BURY Fort. . i'^' 
Earl opLbicbstek-Wjv 
Sir Walter Ea-) -it 

LEIGH . . . f 



Horse ""'\^': Kenny. 

DonFeboloWhis-I Mr. Bannister, 



JirsTiCE . 



Constable 
Thames . 

TiLBURINA 
COSFIDAST . 



Beefeater . . -1 

SOENE,— LO-N-DOS 

throiujkout thi 



Mi. Lumash. 

Mr. Fawcett. 

Mi: Gavfdrij. 

Miss Pope. 

Mrs. Bixidshaw. 
JusTIca's Lady Mrs. Johnston. 
First Niece . Miaa Cdlett. 
SiiCOND Niece. Miss Kirby. 

Kiiights, Guards, Conatibles, 
SuiitiaelB, Servant), Chorua, 
Rivera, Attdndantj, &e., &c. 



>. Wrujht. 

in Danolb's House duiinij the First Act, and 
rest of the Plaij in Drury Lane Theatre. 



The sister Musea, whom these realms obey. 
Who o'er the drama hold divided swaj. 
Sometimes hy evil counsellors, 'tis said. 
Like earth-born potetvtatea have been misled. 
In those gay days of wickedness and wit, 
Whan Yilliers criticised what Dryden writ, 
The tragic queen, to please a tasteless crowd. 
Had leftm'd to bellow, rant, and roar so loud, 
That frighten'd Nature, her best friend before. 
The blustering beldam's company foreswore ; 
Her comic sister, who had wit 'tis true. 
With all her merits, had her faiiinKs too : 
And would sometimes in mirthful momenta use 
A style too flippant for a well-bred muse ; 
Then female modesty abaah'd began 
To seek the friendly refuge of the tun. 
Awhile behind that slight intrenchment stood. 
Till driven from thence, she left the stage tor good. 
In our more pious, and far chaster times, 
These sure no longer are the Muse's crimes 1 
But some complain that, former faults to shun, 
The reformation to extremes has run. 
The frantic hero's wild delirium past. 
Now insipidity succeeds bombast : 
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So sloiv MeJpomeae's cold numbers creep, 

Here dulness seems her drowsy court to keep, 

And we are scarce awake, whilst you are fast aaleep. 

Thalia, once so ill-behaved and rude, 

Reform 'd, is now become an arrant prude ; 

Retailing nightly to the yawning pit 

The purest morals, undeflled by wit '. 

Our author offers, in these motley scenes, 

A slight remonstrance to the drama's queens ; 

Hor let the goddesses he over nice ; 

Free-spoken subjects give the best advice. 

Although not quite a novice in his trade. 

His cause to-night requires no common aid. 

To this a friendly just, and powerful court, 

I come ambassad r to beg support. 

Can he undaunted braie the critic's rage ? 

Ill civil hrods with brother bards engage 1 

Hold forth their trrors to the public eye, 

Nay more, e en newspapers themselves defy ! 

Say, must his single arm encounter all ? 

By number vanquish'd, e'en the brave may fall ; 

And though no leader should success distrust. 

Whose troops are willing, and whose cause is just ; 

To bid such hosts of angry foes defiance. 

His chief dependence must be, your alliance. 



vGoogle 



THE CRITIC. 225 

ACT I. 

Scene 1,-4 Boom in Dihoib's Home. 

Mb. artd Mhs. Dangle discovered at brealrfast, and residing new^apera. 

Dang. [Reading.'\ Bnitita to Lord North. — Letter the second on the 
State of the Army~Fahtt '. To the first L dash D of the A dash Y. — 
Genuine extract of a Letter from 81. Kitt's.—Coxfieath Intelligence. — It 
is now confidently asserted that Sir Charles Sardy^Pahe, ! nothing but 
about the fleet and the nation ! — and I hate all politics but theatrical 
politics. — Where 'a the Morning Chronicle 1 

Mrs. Dang. Yes, that's your Gazette, 

Dang. So, here we have it.— [fienda,] Theatrictd intdligenee extra- 
ordinary. — We hear there is a new tragedy in rehearsal at Drury Lane 
Theatre, called the Spanish Armada, said to be tvriften by Mr. Puff, a 
genUemaai well fcttowwi in the ^eatrical world. If we may alloiv our- 
selvts to give credit to the report of the performers, who, truth to say, are 
in. general but indifferent judges, this piece abounds with the most 
striking and received beauties of inodern composition. — So ! I am vei^ 
glad my friend Puff's tragedy is in such forwardness —Mrs. Dangle, 
my dear, Jou will be very glad to hear that Puff's tr^edy 

Mrs. Dang. Lord, Mr. Dangle, why will you plague me about such 
nonsense 'i — Now the plays are begun 1 shall have no peace— Isn't it 
sufficient to make yourself ridiculous by your passion for the theatre, 
without continually teasing mo to join you 1 Why can't you ride your 
hobby-horse without desiring to place me on a pillion behind you, Mr. 
Dangle 1 

Dang. Nay, my dear, I was only going to read 

Mrs. Dang. No, no ; you will never read anything that 's worth 
listening to. Tou hate to hear about your country ; there are letters 
every day with Roman signatures, demonstrating the certainty of an 
invasion, and proving that the nation is utterly undone. But you 
never will read anything to entertain one. 

Dang. What has a woman to do with politics, Mrs. Dangle ? 

Mrs. Dang. .A.nd what have you to do with the theatre, Mr. 
Dangle 1 Why should you affect the character of a critic ? I have no 
patience with you !— haven't you made yourself the jest of all your 
acquaintance by your interference in matters where you have no 
business ? Are you not called a theatrical Quidnunc, and a mock 
Meecenas to second-hand authors '! 

Dang. True ; my power with the managers is pretty i 
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But is it no credit to have applications from ail quarters for my 
interest'— from lords to recommend fiddlers, from ladies to get boxes, 
from authors to get answers, and from actora to get engagementa 1 

Mrs. Dang. Yea, truly ; you have coatrired to get a share ia all 
the plague and trouble of theatrical property, without the profit, or 
even the credit of the abuse that attends it. 

Dang. I am sure, Mrs. Dangle, you are no loser by it, however ; you 
have all the advantages of it. Mightn't you, last winter, have had the 
reading of the new pantomime a fortnight previous to its performance? 
And doesn't Mr. Foabrook let you take places for a play before it is 
advertised, and set you down for a box for every new piece through 
the season ? And didn't my friend, Mr. Smatter, dedicate his laat 
farce to you at my particular request, Mrs. Dangle 1 

Mrs. Dang. Yes ; but wasn't the farce damned, Mr. Dangle ? And 
to be sure it is extremely pleasant to have one's house made the 
motley rendezvous of all the lackeys of literature ; the very high 
'Change of trading authors and jobbing critics !^Yes, my drawing- 
room is an absolute register-office for candidate actora, and poeta 
without character. — Then to be continually alarmed with miss ea and 
ma'ams piping hysteric changes on Juliets and Dorindaa, Pollya and 
Ophelias ; and the very furniture trembling at the probationary starts 
and unprovoked rants of would-be Richards and Hamlets !— And what 
is worse than all, now that the manager haa monopolized the Opera 
House, haven't we the signors and signoras calling here, sliding their 
smooth semibreves, and gargling glib divisions in their outlandish 
throats — with foreign emissaries and French spies, for aught I know, 
disguised like fiddlers and figure dancers ? 

Dang. Mercy ' Mrs Dangle ' 

Mrs. Dang. And to emplf j jourself so idlj at such an alarmmg 
oriaia as this too^when, if you hid the leist spirit, j ju would have 
been at the head of one of the Westminster laaociition', — or trailing 
a volunteer pike m the ArtiUerj Ground ' But yDu — o my con 
science, T believe, if the French were landed to morrow, jour first 
inquiry would be, whether thej had brought a theatrical troop with 

Dang. Mrs. Dangle it djea ntt signify — I say the stage la thi- 
fnirroi' of Natuie, and the actors are Ike ibsliactand bi tef Chi omdes 
of the Time: and prij what can ■i min of sense study better' — 
Besides, you will nut easih persuade me thit there is no credit or 
importance in being at the head of a bind of critics, nhu take upon 
them to decide for the whole town, whose opinion and patroaige all 
writers solicit, and whose recommendition no manager dares refuse 
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Mrs. Iktng. Eidiculoua 1— Both managers and authors of the leaat 
merit laugh at your preteuBiona.— The public is their critic— without 
whose fair approbation they know no play can rest on the stage, and 
with whose applauae they welcome such attacks as yours, and laugh at 
the malice of them, where they can't at the wit. 

Bang. Very well, madam — very well ! 

Enter Servant. 

Set: Mr. Sneer, sir, to wait on you. 

Dang. Oh, show Mr. Sneer up, — [Exit Servant.] — Plague on't, 
now we must appear loving and affectionate, or Sneer will hitch us 
into a story. 

Mrs. Dang. With all my heart ; you can't be more ridiculous than 
you are. 

Dany. You are enough to provoke 

EnUr Sneer. 
Ha ! my dear Sneer, I am vastly glad to see you, — My dear, here 'a 
Mr. Sneer. 

Mrs. Dang. Good-morning to you, air. 

Dang. Mrs. Dangle and I have been diverting ourselves with the 
papers. Pray, Sneer, won't you go to Drury Lane Theatre the first 
night of PufPs tragedy ? 

Snxer. Yea ; hut I suppose one shan't be able to got in, for on the 
first night of a new piece they always fill the house with orders to 
support it. But here, Dangle, I have brought you two pieces, one of 
which you must esert yourself to make the managers accept, I can tell 
you that ; for 'tis written by a person of consequeDce. 

Dang. So 1 now my plagues are beginning. 

Sneer. Ay, I am glad of it, for now you '11 be happy. Why, my 
dear Dangle, it is a pleaaure to see how you enjoy your volunteer 
fatigue, and your solicited solicitations. 

Dang. It's a great trouble — yet, egad, it's pleasant too.^Why, 
Eomutijnes of a morning I have a dozen people call on me at breakfast- 
time, whose faces I never saw before, nor ever desire to see again. 

Siiser. That must be very pleasant indeed ! 

Dang. And not a week but I receive fifty letters, and not a line in 
them about any business of my own. 

&ieej: An amusing correspondence 1 

Dang. [Eeading.'] Bursts into tears and earii.^What, is this a 
tragedy 1 

Sneer. No, that 's a genteel comedy, not a translation — only taken 
from the French : it is written in a style which they have lately 

q2 
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tried to run down ; the true sentimental, and nothing ridiculous in 
it from the beginning to the end. 

Mrs. Dang. Well, if they had kept to that, 1 should not have been 
Buoh an enemy to the ^tage ; there was some edification to be got 
from those pieces, Mr Sneer ' 

An^et I am qmte of jour opimon, Mrs Dingle the theatre in 
proper hind's, might certainly be made the school of noral ty but 
now, I am soiry to say it, people seem to go there pi ncipally for 
their entertainment ' 

Mis Bang It would have been more to the credit of the managers 
to have kept it m the other line 

liiieer Undoubtedlj, madam , and hereafter perhaps to have had 
it recorded, that m the midst of a luxurious and dissipated age, they 
preserved tno houses in the capital, where the conversation was 
always moral at least, if not entettiiumg ' 

Dnng Now, eg^, I think the worst alteration is m the nicety of 
the audience' — No double enteiuire, no smart innuendo admitted; 
even \ anbrugh and Congreve obliged tr> undergo a bungling reforma' 

Sne^. Yes, and our pnidery in this respect is just on a par with 
the artificial bashfulness of a courtesan, who increases the blush upoD 
her cheek in an exact proportion to the diminution of her modesty. 

Dang. Sneer can't even give the public a good word ! But what 
have we here f — This aeems a very odd- — 

Sneer. Oh, that's a comedy, on a very new plan ; replete with wit 
and mirth, yet of a most serious moral ! You see it is called The 
Sisformed Honse-breaka- ; where, by the mere force of humour, house- 
breaking is put in so ridiculous a light, that if the piece has its proper 
ran, I have no doubt but that bolts and bars will be entirely useless 
by the end of the season. 

Dang. Egad, this is new indeed ! 

S'leer. Yea ; it is written by a particular friend of mine, who has 
discovered that the fellies and foibles of sooiKty are subjects unworthy 
the notice of th ' wl h Id be taught to stoop only to 

the greater vie d bl L f humanity— gibbeting capital 

offences in five t d p U j g P tty larcenies in two. — In short, 
his idea is to Ira tiz th p 1 1 w and make the stage a court 
of ease to the Old B 1 y 

Dang. It is t Ij m ral 

Me-enter Sbbvakt. 
S^r. Sir Fretful Plagiary, sir. 
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Dang. Beg him to walk up. — [Exit Sbrvast.] Jtow, Mrs, Dangle, 
Sir Fretful Plagiary la an »uthor to your own taste. 

Mrs. Da,iig. I oonfeaa he ia a favourite of mine, because everybody 
else abuses him. 

Sneer. Very much to the credit of your charity, madam, if not of 
your judgment. 

Dang. But, egad, he atlons no merit to any author but himself, 
that 'a the truth on 't — though he 'b my friend. 

Sneer. Never. — He is as envious as an old maid verging on the 
desperation of six and thirty ; and then the insidious humility with 
which he seduces you to give a free opinion on any of his works, can 
be exceeded only by the petulant arrogance with which he is sure to 
reject your observations. 

Daiig. Very true, egad — though he 's my friend. 

Sneer. Then his affected contempt of all newspaper strictures ; 
though, at the same time, he is the sorest man alive, and shrinks 
like scorched parchment from the fiery ordeal of true criticism : yet 
is he BO covetous of popularity, that he had rather be abused than not 
mentioned at all. 

Dang. There 's no denying it — though he is my friend. 

S'leer. You have read the tragedy he has just finished, haven't 

Dang. Oh, yes ; he sent it to me yesterday. 

Sneer. Well, and you think it execrable, don't you 1 

Dang. Why, between ourselves, egad, I must own — though he is 

my friend — that it is one of the most — He 's here [^ side.]— finished 

and moat admirable perform 

Sir Fret. [Without.] Mr. Sneer with him did you tay 1 

Enter Sib Fkbtful Plagiary. 

Dang. Ah, my dear friend ! — Egad, we were just speaking of yoor 
tragedy. — Admirable, Sir Fretful, adnurable ! 

Sneer. You never did anything beyond it. Sir Fretful — never in 
your life. 

Sir Fret. You make me extremely happy ; for without a compli- 
ment, my dear Sneer, there isn't a man in the world whose judgment 
I value as I do yours and Mr. Dangle's. 

Mrs. Bang. They are only laughing at you. Sir Fretful ; for it was 
but just now that — — 

Dang. Mrs. Dangle !— Ah, Sir Fretful, you know Mrs. Dangle.— 
My friend Sneer was rallying just now :— he knows how she admires 



vGoogle 



230 TEE CRITIC. 

Sir Fret. Lord, I am sure Mr. Sneer haa more taste and sincerity 
than to [Aside.] A damned double-faced fellow ! 

Daiig. Yes, yes — Sneer will jeat — but a better humoured 

Sir Fret. Oh, I know 

Dang. He hai a ready turn for ridicule — hia wit coats him nothing. 

SW Fret. No, egad — or I should wonder how he came by it. [Aside. 

Mrs. Dang. Because his jest is alwaya ab the expense of his friend. 

[Aiide. 

Dang. But, Sir Fretful, have you sent your play to the managers 
yet ? — or can I be of any service to you ? 

Sir Fret. No, no, I thank jou : I believe the piece had sufficient 
recommendation with it. — I thank you though.— I sent it to the 
manager of Covent Garden Theatre this morning. 

Sneer. 1 should have thoutjht now, that it might have been cast (as 
the actors call it) better at Drury Lane. 

Sir Fret. Lud ! no — never send a play there while I live — ■ 
hark'ee ! [Whispei-i Snebb. 

Sneer. Writes himself !^I know he does. 

Sir Fret. I say nothing — I take away from no man's merit — am hurt 
at no man's good fortune — I ssy nothing. — But this I will say- 
through all my knowledge of life, I have observed — that there is not 
a passion so strongly rooted in the human heirt as envy. 

Sneer. I believe you have reason for what you say, indeed. 

Sir Fret. Besides^I can tell you it is not always so safe to leave a 
play in the hands of those who write themselves.. 

Siieer. What, they may steal from them, hey, my dear Plagiary ! 

Sir Fret. Sieal ! — to be sure they may ; and, egad, serve your best 
thoughts as gypsies do stolen children, disfigure them to maljo 'em 
pass for their own, 

Sneei: But your (.resent work is a sacrifice to Melpomene, and he, 
you know, never 

Sir Fret. That's no security; a dexterous plagiarist may do any- 
thing. Why, sir, for aught I know, be might take out some of the 
best things in my tragedy, and put them into his own comedy. 

Sneer. That might be done, I dare be sworn. 

Sir Fret. And then, if such a person gives you Ihe least hint or 
assistance, he is devilish apt io take the merit of the whole 

Dang. If it succeeds 

Sir Fret. Ay, but with regard to this piece, I think I can hit that 
gentleman, for I can safely swear he never read it. 

Siieer. I '11 tell you how you may hurt him more. 

SirFi-et. How? 
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Sneer, Sweai" he wrote it. 

Sir Fret. Pl^ue on't now, Sneer, I stall talte it ill t— I believe you 
want to take away my charaotei' as an author. 

Sneer. Then I am sure you ought to be very much obliged to me. 

Sir Fret. Hey ! — sir ! 

Datig. Oh, you know, he never means what he says. 

Sir Fret. Sincerely then — do you like the piece J 

Sneer. WonderfuUy ! 

Sir Fi-et. But come, now, there must be something that you think 
might be mended, hey ? — Mr. Dangle, has nothing struck you 1 

Daitg. Why, faith, it is but an ungracious thing, tor the most part, 
to 

Sir Fret. With most authors it is just so, indeed ; they are in 
general strangely tenacious ! But, for my part, I am never so well 
pleased as when a judicious critic points out any defect to me ; for 
what is the purpose of showing a work to a friend, if you don't mean 
to profit by his opinion 1 

Sneer. Very true. — *Why then though I seriously admire the piece 
upon the whole— yet there is one small objection which if you '11 give 
me leiive, I '11 mention — 

Sir Fret. You can't oblige me more. 

Sneer. I think it wants Incident. 

Sir Fret. Good God 1 you surprise me— wants Incident- 
Sneer. Yes I own I think the Incidents are too few. 

Sir .Fret. Believe me there is no Person for whose Judgment I have 
a more implicit Deference. But I protest to you I am only appre- 
hensive myself that the Incidents are too crowded^Mr. Dangle how 
does it strilfe you 1 

Daiig. Really I cannot agree with Mr. Sneer — I think the Plot quite 
Bufficiont— and the four first Acts by many Degrees the best I ever 
read or saw in my Life — If I might venture to suggest anything it is 
that the interest rather falls oS in the Fifth Act. 

Sir Fret. Eises I believe you mean Sir. 

Dang. So I don't, upon my word. 

Sir Fret. Yes yes you do — it certainly don't fall off — I assure you — 
nu no it don't fall off. 

Bang. Nuw Mrs, Dangle did you say it atruok you in the same 
light ?t 

Jlfi'3. Daiig. No, indeed, I did not. — I did not see a fault in any 
part of the play, from the beginning to the cad. 

" The sbeetB of raaousoript which are preeerved begin here. 
t End of tliiii part of the manuscript. 
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Sir Fret. Upon my soul, the women are the best judges after all 1 

Mrs. Dang. Or, if T made any ohjection, I am ture it was to nothing 
in the piece ; but that t wsa afraid it was on the whole, a little too 
long. 

Sir Fret. Pray, madam do you speak aa to duration of time ; or do 
you mean that the story is tediously spun out? 

Mrs. Da/iig. Lud ! no. — I speak only with roterenoe to the usual 
length of acting plays. 

Sir Fret. Then 1 am very happy — very happy indeed — hecause the 
play is a short play, a remarkably short play. I should not venture 
to differ with a lady on a point of taste ; but on these occasions, the 
watch, you know, is the critic. 

Afi-s. Ztotig, Then, I suppose, it must ha\e been Mr Dangle's 
drawling manner of reading it to mo 

Sir Fret. Oh, if Mr. Dangle read it, that a quite lauthei affair '— 
But I assure you, Mrs. Dangle, the fiist evening >()u can spare me 
three hours and a half, I 11 undeitake to lead you the whok, fiom 
beginning to end, with the prologue and epilngue, and allnw time for 
the music between the acts. 

Mrs. Dang. I hope to see it on the stage next. 

Dang. Well, Sir Fretful, I wiah you may be able to get rid as easily 
of the newspaper criticiema as you do of ours. 

Sir Fret. The newspapers ! Sir, they are the moat villainous — 
licentious— abominable — infernal — Not that I ever read them^no — I 
make it a rule never to look into a newspaper. 

Dang. You are quite right ; for it certainly must hurt an author of 
delicate feelings to see the liberties they take. 

Sir Fret. No, quite the contrary ! their abuae is, in fact, the beat 
panegyrical like it of all things. An author's reputation is only in 
danger from their support, 

Srwfif. Why, that 'a true — and that attack, now, on you the other 
clay 

Sir Fret. What? where 1 

Dang. Ay, you mean in a paper of Thursday : it was completely ill- 
natured, to be sure. 

Sir Fret. Oh, so much the better, —Ha ! ha ! ha I I wouldn t have 
it otherwiie. 

Dang. Certainly it ia only to be laughed at ; for 

Sir Fret. You don't happen to recollect what the fellow said, do you 1 

Sneer. Pray, Dangle— Sir Fretful seems a little anxious— 

Sir Fret. O Lud, no ! — anxious !— not I— rot the least.— I— but one 
may as well hear, you know. 
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Dang. Sneer, do you recollect ''.—[Anide to Sneer.] Make out some- 

Sneer, lAside to Dasole.] I will— [^ioiirf.] Tea, yes, I remember 
perfectly. 

Sir Fret. Well, and pray now — not that it signifiea — what might the 
gentleman aay ? 

Sneei: Why, he roundly aaaerta that you have not the alightest 
indention or original genius whatever ; though you are the greatest 
traducer of all other authors liviDg. 

Sii' Fyet. Ha ! ha ! ha !^ — very good ! 

Sneei: That as to comedy, you have not one idea of your own, ha 
believes, even in your commonplace-book — where stray jokes and 
pilfered witticisms are kept with as much method aa the ledger of (he 
lost and stolen office. 

Sir Fret. Ha ! ha ! ha ! — very pleasant ! 

Sneer. Nay, that you are ho unlucky as not to have the skill even to 
steal with taate:— but that you glean from the refuse of obscure 
volumes, where more judicious plagiarisU have been before you ; so 
that the body ot your work is a composition of dregs and sentiments — 
like a bad tavern's worst wins. 

Sir Fret. Ha t ha ! 

Sneer. In your more serious effiirts, he saya, your bombast would be 
less intolerable, if the thoughts were ever suited to the expression : 
but the homeliness of the sentiment stares through the fantastic 
encumbrance ot its fine language, like a clown in one of the new 
uniforms 1 

Sir Fret. Ha ! ha ! 

Sneer. That your occasional tropes and flowers suit the general 
coarseness of your style, as tambour sprigs would a ground of linsey- 
woolsey ; while your imitations of Shakspeare resemble the mimicry 
of Falst^S's p^e, and are about aa near the standard of the original. 

Sir Fret. Ha ! 

Stieer. In short, that even the Qaest passages you steal are of no 
service to you ; for the poverty of your own language prevents their 
assimilating ; so that they lie on the surfaj:!e like lumps of marl on a 
barren moor, encumbering what it is not in their power to fertiliiie ! 

Sir Fret. [After great agitation.] Now, another person would be 
vexed at this 1 

Sneer. Oh ! bat I wouldn't have told you — only to divert you. 

Sir Fret. I know it— I am diverted.— Ha 1 ha ! ha 1 — not the least 
invention 1 — Ha ! ha ! ha ! — very good ! — very good ! 

Sneer. Yea — no genius I ha 1 ha 1 ha ! 
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Dang. A severe rogue ! ha ! ha ! ha ! But you are quite right, Sir 
Fretful, never to read auch nonBenae. 

Sir Fret. To be sure — lot if there is anything to one's praise, it is a 
foolish vanity to be gratified at it ; and, if it is abuse — why one ia 
always aure to hear of it from one damned good-natured fciend or 

P.nter SERVAKr. 

Sa: Sir, there is an Italian gentleman, with a French interpreter, 
and three young ladies, and a dozen musicians, who say they are aent 
by Lady Rondeau and Mrs. Fugue. 

Dang. Gadao ! they come by appointment !— Dear Mrs. Dangle, do 
let them know I 'II see them directly. 

Mrs. Daivj. You know, Mr. Dangle, I shan't understand a word they 

Dang. But yon hear there 's an interpreter. 

Mrs. Damj. Well, I'll try to endure their compiaiaanca till you 
come. [Exit. 

Ser. And Mr. Puff, air, has sent word that the laat rehearsal is to be 
thia morning, and that he'll call on you presently. 

Damj. That 's true— I shall certainly be at home.— [E^ti Servant.] 
— Now, Sir Fretful, if you have a mind to have justice done you in the 
way of anawer, egad, Mr. Puff's your man. 

Sir Fi'd. Psha ! sir, why should I wish to have it answered, when I 
tell you I am pleased at it ? 

Dantj. True, I had forgot that. But I hope you are not fretted at 
what Mr. Sneer 

Sir Fret. Zounda ! no, Mr, Dangle ; don't I tell you these things 
never fret me in the least ? 

Dang. Nay, I only thought 

Sir Fret. And let me tell yon, Mr, Dangle, 'tis damned affronting in 
you to suppose that I am hurt when I tell you I am not. 

Smer. But why ao warm. Sir Fretful ! 

Sir Fret. Gad's life ! Mr. Sneer, you are as absurd as Dangle : how 
often must I repeat It to you, that nothing can vex ma but your 
fiuppoaing it possible for me to mind the damned nonsense you have 
been repeating to me !— and, let me teil you, if you continue to believe 
thia, you must mean to insult me, gentlemen — and, then, your dis- 
respect will affect me no more than the newspaper criticisms -and I 
shall treat it with exactly the same calm indifference and philosophic 
contempt— and so your servant. [Exit. 

Sneer. Ha 1 ha ! ha ! poor Sir Fretful I Now will he go and vent 
his philosophy in anonymous abuse of all modern critics and authors. 
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— Dut, Dangle, you must get your friend Puff to take me to the 
rehearsal of his tragedy, 

Dawj. I '11 answer for 't, he '11 thank you foe desiring it. But come 
■and help me to judge of this lousioal tftmily: they are recommended by 
people of coniequenoe, I assure you. 

Sneer. I am at your disposal the whole morning !^hut I thought you 
had been a de d d t w II 1 terature. 

Bang. So I m— b tl h b d I f th Sneer, though, I am 

afraid we we 1 ttl t S F tful— though he is my 

Sneer. Why t t th t nn aanly t mortify the vanity of 

any writer ia Ity wh 1 m d 1 er can deserve ; but 

where a bas d [ n I 1 iti ty rp the place of literary 

emulation, th ^ ss d n tl j t nor pity. 

Dang, That t f, d — th gl h y f end 1 



Scene II. ^j1 Drwmmj-room, in Bangle's House. 

Mrs, Dangle, Siokos Pasticcio Eitorkello, Sionore Pasticcio 
EiTORNELLo, Interpretek, aiid Musicians discorered. 

Interp. Je dis, madame, j'ai Thonneur to introduce et de vous 
demander votre protection pour le Signor Pasticcio Bitornello et pour 
sa charmante famille. 

Signor Past. Ah ! v<»ignorift, noi vi preghiamo di favoritevi colla 
vostra protezione. 

1 Sigitora Fast. Vosignoria fatevi quest! grazie. 

2 Signora Past. Si, eignora, 

Interp. Madame — me interpret, — C'est k dire — in English — qu'ila 
vous prient de leur faire I'honneur ■ -■ 

Mrs. Dang. 1 say again, gentJemen, I don't understand a word you 
say. 

Si/jiwr Past. Questo signore spieghero 

Interp. Oui — me interpret.— Nous avons les lettres de recommenda- 
tion pout Monsieur Dangle de 

Mrs. Dang. Upon my word, sir, I don't understand you. 

Signor Past. La Contessa Rondeau h nostra padrona, 

S SiffThora Past. Si, padre, et Miiadi Fugue. 

Interp. ! — me interpret. — Madame, ils disent — in English- — Qu'ils 
■ont I'honneur d'etre prot^g^ do ces dames. — You understand 1 

Mrs. Dany. No, sir, — ^no understand ! 
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Enter Dasgle aiwl Ssbeb. 

Interp. Ah, voici. Monsieur Dangle ! 

All Italiaits Ah ! Signor Dangle ! 

Mrs. Dang. Mr. Dangle, here are two very civil gentlemen trying to 
make thentsatveB understood, and I don't know which ia the inter' 
pceter. 

Darixj, Eh, bien 1 
[The Intehpretbh and S:«sok. Pasticcio here apeak at the same time.1 

Inteqj. Monsieur Dangle, le grand bruit de vos talena pour la 
critique, et de votre int^ret avec meaaieurs les directeura k tons les 
tha.tres 

Signor Past. Vosignoria siete ai famoso par la vostra conoacenza, e 
TOatra intereasa colla le direttore da 

Dang. Egad, I think the interpreter ia the hardest to be understood 

SiKer. Why, I thought, Dangle, you had been an admirable 
linguiat I 

Daily. So I am, if they would not talk so damned fast. 
Sneer. Well, I'll explain that — the leas time we lose in hearing 
them the better — for that, I suppose, ia what they are brought here 
for. 

[Speofo to SiGSOR PA8TI0CI0 — Ikcij KiHj ti'unt, tCfi., Danole beatiiuj 
Mit o/t-ime.] 

Enter Sbrvast tutd v-Jiisiierx Dangle. 
Dang. Show hioa up. — [Em( Servant.] Bravo ! admirable ! bravia- 
sirao 1 admirablissimo 1 — Ah ! Sneer ! where will you find voioea such 
as these in England 1 
Sneei: Not easily. 

Dang. But Puff is coming. — Signor and little signoraa obligatissimo ! 
— Spoaa Signora Danglena— Mrs. Dangle, shall I beg you to offer them 
aome refreshments, and take their addresa in the next room. 

{Exit Mrs. Dak'gle vAth Sionor Pasticcio, Signorb Pasticcio, 
Musicians, and Intbkprbtbr, ceremonimisly. 

Be-enter Servant. 
Ser. Mr. Puff, air. [Exit. 

Enter Puff.* 
Dan'j. My dear Puff ! 

Pnff. My dear Dangle, how is 't with you t 
Dawj. Mr. Sneer give me leave to introduce Mr. Puff to you. 

* From thia place to the end the manuscript has becQ folloivcd. 
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P'iiff. Mr. Sneer ! Sir he ia a Gentleman whom I have long panted 
for the Honor of knowing — a. Gentleman whose critical Talents and 
transcendent Judgment 

Sneer. Dear sir 

Dang. Nay don't be modest Sneer— my Friend Puff only talks to 
you in the style of his Profession. 

&iieer. Of his profession ! 

Puff. Yes Sir — I make no Secret of the trade 1 follow — among 
Friends and Brother Authors — Dangle knows I love to be Frank on 
the subject — and to advertise myself viva, voce. — I am Sir — a Prac- 
titioner in Panegyric — or to speak more Plainly — a Professor of the 
Art of Puffing, at your service or anybody else's. 

Sneer. Sir, you are very Obliging — I fancy Mr. Puff I have often 
admired your Talents in the daily Prints. 

Piiff. Yes I flatter myself I do aa much Business in that way as any 
fiix of the Fraternity in Town. — devilish hard work all the summer, 
friend Dangle,— never worked harder 1 But, hark 'ee, — the winter 
managers were a little sore I believe. 

Danij. no I believe they took it all io good part. 

Puff. Ah ! then that must have been affectation in them — for egad 
there were some of the Attacks which there was no laughing at. 

Sneer. Aye the humourous ones.— But I should think, Mr. Puff, 
that Authors would in general be able to do this sort of work for 
themselves. 

Pitff. Aye but in a clumsy way — -besides we look on that as an 
encroachment — ^and so take the opposite side. I dare say now you 
conceive halt the very civil Paragraphs and advertisements you see 
are writtea by the Parties concerned or their Friends — no such thing 
— nine out of ten [are] manufactured by me in the way of Business. 

Stiver. Indeed ! 

Fiiff. Even the auctioneers now^the auctioneers I say — tho' the 
rogues have lately got some credit for their Language — not an article 
of the merit [is] theirs — take 'em out of their pulpits, and they are as 
dull as i.ataIogues '— ^No Sir , 'twas I first enrii,h d their stjle^ twas I 
first taught them to crowd thuir advertisements with panegjrical 
superlatives, each epithet rising above the other like the Bidders in 
their own auction Rooms From me they leariitd to mlaj their 
Phraseologj with variegated Chips of E\otic metaphor B\ me too 
their inventue faculties were called fortl — vea Sir ly me they were 
instructed tt chthe ideal walla with gratuitous fcuits— to insinuate 
obsequious Rivulets into visionary Groves — to teach courteous shrubs 
to nod their approbation of the grateful soil — or on emergencies to 
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raiae upstart oaks where there never had heen an Acorn— to create a 
delightful Vicinage without the assistance of a Neighbour — waft 
salubrious Galea or fix the temple of Hygeia in the fens of Lincoln- 

Dcmg. I am sure you have done them infinite SorvJoo^tor now 
when a Gentleman's ruined. He parts with his House with some 
credit. 

Sneer. Service ! egad it they had any gratitude they would erect a 
statue to him— they would figure you as a presiding Mercury, the 
God oE traffic and Fiction, with a Hammer in his Hand instead of 
a Caduceus.— But pray Mr. PufF what first put you on exercising yuur 
IWents in this way ? 

Piiff. Egad Sir—sheer Necessity— the proper Parent of an art so 
nearly allied to Invention— You must know Mr. Sneer that from the 
first Time I tried my hand at an Advertisement my success was such 
that for some time after I led a most estraordinary Life indeed ! 

Sneer. How Pray — 

Puff. Sir I supported myself two years entirely by my misfortunes. 

Sneer. By your misfortunes ! 

Piiff. Yes Sir assisted by long sickness and other occasional Dis- 
orders I and a very comfortable Living I had of it. 

Sneer. From Sickness and misfortunes ! You practised as ,i Doctor 
and an Attorney at once ? 

Puff. No egad both maladies and miseries were my own. 

Siiem: Hey — what the Plague ! 

Dang. 'Tis true, efaith. 

Piiff. Hark 'ee ! — By Advertisements — To the charitable and 
Swmane ! and to those whom Providence hath blessed wiOt Afflitenee ! 

Sneer. Oh ! I understand you, 

Pvff. And, in truth, I deserved what I got ! for, I suppose never 
man went thro such a series of Caiamities in the same space of time. 
Sir — I was five times made a bankrupt, and reduced from a state of 
Affluence by a train of imavoidatite misfortunes — then Sir, tho a very 
iiidxmtriotis Tradesman I wos twice burned otit and lost my little all 
both Times — I lived upon those Fires a month — I soon after was con- 
fined by a most excruciating Disorder and lost the iise of my Limbs — 
that told very well for I had the case strongly attested and went 
about to collect the subscriptions myself. 

Dang. Egad — I believe that was when you first call'd on me. 

Piiff. In November last— no— I was at that Time a close pi-iaoner 
in tlie Marskalsea for a Debt benevolently contracted to serve a friend. 
I was afterwards twice tapp'd for a Divpsy which declined into a very 
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profitable winumption. I was theD redv,c<d to — no^then I became 
a leidow vAtk iix helpless children — after having had elmen Husbands 
press'd and being left evei-y iiiii* eight months go-ne with child, and 
vnthjut money to get me into an Hospilal — 

Dantj. Mercy oo me — 

Sneer. And you bore all with Patience, I make ne Doubt— 

P)(f. Why yes^tho' t made some judicious attempts at Felo de 
se — but as [I] did not find them answer, I left off killing myself very 
soon — Well Sir at last what with Bankruptcies, Fires, Gout, Dropsies, 
Imprisonments and other valuable calamities having got together a 
pretty handsome sum I determined to quit a Business which had 
always gone rather against my conscience — and in a more Itherjl way 
Btill to indulge my Talent for Fiction and embellishment thro my 
favourite Channels of Diurnal Communication — and so Sir you bare 
my History. 

Sneer. Most obligingly communicative indeed— but surely Mr. Puff 
there is no great mystery in your Present Profession 1 

Puff. Mystery ! Sir— I wiU take upon me to say the matter was 
never scientifically treated nor reduced to Rule before. 

Siieei: Reduced to Rule ! 

Puff. Lud Sir, you are very ignorant, I am iifraid- Yes Sir— 
Puffing is of various Sorbs— the Principal are, the Puff direct— the Puff 
Mique — the Puff collateral, the PuffPreUminanj, and the Puff CWJusiue. 
These all as circumstances require assume the varied Forms of Letter 
to the Editor — occasional Anecdote- impartial Critique— observation 
from Correspondent, or Advertisement from the Party. 

Sneer. The Puff direct, I can conceive — 

Puff. yes that's simple enough— tor instance,— A new comedy 
or Farce is to be produced at one of the Theatres (though by-the-by 
they don't bring out half what they ought to do) — the author, suppose 
Mr. Smatter, or Mr. Flimsey— or any particular Friend of mine — 
very well — the Day before it is performed I write an account of the 
manner in which it was received — T have the Plot from the Author — 
and only add— "characters strongly drawn— highly colour'd— hand of 
a master— fund of genuine humour— mine of Invention— neat Dia- 
logue^Attic salt." Then tor the performance^" Mr. Dodd was 
astonishingly great in the Character of young Mr. Something— that 
universal and judicious Actor Mr. Palmer perhaps never appeared to 
more advantage— but it is impossible tor language to do justice to 
Mr. King— indeed he more than merited those repeated Bursts of 
applause which he drew from a most brilliant and judicious Audience 
—as to the scenery- the miraculous Powers of Mr. Loutherbourg's 
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Pencil are universally aoknowledged — in ehort we are at a losa which 
to admire most, the unrivall'd Geaius of the Author — the great atten- 
tion and Liberality of the Managers — The wonderful abilities ol the 
Painter, or the incredible exertions of all the Performers." 
Sneer. That's pretty well indeed — Sir. 
Fifff. cool — quite cool — to what I sometimes do. 
Sneer. And you think there are any who are iDfiuenced by this ! 
Puff. Lud yes Sir— the number of those who go thro' the fatigue 
of judging for themselves is very small indeed. 
Sneei: Well Sir the Puff I'reliminary ? 

Piig. that Sir does well in the Form of a. caution— in a matter 
of Gallantry now— Sir Flimsy Gossiraer wishes to be well with Lady 
Fanny Fete^he applies to me — I open trenches for hiin with a Para- 
graph in the Morning Post. — "It is recommended to the beautiful 
and accomplished Lady F four stars F dash E to be on her guai'd 
against that dangerous character, Sir Fdash G; who, however pleasing 
and insinuating his manners may be, is certainly not remarkable for 
the coiistaney of his AUachmenis ! " — in italics. Here you see Sir 
Flimsy Glossimer is introduced to the particular notice of Lady Fanny 
— -who perhaps never thought of him before — she finds herself publicly 
cautioned to avoid him which naturally makes her desirous to see 
him — the observation of their Acquaintance causes a pretty kind of 
mutual embarrassment — this produces a sort of sympathy of interest, 
which if Sir Flimsy is unable to improve effectually He at least gains 
the credit of having their names mention'd together by a particular 
set, and in a particular way — which nine times out of ten is the full 
accomplishment of modern Gallantry. 

Dang. Egad, Sneer, you will be quite an adept in the Business. 

Ptiff. Now Sir the Piiff Gollateral is much used as an appendage 

to advertisements, and may take the Form of Aneodote.^"Yesterday, 

as the celebrated George Bonmot was sauntering down St. James's 

Street, He meE the lively Lady Mary Myrtle coming out of the Park : 

— ' Good God, Ijady Mary,' said Geoi^e, ' I 'ra surprised to meet you 

in a white Jacket, — for I expected never to have seen you but in a 

full-trimmed uniform and a Light Horseman's Cap ! '— ' Heavens, 

George, where could you have learned that t ' — ' Why,' replied the 

wit, ' I juat saw a Print of you in a new Publication called the Camp 

Magazine ; which, by the bye, is a devilish clever thing and is sold at 

Bo. 3, on the right hand of the way two Doors from the Printing 

Office, the corner of Ivy Lane, Paternoster Row." 

Sneer. Ah ! that 's very ingenious indeed— 

Puff. Bub the puff cdhmve is the newest of any — for it acts in the 



vGoogle 



THE OBITIC. 241 

diNguiso of determinod Hostility — Lb is much used by Bold book- 
sellers and enterprizing Poets. — "An indignant correspondent observes 
— that the New Poem call'd Beelzebitb's Cotillon, or Proserpine's Fife 
Gharmpitre, ia one of the most unjustifiable Performances He ever read. 
The severity with which certain characters are handled is quite 
shoelcing— -and as there are many description a in it too warmly 
colour'd for female Delicacy the shameful avidity with which this 
Piece is bought by all People of Fashion ia a reproach on the taste of 
the Times, and a disgrace to the Delicacy of the Age." Here you see 
the two strongest inducements are held forth — V^ that nobody ought 
to read it — and secondly, that everybody buys it — on the strength of 
which the Publisher boldly prints the tenth Edition, before he 
had sold ten of the firat— and then establishes it by threatening himself 
with the Pillory, or absolutely indicting himself for Sam. Mag. 

Dang, Ha ! ha ! gad, I know it's so — 

Puff. As to the Puff oblique, or Piiff by Implication it is too various 
and eitensive to be illustrated by an Instance— it attracts in Titles 
and Presumes in Patents— it lurks in the Limitation of a Subscription 
— and ittTites in the assurance of crowd and incommodation at Public 
Places, it delights to draw forth conceal'd merit, with a most disin- 
terested assiduity- — and often wears a countenance of smiling censure 
and tender Reproach — it has a wonderful memory tor Parliamentary 
Debates and will often give the whole speech of a favoured member 
with the most flattering accuracy. But above all it is a great Dealer 
in Reports and Supposition s^it has the earliest intelligence of intended 
Preferments that will reflect honour on the Patrons and embryo Pro- 
motions of modest Gentlemen who know nothing of the matter them- 
selves — it can hint a Ribband for implied services in the air of a 
common Report— and with the carelessness of a casual Paragraph 
suggest officers into commands to which they have no pretension hut 
their wishes. This — Sir is the last Principal Class of the Art of 
Pufflng — a Practice which I hope you will now agree with me is of the 
highest Dignity — yielding a Tablature of Benevolence and Public 
Sp t b f end \ lly T ade Gallantry Criticism and Politics— 

The an' u e t G n ua— The Register of Charity- The Triumph of 
H n— th If D f n f Contractors- the Fame of Patriots— 

and the G tt ( M n ters 

"^n SI am m£ 1 t ly a convert both to the importance and 
ng nu ty f J p f n and now, sir, there is but one thing 
wh h an p blj n as ny respect for you, and that is, your 
p ra tt ni, m t b p nt th a morning at the rehearsal of your new 
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Puff. Hush, for heaven's sake '. — My tragedy l^Egad, Dangle, I 
take this very ill : you know how apprehensive I am of being known 
to be the author. 

Iim\g. I' faith I would not have told — but it's in the papers, and 
your name at length in the Morning Chronicle. 

Puff. Ah ! those damned editors never can keep a seci'et ' — Well, 
Mr. Sneer, no doubt you will do me great honour— I shall be infinitely 
happy — highly flattered ■ 

Bail/}. I believe it must be near the time— shall we go together ? 

P^iff. No ; it will not be yet this hour, for they are always late at 
that theatre ; besideB, I must meet you there, for I have some little 
matters here to send to the papers, and a few paragraphs to Boribble 
before I go. — \liOoking at tnt'muraTidwma.^ Here is A coiiscienfioits 
Baker, on the subject of the Army Bread ; and a Detester of visible 
Brickwork, in favour of the nevi-iniented Stucco; both in the style of 
Junius, and promiBed for to-morrow. The Thames navigation too is 
at a stand. Misomud or Anti-shoal must go to work again directly.— 
Here too are some political meraorandumB — I see ; ay — To take Paul 
Jones, and get the Indiamen out of the Shannon — reinforce Byron — 
compel the Dutch — to — so ! — I must do that in the evening papers, or 
reserve it for the Morning Herald ; for I know that I have undertaken 
to-morrow, besidea, to establish the unanimity of the fleet in the Public 
Advertiser, and to shoot Charles For in the Morning Post. — So, egad, 
1 ha'n't a moment to lose. 

Dang. Well, we '11 meet in the Green Room. [Exemit severally. 
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Dangle, Plff, and Sse 



Pnff. I say that what Shakspeare says of the Actors may be bett«r 
applied to the Purpose of Pluys — T}i,mj ought to be "the Abstract and 
brief Chronicle of the Times. " Therefore when Hiatotj, and par- 
ticularly the History of our own country turnisheB anything like a case 
in Point to the time iu which aa Author writes if he knows his own 
Interest, he 'li take advantage of it — so Sir^I call my Tragedy The 
Spauish A'liaada; and have laid the scene before Tilbury Fort. 

Sneer. A most Happy Thought certainly ! 

Dang. Egad it was — I told you so — hut pray now I don't understand 
how you have contrived to introduce any Love into it? and that you 
know is as neoesaary to a modern Tragedy as — Co a Simile, and there- 
fore you had better not try to make one on the subject. 

P^-iff. Love '. nothing so easy — for it is a received Point among 
Poet«, that where History gives you a good heroic out Line for a Piay, 
you may fill up with a little love at your own Discretion ; in doing 
which nine times out of Ten you only make up a Deficiency in the 
private History of the Times. Now I rather think I have done this 
with some Address. 

Sneer. No scandal about Queen Elizabeth I hope — - 

Pvff. Lud no — no— I only suppose the Governor of Tilbury Fort's 
Daughter to be in Love with the son of the Spanish Admiral. 

Sneer. is that all 

Sang. EsceOeut efaith — I see it at once — But won't this appear 
rather improbable 1 

P^lff. To be sure it will— but what the Plague 1 a Play is not to 
show occurrences that happen eieij Day — hut things just so strange, 
that tho' they never dtd they might happen. 

Sntter. Cectainlj nothmg is unnituial that is not Physically im- 



Pvff. Very tiue and for that matter Don, for that's the Lover's 
Name, might haie been over heie in the train of the Spanish ambas- 
sador ; or Tilburnia for thit is the lady's name, might have been in 
Love with him from having heard his character, or seen hia Picture • 
or from knowing that he wm the last man in the world she ought to 
be in Love or for any other good female Reason— however Sir the 
Fact is that tho she ■, but a Knight s Daughter egad ahe is in Lovo 
like any Princess ! 
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Damj. Poor young Lady — I feel for her already I for I ci 
how great the conflict muat be between her Passicm and her Duty — her 
Love for her country and her Love tor Don. 

Puff- amazing — her poor susceptible Heart is swayed to and fro 

by contending Passions like- 

Enter U>-DBa Phomptek. 

L'nd. Fi-uinp. Sir the scene is set and everything is ready to begin if 
you please. 

Pvff. Egad then we '11 lose no Time. 

Uiid. Promp. Tho, I believe Sir you will find it very short for all the 
Performers have profited by the kind Permission you granted them. 

Fvff. Hey wliat 1 

Und. Pivmp. You know Sir you gave them leave to cut out or omit 
whatever they found heavy or unnecessary to the Plot — and I must 
own they have taken very liberal advantage of your Indulgence, 

Piiff. Well well they are in general very good Judges and I know I 
am luiuriant. — Now, Mr. Hopkins as soon as you please — 

Und. Pi'omp. I'To the Orchestra.] Gentlemen will you play a tew 
Bars of something to 

Puff. Aye that 's right — for as we have the Scenes and dteeses egad, 
we '11 go to 't as if it was the first Night's Performance — but you need 
not mind stopping between the acts — Orchestra Pknj. Soh stand clear 
Gentlemen — now you know there will be a cry of Down ! Down I— 
Hats offl — Silence I — Then up curtain, and let ua see what our 
Painters have done for ua. ICui-Utin lises. 



SoBSB n.— Before Tilbury Fort. 
" Sentinels asleep. 

Danij. Tilbury Fort ! — very fine indeed ! 

Fv,ff. Now what do you think I open with— 

Sneev. Faith 1 can't guess. 

P^ff. A clock. — Hark \—\Cliidi aivike.a.'] I open with a clock striking 
to beget an awful attention in the Audience — it also marks the time, 
which is four o'clock in the morning and saves a Description of the 
rising Sun and a great deal about gilding the eastern Hemisphere. 

Dawj. But pray are the Centinels to be aeleep ? 

P'liff. Fast as Watchmen. 

Sneer. Isn't that odd though at such an alarming crisis ? 

Puff. Aye, but smaller things muat give way to a striking scene at 
the opening. And the case is that two great men are coming to this 
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very spot to begin the Piece^it is not to be aupposed now they would 
open their Lipa if these Fellows were watching them — ao egad I must 
either have sent them off their Posts—or set them asleep. 
Siveer. O that accounts for it— hut tell us who are these coming 1 
Puff, Thoae are they— Sir Walter Kaleigh, and Sir Chriatophet 
Hatton— you 'II know Sir Christopher by his turning out his Toes- 
famous you know for his Dancing— I like to preserve all the little 
Traits of Character — now observe — 

" Eater StB Walter Raieigh and SiR Christopher Hatton. 
Sir C/triit. True, gallant Raleigli I "— 

Daiuj. What they had been talking before 

P^iff. yes all the way as they came along. — I beg Pardon Gentle- 
men but these are Particvilar Friends of mine whose Remarks may be 
ot great service to us.^don't miad interrupting them whenever any- 
thing strikes you. 

'■ Svr Christ. True, gallant RaleigL ! 

But 0, thou champion of thy Country's fame, 
There is a Question which I yet must ask : 
A Question which I never ask'd before — 
What moan theae mighty Armaments? 
This general muster and this Throng of Chiefs ! 

Siieer. Pray Mr. Puff, how came Sir Christopher Hatton never to ask 
that question before ? 
Puff. What before the Play began 1 — how the plague could he 1 
Dang. That 's true, efaith '. 
Puff. But you will hear what he thinks of the Matter. 

" iSiV Chrisl, Alas, mj noble Friend, mlien I beliold 
Yon tanied Plains in martial Symmetry 
Arraj'd ; when I count o'er jon glittering lines 
Of crested warriors, where the Proud Steeds Srigh, 
And valour-breathiis Trumpet's siirill Appeal, 
Responsive vibrate on my listening ear ; 
When vii^iii Majesty lierseif I view. 
Like her Protecting Pillas, veil'd in steel. 
With graceful Confidence eshort to Arms ! 
When briefly all I hear — or see bears stamp 
Of martial preparation and of stem defence, 
1 cannot but surmise— forgive, my Friend, 
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Puff. Yes that 's his Character — not to give an opinion but on good 
Gtounde.— now then. 

" Sir IVall. O moat aocompliBlid Cliristopber 1 " 

P^tff. He calls him by hia Christian Name, tu tihow that they are on 
the most familiaj Terms. 
" Sir WalL O moit aceoniplish'd Christopher— I find 

Thy staunch Sagaoitj stLE Iracka tlie future, 

In the fresh Print of the oertaken Past." 
P«#. Figurative! 
"Sir IVall. Thy Feats are just— 
Sir C/irist. But where ? whence! ivhenl and what 

The Danger is— melh'nkB I fain ivou'd learn. 
Sir fVail. You know, my Friend, scarce two rcvolring suns, 

And tiirec rovolving moans, have closed their course 

Since Ilaoghty Philip, in despight of Feai-e, 

IVith liostiie liand liatli strucn at England's Traie. 
Sir Ckrisi. I bnovp it well. 

Sir IFiiii. Philip, jou tnow, is proud Ibetia'j king ! 
Sir Ctriit. He is— 
Sir Wult. Hia subjects in base Bieotry 

And Catholic Oppression held—while we 

You knovf the Protestant Persuasion own — 
Sir Christ. Wedo- 
Sir WuU. You know baside— his boasted Armament, 

The famed Armada, bytlie Pope Baptized, 

With Purpose to invade tiiese Kealms 





Our last advices 80 adviae- 




Si' W^it. 


While the Spanish AdmiraPi 


scliiefhop 


Sir Ckrisl. 




Don- 


Sir Wtiit. 


The same— by chance a Piit 


lonerhath 




AndlntlusfortofTilbury- 


— 



Coafined — 'tis true, and oft from ynn tall turret's top 
I 've markd the youthful Spaniard's Iiaughty mien— 
Unconquer'd, tho' in chains. 
Sir Wait, Youalsokiiow "' 

Dany. Mr. Puff, as he knows all this, why does Sir Walter go on 
telling him 'i 

Puff. But the Audience are'nt supposed to know anything of the 
mutter, are they 1 

Sneer. True; bub I think you manage ill — for there certainly 
appears no reason why Sir Walter should be so communicative. 
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Puff. Fore Gad now that 'a one of the most unijfatefui observations 
I ever heard — for the less inducement he has to tell all this, the more 
I think you ought to be obliged to him — for I'm sure you'd know 
nothing of the Plot without it— 

Dang. That 's very true, upon my word ! 

Puff. But you '11 find He was not going on. 
" Sir CkrUt. EDough, enough— 'tia plain— 

And I no more am in Amazement lost ! "■ ■ 

Puff. Here now you see Sir Christopher didn't io Fact ask any one 
Question for his own Information. 

Sneer. No, indeed his has been a most disinterested curiosity ! 

Dan'j. Really I find that we are very much obliged to them both. 

Puff, To be sure you are. Now then for the commander-in-chief, 
the Earl of Leicester, who, you know, was no favourite but of the 
queen's. ^We left off— in amizemen* lost.' 
" Sir dtriit. Am in amajement lost. 

But see — where noble Leicester comes— supreme 
In Honours and Command. 
Si'- Walt. . . And yet, methinlts, 

At ancli a time, bo perilous, so fear'd. 
That Staff might well become an abler Graap. 
Sir ChHst. And so, by Heaven tUnk I— but, soft He 'e Here ! " 

Piiff. Aye they envy him ! — 

Smer. But who are these with him 1 

Puff. very valiant knights ! one's the Governor of the Fort, the 
other the maater of the horse. And noiv, I think, you shall hear 
some better Language. I was obliged to be plain and intelligible in 
the first Scene, because there was so muish matter of Fact in it ; but 
now faith I you have trope. Figure and Metaphor, as Plenty as noun 
substantives. 

" Elder Ei«j, OF Leioksibr, Ooterhok, Mastek op tee Hoksb, 

Leic. . , How 'a this, mj friends I is "t thus your neiT-fledged zeal, 
And plumed Talour moulds in roosted alothl 
Why dimly glimmers ihat Heroic Fliune, 
Whose reddening Blase, by patriot Spirit fed. 
Should be the beacon of a tindling Realmt 
Can the t[ttick current of a Patriot Heart 
Thns alagnate in u cold and pond-like oonrerae. 
Or freeze in Tideless Inactivity 1 
So rather let the Fountain of your Valour 
Spring through each atream of enterprise, 
B .ch petty channel of conducive Daring, 
Till the full torrent of your foaming Wrath 
O'ernhelm the Plata of aunt Hostility ! " 
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Ptiff. There it is— foUoired up I 
" Sir Wall. No more the freshening Breath of thy Rehuke 
Hath fill'd Ihe swelling oanvaa of our Souia 
And thus tbo' fate shautd cut the cable of 

[All take handi. 
Our HoiiB! — iu Prieiidahip'a closing line 
We'll grapple with despair, »,nd if we fall. 
We'll fall in glor/sWate! 
Leic . , Ihere spoke old England's Genius ! 

Then, are «e all resolved! 
All. . . We are-all resolved. 
leio. . . To conquer— or be free ? 



Danij. New. con ! egad ! 

Puff. yes I — where they do agree on the Stage their unanimity ia 

"Lek. . . Then let 'a embrace-and now^ IKnsels.- 

Snter. What the Plague, is he going to Pray ? 
Puff. Yea — 'hush ; — in great emergenciea, there is nothing like a 
Prayer. 

" Leic, . , miglity Mars I " 
Vang. But why should he pray to Mars ? 
-Puff. Hush ! 
" Leic. . . I f in thy Homage bred, 

Each Point of Discipline I 've still obserted; 
Sor but by due Promotion and the right 
Of Service to the Rank of major General 

Knight. . . And me I 
Sir Walt. . And me ! 
S'TCkrial. . And me I 
All. . Beliold thjTotaTies submissive beg. 

That tliou wilt deign to grant them, all they aak t 

Assist them to accomplish all their ends. 

And sanctify whatever meana they use 

To gain them I " 

Sne.er. A very otthodos Quinfcefcto ! 

Puff. Vastly well gentlemen — ia that well managed or not] Have 



you such a prayer as that o 
Sneer. Not exactly. 
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Leic. [To PuFP.] But Sir — you haven't settled how we are to get 
off here. 

Pwjf. You couldn't go off kneehng, could ye ? 

Sir Walt. [To Pupp.] no Sir impossible ! 

Puff. It would huve a good effect efaith ! if you could exeunt 
praying ! — Yea, and would vary the establisli'd mode of springing off 
with a glance at the Pit. 

Sneer. Oh, never mind — so as you get them off 1^ 'II answer tor 'fc 
the Audience won't care how. 

Pjiff. Well then repeat the last Line standing and go off the old 
way, 

"All. . . And sanctifj wbateter meang ive use 

To gain tliem. [ Exant." 

Dang. Eravo^a fine exit. 

Swer. Well really Mr. Puff 

Puff. Stay a moment ! 

•• The CESTiKBhs sH up. 

1 Sent. . . All this bIihII to Lord Burleiylia ear. 

2 Sent. . . 'Tis meet it Blionld — The lieneral it seems ia disaproved. 

[E^reuntJ' 

Dang. Hey ! — why, I thought those Fellows had been asleep ! 

Pvff. Only a pretence there 's the Art of it— I mean it to mark 
Lord Burleigh's Character who you know was famous for hia skill in 
procuring Intelligence and empioy'd all sorts of People aa spies. 

Sneer. But isn't it odd they never were taken Notice o£ — not even 
by the commander-in-chief 1 

Puff. Lud Sir — if people who want to listen or overhear were not 
always connived at in a Tragedy, there would be no carrying on any 
Plot in the World. 

Dang. That 'a certain ! 

Fnff. But take care — my dear Dangle — the moming-gun is going 
to fire. [Cannon fires. 

Daruf. Hey— Well, that will have a fine effect ! 

Puff. I think so, and helps to realize the scene. There ii.re more 

Und. Promp. [Witkin.] No Sir. 

Puff. Now Then for soft music, (musick) 

^eei\ Pray what 's that for 1 

Puff. It shows that Tilburina is coming — nothing introduces you a 
Heroine like soft music. Here she comes— all in tune to the minuet 
in Ariadne. 
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Dang. And her confidant, I suppose ? 
Pvff. To be sure \ 

" Entsr TiLHUEiNA and Cokfidant. 
TUb. . . . Xoiv bae the TvLispering breath of gentle morn 

While orient Pbiebus, with uuliorrow'd Irnes, 
Cloilies the waked loieliness whicli all n^bt slept 
In heavenlj drapery ! DarknesB is fled. 

Now Flowers unfold their Beauties to tlie Sun, 
And blushing kisa the Beam he sends to wake tliem— 
The strip'd Carnation, and the guarded Rose, 
The vulgar Wall Flower, and smart Gillyflower, 
The Polyanthus mean— the dapper Daisy, 
Sweet William, and sweet Marjory -and all 
The Tribe of single and of double Pinks I 
Now too the feather'd Warhlers tune their Notes— 
AroQud, and charm the listening Orore. The Lark \ 
The Linnet, Chaffinch, Bullfinch, Goldfinch, Qreonflnoh ! 
—But to me no joy can thej afford 
Nor Rose, nor Wallflower, nor smart Gillyflowr, 
Nor Polyanthus mean, nor dapper Daisy, 
Xor William sweet, nor marjory— nor Lark, 
Linnet, nor all the finches of the grove 1 
Pfff. Your white Handkerchief, Ma'am 1 — — 
Tub. I thought, air, I wasn't to use that till heai't-rending woe. 
Ptiff. yes, madam, at 'the Finches of the Grove,' if you please, 

"Till. . . . Nor all the finches of the grove : [IV'ee^." 

P«/. Vastly well, Ma'iim ! 
Daiig. Vastly well Indeed I 

" Tub. . . For, O, too sure. Heart-rending woe is now 

The Lot of wretched Tilburina ! " 
Da,u). Oh ! 
Sneer. Oh ! 
" Con. . . Be comforted, sweet Lady — who knows, 

But HeaTen has yet some milk-white Day in store ? 
TiW. . . . Alas 1 my gentle Nora, 

Thy tender youth as yet hath never mournd 

Love's fatal Dart— else wouldst thou know that when 

The soul is sunk in comfortless Despair, 

It cannot taste of merrimeut." 

Dang. That 'e certain — 

" Con, . . But— see where your stem father comes ; 

It is not meet that he should find you tiius." 
Pu^. Hey, what the Plague I— what a out is here 'i Why, what 's 
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become o£ the description of her first meeting with Don — his gallant 
behaviour in the sea-fight — and the simile of the Canary Bird 1 
Tilb. Indeed Sir, you '11 find they will not be miss'd. 
P'l'ff. Very well — very well 1 

Tilh. [To CosFiDANT.] The cue, ma'am, if you please. 
" Cca. . . It is not meet thB.1; heshuuld find you thus. 
TUi. . . . Tliou oounsel'at righl^but 'tia no easj task 
For barefaced Grief to wear a Moak of Joy. 
Enter Govehsok. 
Gow. . , . How 's this— in Tearsl-OTilburina shame 1 
is this a Time formaudling tendemeaa, 
And Cupid's baby woes — hast thou not lieard 
That Haughty Spain's Pope— consecrated fleet 
Advances lo oup Shores, while England's fate. 
Like a olipp'd Guinea, trembles in the scale ! 
Tia. . . . ThenislliecrisiBofm.v Fate at hand! 
I see the fleets approach— t see ' 

Pvff. Now pray Gentlemen, mind. This is one of the most useful 
Figures we Tragedy writers have by which a Hero or Heroine, in 
consideration of their being often obliged to overlook Things that are 
on the Stage, is allowed to hear and see a number of things that are 

Sneer. Yea — a kind ot Poetical Second-sight 1 
Fuff. Yes.— Now then, ma'am. 

" Tilb. . . 1 see tlieir Decks 

Are elear'd — 1 see tlie aia^al made 
The Line is form'd— a cable's length asunder 1 
I see the frigates station'd in the rear; 
Aiid now I hear the Thunder of the guns 1 
1 hear the victors shouts— I also hear 
The vanquish'd groan ! — and now 'tis pmoke— and now 

I see — I see — what soon you'll see — - 
Oov. . . . Hold Daughter Peace— this loie hath tum'd thy Brain : 
The Spanish Fleet thou canst not see — because 
—It is not yet in Sight!" 

Dang. Egad tho', the Governor seems to make no Allowance for this 
poetical Figure you talk of. 

Puff. No— a plain matter of Fact man— that 'a his Character. 
" Tilb. . . But will you then refuse hia offer? 
Gov. ... I must I will I can 1 ought I do. 
Tilb. . . . Think what a noble Price. 
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Sneer. All who aaks Mr. Puff? 

Fuff. Egad Sir, I can't tell — Here has heen such cutting and slash- 
LDg I don't know where they have got to myself. 

Tilb. Indeed Sir, you will find it will connect very well. 

Puff. — if they hadn't been ao devilish free with their cutting here, 
you 'd [have] found that Don has been tampering for his Liberty — and 
has persuaded Tilburina to make this Proposal to her Father — and 
now pray observe the conciseness with which the Argument ia con- 
ducted — egad, the pro and con goes as smart as Hits in a Fencing- 
match, It ia indeed a sort of small- a word- logic, which we have 
borrowed from the French. 

. A Betrent in Spain ! 

. Outlawry here ! 

. Your Daughter's Prayer ! 

. Your Fatlier'9 Oatli ! 

. . My Lover! 

. . Mj Country ! 

Tllh. . . . Tilburina! 

, , England ! 



Gov. ... Ha ! thou liast touoh'd me nearly " 

P'u-ff. There you see — she threw in Tilburina. ■ Quick parry Carta 
with England ! thrust in tierce a Title I — parried by Honour. Ha ! 
a Pension over the arm ! — put by by conscience. Then flankonade 
with a thousand pounds — and a palpable Hit egad ! 

Sneer. Well Push'd indeed. 
" Tilb. . . Canst thou— 

Reject the suppliant, and the Daughter too 1 
Gov. ... No More — 1 would not hear thee plead in Vain : 

The Fatheraoftena— but the Governor's resolved. \_Exit.:' 

Dang. Aye that Antithesis of Persons, is a most established Figure. 
" Tilb. . . 'Tis well — hence then fond Hopes,— fond Passion hence ; 

Duty heboid I am all over thine ■ 

Whisk. . . imt/uiul.] Whereiamylove— my Tilb...Ha! 



[Wilhmt.] Where is 



L, you must start a great deal more than that — 



vGoogle 



THE CRITIC. 253 

Consider you had juat determined in favour of Duty — ^when in a 
moment, the sound of his Voice revives your Passion— overthrows 
your resolution— destroys your obedience — it you don't express all 
that in your start — you do nothing at all. 

TUb. Well— we '11 try again. 

Dang. Speaking from within has always a fine effect. 

Siicer. Very. 
"Tin.. . . BdioUIrtmall-oyertliine. 



Dm,. . . . My beauteous Enemy 1 

31j conquering Tilburinal (enter) ho! is^tthus 
Wc meet-ivhy arc tliy looks averse ? wliat means-- 

Puff. Heyday- Here 's a cut :— What are all the mutual Protesta- 
tions out ? 

Tilb. Now pray Sir, don't interrupt ua here — you ruin one's feelings. 
Sneer. No, pray don't interrupt them. 

" Whis/i. . One last embrace. 

Till. . . . Sow farcwell-for eier. 

ff-hh).: . . For ever 1 

Tilli. ... Aye for ever ! IGehg.'" 

Fi'ff. Gad's life I^Sir 1 Ma'am 1 if you go out without the Parting 
look, you might aa well dance out. Here — ^here I— 

Cmi. But pray Sir — How am I to get off here 1 

Pttff. Pshaw 1 what the Devil signifies how yon get off! edge away 
at the Top or where you will. Now, Ma'am — you see 

TUb. We understand you Sir. 
"Bolk. . . Oil! [Tiiraing bacl:,aiid exeunL^Siene doMs." 

Dang. charming— 

Puff. Hey '.—'tis pretty well 1 believe— you see I don't attempt to 
strike out anything new — but I take it I improve on the establish'd 
modes. 

Snui: You do indeed — but pray isn't Queen Elizabeth to appear 'I 

Pn^. No — not once — but she is to be talked of tor ever — so that 
egad you'll think a hundred Times that she is on the point of coming 

Sitee I'. Hang it I think it 's a pity to keep her in the Green-Boom 
all the Night. 
Puff. no, that always has a fine Effect— it keeps up Expectation. 
Danfj. But aren't we to have a Battle neither) 
Pvff. Yea yes, you will have a Battle at last but egad it 's not to be 
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by Land—but by Sea— and that 's the only quite new thing in the 

Dwiig. O— ho— what Drake at the Armada hey. 

Piiff. Yes efaith — Ftre-Shipa and all— then we shall end with a 
Procession. Hey that will do I think ? 

iSiteer. No doubt on 't. 

Puff. But come we must not lose Time— so now tor the Underplot. 

Sneer. Hey what the Plague, have you another Plot \ 

Puff. Liid yes — -ever while you live have two I'iots to your 
Tragedy. The grand Point in managing them is only to let your 
Under Plot have as little connection with your chief Plot as possible. 
— I flatter myself nothing can be more distinct than mine, for as in 
my chief Plot the characters are all great People, I have laid my 
under Plot in low Life and — as the former is to end in deep Distress, 
I mali;e the other end as happy as a Farce — Now Mr. Hopkins as soon 
as you please. 

Enter Under Pbojiptbii. 

Under Promp. Sir — the Carpenters say it is impossible you can go 
to the Park Scene yet. 

Puff. The Park Scene I no— I mean the Description scene here in 
the wood. 

Under Promp. Sir the Performers have cut it out. 

Puff. Out it out! 

Under Fromp. Yes Sir. 

Puff. What ! the whole account of Queen Elizabeth ? 

Under Promp. Yes Sir. 

Puff. And the Description of her Horse and Side-Saddle 'i 

Utider Promp. Tea Sir, 

Puff. So— so— this is very fine indeed !^Mr, Hopkins how the 
Devil could you suffer this? 

Mr. Hop. [From within.] Sir indeed the Pruning Knife 

Puff. The Pruning Knife — zounds 1 — the Axe 1 — why here has 
been such lopping and topping— I shan't have the bare Trunk of my 
Play left presently ! — Tery well Sir — the pertorm.ei's must do as they 
please— but upon my soul I 'II print it every word. 

Sneer. That I would indeed. 

Puff. Very well Sir — then we must go on. — Zounds I wouldn't 
have parted with the Description of the Horse 1 — Well Sir go on. — 
Sir it was one of the finest and most laboured Things. — Very well, 
air ; let them go on.^ — There you had him. and his accoutrements, from 
the Bit to the Crupper. — Very well Sir ; we must go to the Park 
Scene. 
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Under Promp. Sir — there 's the point — the Carpeotei's say that 
unless there is some Business put in. here before the Drop they sha'n't 
have time to clear away the Fort — 

Puff. So ! this is a pretty Dilemma, indeed— Do call the Head 
Carpenter to me. 

Uiider Promp. Mr. Butler — (enter Carpenter dreas'd) Here he is 
Sir. 

Puff. Hey— this is the Head Carpenter '. 

U. P. Yea — Sir — He was to hare walked as one of the Generals at 
the Review— For the truth is your Tragedy employs everybody in the 
company. 

P. 0— then pray Mr. General -Carpenter what is all this 1 

Mr. Carp. Why Sir, you only consider what my men have to do — they 
have to remove Tilbury Fort with the Cannon and to sink Gravesend 
and the River and I only desire three minutes to do it in. 

P. Hah I and they 've cut the Scene. 

Carp. Besides if I could manage in less, I question if the Lamp- 
lighter could clear away the Sun in the time. 

Puff. Do call one ot them here. 

Carp. Master Lamplighter! (Without) Mr. Lantjley I Here (enter 
Lamplighter as a River God and a Page holding up his train.) 

Puff. Sir — your most obedient servant — Who the Devil 's this ! 
U. P. The master Lamplighter, Sir. He does one of the River 
Gods in the Prooes.sion. 

Puff. O, a River God is he — well Sir yon won't have time I under- 

L. Three minutes at least Sir — unless you have a mind to burn the 
Fort. 

P. Hah I and they 've cut out the Scene ! 

Carp. Lord Sir, there only wants a little business to be put in here 
— just as long as while we have been speaking will do it — 

Puff. What then are you all re»dy now ? (from behind) Yes all 

Puff. then I shall easily manage it— 

TJ. P. Clear the Stage. 

Pnff. And do General keep a sharp look out and beg the River 
God not to spare his Oyl in the last soene^it must be brilliant. 
Gentlemen I beg a thousand Pardons. 

Sni«r. dear Sir^these little things will happen. [Exeunt. 
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Scene I.— The Theatre, before the crirtain. 

Enter Puff, Sneer, and Dangle, 

Puff. Well, we are ready ; now then for the justices. 

[Curtain rises. 
" Jdstices, Constables, &c., discovered.'* 

Sneer. This I suppose is a sort of Senate Scene. 

Daii.g. It ia the Under-Plot, isn't it 1 

Puff. Yes. — What, gentlemtin, do you moan to go at once to the 
Discovery Scene ? 

Jiisl. If you please, sir, 

Piif. Oh, very well ! — Hark'ee, I don't chuse to say anything more 
bnt efaith they have mangled my play in a most Shocking Manner. 

Dtt/n,^. It 's a great pity ! 

Puff. Now then Mr. Justice if you please, 

" Jv.st. . , Are all the VolunteerB without! 

Conit. . . Tliey are. 

Some ten in Fetters, and some twenty Drunk. 
JtisL . . , Attends the jouth — nhose mast opprobrious Fame 

And cleax conricted Crimes have stamp'd fur soldier) 
Co«sl. . . He waits jour Pleasure— eager to repay 

The beet Keprieie tliatsenda lilm to tlie Fields 

Of Glory, there to raise his branded Hand 

In Honour's cause. 
Jiisl. . . . 'Tia well—'tis Justice arms him ! 

Oh t may he now defend his Country's Lairs 

With half the Spirit he has broke them all I 

If 'tis your Worsliip'a Pleasure — bid him enter. 
Const. . I fty— the Herald of youc will. [E^it." 

Fv-ff. Quick, air. 

Smer. But, Mr. Puff, I think not only the Justice, but the Clown 
seems to talk in as high a style as the fiist Hero among them. 

Puff. Heaven forbid they ahoulclnfc in a free country— Sir I 'ra not 
for making slavish Distinctions — and giving all the fine Language to 
the upper Sort of People. 

Dang. That 'a very noble in you indeed 1 

" Enter the Justice's Lady.'' 



Puff. Now, pray mark this S 
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'■ Lady . . Forgite this intarrupdon, good my Love ; 

But aa I just now pass'd a handoufTd joulh, 
IVtiom rude Hands hither lead — strange bodinge sailed 
My flutt'ring Heart— and to mjself I said, 
An' if our Jack had lired be 'd surely been 
This Stripling's Height ! 
Just. ... Ha ! aure some Powerful sympathy directs 

Us both for thia youth. 

Enter Son and Cohbtablb. 
Wliatisthyname! 
Soil ... My Name's John Wilkitis—.liMj have Inone- 

Though orphan'd, and without a Friend 
/!.)(. . . Thy Parents 1 

Son . . . My Father dwelt in Rochester— and was, 

As I have lieard^a Fishmonger — no more." 
Puff. What Sir do you leave out the account of your Birth, 
Parentage, and Education 1 

Son. They have settled it so Sir. 
Fuff. ! 



"Lady . 


. How loudly Nature whispers to my Heart 




HadHenootherNanie? 


Son . . 


I Ve seen a Bill 




Of his Bign'd Tomkias, creditor. 


J«s. 


Ha ! by Hearens ! Our Boy is now before us. 


Lady. 


Has he his Ears 1 


Son. 


I.^y-for three long winters have 1 mourned their 


Lady. 


It is I itidi 


Just. . . 


. This does indeed confirm 




Each circumstance the Gipsy told (juick tooee 







Son . . . I do. 

Jast. ... So Orphan, nor without a Friend art thou— 
I am thy Father ; hare 's thy Mother ; there 
Your uncla^this thy first cousin, and Those 
Are all your near Relations ! 
Lady ... ecstasy of Bliss 1 
Sob . . 
Lady . . 

Puff. There, you see Relationship like murder will ov 
"Jriil.. . . See she revires — this joy 's too mach ! 

But come — and we '11 unfold the rest within ; 
And thou must needs want rest and food. 
Hence may each orphan hope, as Chance directs. 
To find a Father where ha least expects I 

P^tff. What do you think of that 1 
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Dang. One of the fineab Discovery scenes I ever aaw ! — Why this 
tinder Plot would have made a Tragedy in itself. 

Biiecr. Aje or a Comedy either. 

Fvff. And keepB quite clear yon see of the other. 
'■ Enter ScENEHE!;, laHng amit/ the Hats." 

Puff. The Hcene remains does it? 

Sceneman. Yes Sir. 

Puff. You are to leave one chair, you know. — But it 'a always 
awkward in a Tragedy you Fellows coming in in your Playhouse 
Liveries to remove thiogs. I wish that could be managed better. 

" Enter REEPEiTER. 
£cef. . . . Perdition catch ray soul but 1 do love thee ! " 

Sneer. Haven't I heard that line before ( 
Puff. No, I fancy not.— Where, pray ? 
Dang. Yes, I think there 's something like it in Othello. 
Puff. Gad! now you put me in mind on 'fc, I believe there is — but 
that 's no consequence — all that can be said is that two People happen'd 
o hit upon the same thought — and Shakespeare made use of it first, 
that 's all. 

Sneer. Tery true. 

Puff. Now Sir, your Soliloquy— but speak more to the Pit if you 

ple..e 

"Beef. . . Though hopeless Love finds comfort iu Despiir, 
It never can endure a Rival's Bliaa I 

But aoft— t am observed. [Exit." 

Dang. That 's a very short Soliloquy. 

Puff. Yes— but it would have been a great deal longer if He had 
not been observed. 

Siieer. A moat sentimental Beefeater That Mr. Puff ! 
Puff. Hark'ee— I wouldn't have you be too sure that He is a 
Beefeater. 

SiiBfii*. O what, a Hero in Disguise ] 

Pnff. No Matter — I only give you a hint — but now for my principal 
character. Here He comes — Lord Burleigh in Person ! Pray Gentle- 
men, atep this way~aoftly — I only hope He 's perfect — if He is but 
perfect ! — 

" Enter Lord Burleigh, goes slowly to a chair and aita." 
Sneer. Mr. Puff! 
Puff. Hush '—Vastly well ! 
Dang. What isn't he to speak at all 1 
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Puff. Egad 1 thought you 'd aak me that^yea it ia a very likely 
thing — that a minister in hia situation with the whole affairs of the 
Nation on hia Head, should have time to talk !— but huih ! or you 'U 
put him. out. 

Sneer. Put him out ! how the Plague can that be if He 'a not 
going to say anything ? 

F'lff. There '3 a reason ! why hia Part is to think — and how the 
plague do you imagine he can ifttuA— if you keep talking — 
Dang. That '9 very true, upon my word ! 

"LoHD BuBLEiGH coMes forviard, "Shakes his head, and fxit," 
Puff. Now— hush !— cloae ! 
Sneer. He ia very perfect indeed ! Now, pray what did he mean 

that 

Puff. You don't take it— 
Sne€>: No I don't upon my bouI. 

Puff. Why, by that shake of hia Head, he gave you to Underatand 
that even tho' everything waa to be hoped from the Justice of their 
cause and wisdom of their meaaurea — yet, if there waa not a greater 
spirit shown on the Part of tho People, the country would at last fall 
a sacrifice to the hostile ambition of the Spaniah monarchy. 
Sneer. The Dovil ! did He mean all that by shaking hia Head 1 
Puff. Every word of it — if He shook his Head as I taught him. 
Dang. Ah ! there certainly is a vast deal to be done on the Stage 
by dumb show and espression of Face ! 

Sneer. Oh, here are some of our old acquaintance. 

" Entei- Sir Chbistopher Hatton and Sir Walteb Ealeioh, 
Sir Christ. My niece and your niece loo ! 

By Heaven ! there 's witolicraft in t.— He could not else 
Have gain'd their hearts.— But see where they apprnaoh : 
Some hnrrid purpose lowering on their brows ! 
Sir Walt. Let us withdraw and mark them. [They icithdraie," 

Sneer. What ia all this ? 

Puff. Ah ! here has been more pruning !— but the fact is, these 
two young ladies are alao in love with Don Wbiskorandbs. Now, 
Gentlemen— thia scene goes entirely for what we call situation and 
Stflje Effect, by which the greatest applause may be obtain'd, without 
the assistance of Langu^e, Sentiment, or Character : pray mark ! 

" Enter two Sieoes. 
lit 1/iece. EHena here I 

She is hia Scorn as much — that h 
Some comfort stiil 1 " 
Piiff. O dear — Ma 'am you are not to say that to her face !— Aside— 
Ma'am— aaide, — The whole scene is to be aside. Very true Sir. 
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That ia eorne comfort etid. [Aside. 

2nd Niece. Ha acorns 1 knovf Ellena's Iotc; 

But TilburiDa Ionia it o'er hia Heart. [Aside. 

1j( Niece. . But see tlie proud Destroyer of mj Peace— In freedom too 

Reyenge ia all the good I 've left. [Ajide. 

2nrf Niece. He comes the falae Disturber of my Quiet. 

By Tilburina feared 

Now Vengeance do tliy worst. [Aside, 

EiiUr Don Ferolo WniaKEBANDCiS. 
Whisk. . hateful Liberty— if thus 

Id vain I seei m; Tilburina ! 
Bot/i Nieces. And ever sbalt ! 

Sift Chkistopber Haitos aad Sir WiLTEH RiLBian come forward. 
Sir Chriil. andSir Wall. Hold j vfe will avenge jou. 
Whisk. . . Hold you — or see your Siecea bleed I 

Puff. There 'a situation for you ! there 'a an heroic Group !— You 
Bee I have them all at a dead Lock. The Ladies can't stab Whislcerandos 
— he durst not strike them, for fear ot their unklea — the unkles durst 
not kill him because of their Nieces. — and every one of them is 
afraid to let go first. 

Sneer. Why, then they must stand there for ever ! 

Puff. So they would, if I hadn't a good contrivance for 't. — Now 

"Eater Beefeatee wi(A Am halbert, 
Beef. . . In tlie Queen's Name I charge you all to drop 
Your Swords and Daggers I 

[Theg drop Ikelr saiords aiid daggers." 

Sneer. That is a contrivance indeed ! 
Puff. Aye— in the queen's name. 
" Sir Christ, Come, niece ! 



Sir Walt. 


. Come, niece! iE^eu^t with Ihe Iwo 


Wkisi. . 


. What 'b he, who bida ua thus renounce our guard i 


Beef. . 


, Thou moat do more— renounce thy love I 


Whisk. , 


. Thou lieat-base Beefeater I 


Beef. . 


Ha! belli the lie 1 




By Heaven thou 'st roused the lion in my heart 1 




Off, yeoman's habit !— base disgniae 1 off ! off ! 




[Discovers himself by throviing ofi his upper dr 




appearing in a very fine isaisieoal. 



Or beams my crest as terrible as when 
In Bifcaj'i Bay I took thy captive sloop? " 

Puff. There, egad 1 he cornea out to be the very captain of the 
privateer who had taken Whiakerandos prisoner — and waa himself an 
old lover of Tilburina 's. 
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Dang. Admirably managed indeed ! 
Pitff. Now stand out of their way. 
WAM. . . I thank thee Fortune, that hast tlius befltowed 

A weapOD to chastise this Insolent, [Taipei up one ofthssaoTdi, 

Beef. ... I take thy challenge, Spaniard, and I tliank thee. 

Fortune, Uio 1 [Takes up one o/t/ie iwordi.' 

Dang. That's excellently contrive! 1 — It aeems aa it the tfvo uncles 
had left their swocds on purpose tor them. 
Ptiff. No, egad, they could not help leaving them. 

"WkM. . Vengeance and Tilburina 1 

Besf. . . . Bsactly BO 

[TJieg fight ^aiid after ike wnal number of 
woKiMia given, Whibkekindos/oHs, 
WkM. . . cursed parry !— that last thrust in tierce 

IVaa fatal.— Captain, thon hast fenced well ! 

And Whiglcerandoa quits this bustling scene 

For alt eter • 

Beef. . . nity — he would have added, hut stern death 

Cut short his being, and tha noun at once ! " 

Fuff. O my dear sir, you are too slow ; now mind me. — Sir, shall 
I trouble you to die again ? 
" Whisk. . . And Whialcerandoa quits this bustling scene 

For all eter 

Beef. . . . nity— he would have added, 

Fuff. No Sir— that 's not it— ance more, if you please Don Whiaker- 

Whi»k. I wish Sir, you would Practise this without me — I can't atay 
dying hero all Night. 

Fuff. Very well — we'llgoit over by-and-bye — [E^i Whiskee.indos.] 
I muat humour theae gentlemen ! 
" Be^. . . Farewell— brave Spaniard J " 

Puff. Dear sir, you needn't spaak that speech, as the Body 'a walked 
off. 
Beef. That 'a true, sir— then I '11 join the Fleet. 
Pnff. If you please.— [£'xtt BBEFsaTER.] Now, who comes on t 
"Enter GovERNOii. 
Gov. ... A Hemisphere of Evil Planets reign ! 

And every planet sheds contagious frenzy 1 

My Spanish prisoner is slain I my Daughter, 

Meeting tha dead corse Borne along, has gone 

Distract I Tj-innpeij. 

But Hark ! 1 am summoti'd to the Fort : 
Perhaps the Fleets have met ! amaiing crids I 
Tilburioa 1 from thy aged father's beard 
Tliou'stpluck'd the few black hairs which time had left ! \_iixit," 
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Puff. True.— Now enter TUburina : 
Hiteei: Iigad the Bnaiaees cornea on quick here. 
Puff. Yes Sir — now she cornea in stark mad in white satin. 
Sneef. Why in white satin 'I 

Puff. O Lud Sir — when a Heroine goes mad she always goes into 
white Satin. — don't she. Dangle 1 
Damj. Always — 

Erdei- TiLEUttlHA a}id her Cchfidaut i,iad. 

Sneer. But, what the Deuce ! is the conSdante to be mad too ? 

Puff. To be sure she is — the Confidante is always to do whatever her 
mistress does — weep when she weeps — smile when she smiles — gu 
mad tvhen'.he goes mad. — 'Now, Ma'am— but keep your niaiineas in 
the background. 

"Tdb. . T!ie wind ivliistles— the moon rises— see, they liave kill'd my 

squirrel in his cage — ia tliis a Grasshopper! — Ah no; it ia my Friend— you sliall 
not keep him — I know you have liim in your Pocket^Ati oyster may be erose'd ia 
Love 1 — who says A ivhale'a a Bird?— ha I did you call my Love ?— He's here ! 
He 's there !^He 's everywhere I All ma I he 'a nowhere. [Exit." 

Puff. There, do you ever desire to see anybody madder than that ? 

Sneet: Never, while I live. 

Piff. Now then for my magnificence — my Battle — and my pro- 
cession 1 — You are all ready 1 

Und. Pmiivp. Yes, Sir. 

Puff. Is the Thames dressed 1 

Tlw.mes. Here I am Sir. 

Pvff. Very well, indeed !— See— Gentlemen, there 's a River for 
you 1— 

Sneer. But pray who are these Gentlemen in green with him — 

Puff. Those— those are his Banks. 

Sneer. His banks — 

Puff. Yes— but hey what the Plague you have got both yonr Banks 
on one side. — Here here— Ever while you live, Thames, go between 
your banks.— [£eii riiiys.] Now but 1 — Away 1 

[Exit Thames between his banks. 
[Curtain drops. 
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A VOMBDY. 
BY MES. FEAXCES KHEEIDAX. 



Lord Stewklv. 

Sib Jeremy Euli,, Bsr* 

Sib Jonathan Bull, lii^brather, 

a City Kt 
Edwabd, son to Sii' Jo^-ATlIAs. 
Champigsios. 
Stapi.etox. 



Wo; 
Lady Filmot. 
Lady Eei 
Mks. Tbyfoet, a citizens 

widow. 
Lucy, her daughter. 
Mrs. Surface, one who keeps a 

lodging house at Bath. 



Scene u 



ACT the P' 
; FiiiST.— Tlie Parade at Biitli. 



Enter Stapleton at one side, Mks. Surface at ike oi 
him, stops shm-t. 

Mrs. Swface. Well,— let me dye if at a little distance I knew 
you ! — I declare you trip along as brisk as eighteen, and look as 
fresh this morning ! but my dear Sir whei-e ai'e yon going in such 
haste? 

Slapleton. To look for an other lodging. 

Mrs. Sur. Marry heaven forbid ! I 'd rather lose everj' lodger 
in my honse than you. 

Stop. Your house ! Wliy your house is like a fail', what 
betwixt my lady Filmot's visitors, my Lord Stewkly's hair- 
dressers, and tliat roystering Westindian and Iii.s drunken 
Negroes, a man cant enjoy an hours repose. 

Mrs. Sur. I know it my good Sir, I know it, and it grieves me 
to the very heart— That same Ijord Stewkly is no better than be 
should be, (between ourselves) as for my lady Filmot, she is — a 
fine lady, thats all — I speak ill of nobody behind their backs ; 
and for Mr. Champignion, he is a Fool poor man ; but take no 
notice that I told you so. 
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Stap. Then there's that fat woman, that lyes abed one half of 
the day, and laughs the other half ; she and her daughter come 
thundering to the door at all hours of the night, 

Mrs. Sur. Ha ha ha, ISIrs. Tryfort — and yet she is here for her 
health — ^Oh these citizens Mr. Stapieton ! Her daughter is going 
to he married you must know, and the lover and his father, and 
Uncle are coming into my house to day. 

Stap. Then I will go out of your house to night. 

Mrs. Sur. 1 'd part with my two eyes sootier, you se[e] now 1 
would. No, I '11 tell you what I'll do for you ; you shall just step 
another flight of stair.s, and then you will have no body over your 
head but Lady Bell Air castle. 

Stap. What, is that she that 'a ail way sweeping a flinizy train 
of scoured silk up and down stairs ? 

Mrs. Sii^. TIab very same, ha ha ha, lord help her she is as 
proud as lucifer and as poor as Lazarus ; lives mostly upon tea 
breakfast, dinner, and supper poor Soul ! but she is of a great 
famijy — ^if you will take her own word for it— not over young 
neither, for all she Jooks so well; but I would 't tell this to 
everybody. 

Stap. Oh I know you are wonderfully tendei' of reputations, 
you hate scandal. 

Mrs. Sur. Ay, as I do poison ; I do, as I would be done by, 
Mr. Stapleton. Well now, what pritty nice things shall I get 
you for your dinner, for I am going to market. 

Stap. Psha — I dont care. 

Mrs. Sur. Oh I know your taste, there is nobody can please 
you like myself. 

Slap. Well, well get you gone, I must make out my walk and 
then go home to write letters. {Aside, a cajoling baggage.) 

[Exit Stap. 

Mrs. Sur. Good morning to you good Sir, and a pleasant walk 
to you, dear Sir — A peevish Cur, but I had rather have him than 
an empty room. [Exit Mas, SuarACE. 

Scene continues. 
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2°'' ScESE. — Ente^- Lady Filmot and Lobd Stewkly. 

Ladi/ Filmot. Poh, poh my Lord this Jealousy 's all ail'ectation. 
Lord Stewkly. Affectation Maclam! Why dont you think 
you give me cause for it ? 

Lady F. Yes — ^if you loved me I grant you ; but those duys 

Lord. Upon my word lla'am, I dont know how it may be on 
your fiide ; but for my part I a.=sure you very solemnly that my 
heart is — 

Lady F. As much devoted to you as ever — ha ha lia ! You 
think perhaps that I expect such a declaration from you ; but I 
will spare you the pain of dissimulation, by telling you at once, 
that I know your heart is as much at ease about me as — 

Lord. As what pray Ma'am % 

Lady F. As mine is about your lordship. 

Lord. Very well ma'am, then I suppose our acquaintance is to 
be at an end. 

Lady F. By no means ; why shoud our being no longer lovers, 
hinder us from being friends ? 

Lord,. The transition I own is not difficult ; but to tel! yon my 
mind freely, I believe yon never did reaUy love me. 

Lady F. I protest I liJced you vastly ; but for love, oh lud ! a 
woman, who at sixteen, consented to a match of interest, is not 
likely at almost double that age, to be a slave to softer passions. 

Lord. That circumstance might have convinced me that your 
heart was never capable of tenderness t So fine a woman, with 
your understanding and education, to sacrifice herself in the 
bloom of youth for money ! 

Lady F. Nay, the sacrifice was not voluntary neither: I was 
only passive on the occasion, and sufiered myself to be persuaded 
by a Mother, to marry a man for whom I did not care a pinch of 
snuff, because he was heir to a rich old miser. She piqued 
herself on her dexterity in making the match, and 1 marte a 
merit of my obedience in accepting it. 

Lard. And the fruits of your meritorious obedience wa^ — 

Lady F. Euin — I grant yon ; but that was not my fault : the 
inexorable old cit turned his son out of doors and declared ho 
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would disinherit him. We found oui'selves both nndone. He 
indeed woud have kindly persuaded me to starve with him ; but 
not heing quite fond enough of him for tliat, I prudently bid 
him good by, and returned back to my mother. He was 
unrea-sonable enough to be offended at this — threw himself into 
the seiwice of the East India Company, and went abroiiA in a 
pet, swearing we should never hear of him more ; and thus 
ended my matrimonial scheme of felicity, which lasted just two 
months and eleven days. 

Lo7-d. A good pleasant history. Jiut one woud think ma.'nm 
that such an adventure might deter you from making an 
intei-ested marriage a second time, 

Zadi/ F. Not in the least — ^one may make a shift to enjoy life 
with tolerable tranquility witli taking love into the bargain ; but 
there in no one comfort to be procured without riches : and your 
lordship may remember I made that my objection, when on our 
first acquaintance, you seemed disposed to take me for life. 

Lord. Tis true ; but yet you hinted at a kinder reason, for you 
told me that you knew not but that your husband was then 

Zadi/ F. Why at that time I really was uncertain about his 
fate ; but there is now no room to doubt of it, as in consequence 
of hia de th, jou find his niece. Miss Tryfort is hei gr<*ndfathei s 
heir, foi it seems the stubborn old fellow dyed at last witliout a 
wdl — Come come my lord, take my word foi it, we ire both now 
much better qujilihed to see, and to promote oui mutual mteic-t, 
than when we weie foolish enough to be fond of each othei — 
Your business is to marij % fortune,- — so is mine 

Lord And I think I can guea^ wheie your shifts uc m ed ; 
young Edii ird Bidl is your mark 

Zad>/ F. The very same, and if you will give me leave to point 
your artillery, I will direct it to — 

Lord. Miss Lucy Tryfort, I presume. 

Lady F. Right — and now can you have the face to say you 
had not resolved on this before ? 

Lord. Why no faith, I '11 take example by your frankness, and 
tell you honestly that I had ; but ilont you know tliHt tlie young 
people are destined for each other ? 
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I^di/ F. I know their parenis intend it ; but I hope their stars 
wUl dispose of them better. As Lucy's estate woud have been 
my poor deai' spouse's, had he lived, I think I hnvo a sort of 
right in the dispo&jl of it, and woud not wish to bestow it better 
than on yom- lordship 

Lord. Oh ma'am your most obedient. I suppose neither the 
girl nor her mother suspect in the least [substituted for " have 
the least suspicion of "] w ho you are ? 

Lady F. How should they? I never saw either of them till 
they came hither, Tliey never heard of me by my present name, 
and I have a little too much spirit to .acknowledge myself the 
widow of a uian whom hia purse-proud relations abandoned for 
marrying, let them e'en enjoy his fortune, for my stripling will 
inherit all Ids fathers wealth. 

Lord. Oh then you are stire of him ? 

Lady F. "Why — not absolutely, I must totiUly rout the present 
sovereign of his heart, before I even let him suspect my design 
of filling her throne — I have persuaded his Uncle Sir Jeremy, 
(who by the way admires me prodigiously) to change their former 
lodgings and come into onr house. 

Lord. Sir Jonathan and his son, I suppose, follow of course ? 

Lady F. Oh to be sure ; poor Sir Jonathan you know is to be 
led by a hair, and looks up to his brother as to an oracle, Thi.s 
you will see gives me more frec[uent opportunities— 

Lm-d. Yes, yes I see, and approve of your design — I suppose 
Edward breakfasts with me this morning — tlio' faith I don't 
remember whether I askd liim or not, 

Lady F. For shame my lord ! but I '11 soon rectify that 
omission — I fancy 'tis almost the hour, I must Just step 
home and adjust myself a little, and then — but where is it we 

Lord. Oh at Spring gardens — I '11 go before you, for I suppose 
you reserve for your swain the honour of squiring you thither. 

Lady F. Oh certainly. 

Lord. JIa'am I submit 

Lady F. With a, most exemplary patience ha ha ha 1 Is not 
this bettor than being iii love now? [Exit several/;/. 



vGoogle 



268 A JOURNEY TO BATH. 

Scene S'' 

Stapleton's appai-tment. 

Enter Sir Jonathan folhived hy ttvo or three servants with tmmka. 

Sir JoTiathan. There there, set them down and go for the rest. 

lack a day I am so weary ! 

[Re throws himself into an armed chair. 

Enter Stapletos with a pen in his hand. 

Stap. Why what the plague is all this noise about ? 

Sir Jo. Sir! 

Stap. Whats all this lum.ber here ? 

Sir Jo. Lumber do you call it ? I hope I may bring my 
baggage into my own lodgings Sir without offence to anybody 

Stap. Your own lodgings Sir why these are my lodgings 

Sir Jo. Hey! introth I believe 1 am wrong stire enough. 
"Well thats comical ! now I think of it my brother Jei'emy told 
me it was up one pair of stairs, and I have come up two, ha ha 
ha I beg your pardon Sir ; sit down, pray dont let me be your 
hindrance, 

Stap. Pray Sir let these things be taken away. 

Sir Jo. Presently when my servants come back ; but I protest 
I am so tired with going to and fro that I must needs rest a 
while ; pray be seated Sir and let us have a little chat, for I ilont 
love ceremony. 

Stap. Kor 1 dont love intrusion Sir. 

Sir Jo. No, nor I neither when a man does it designedly; but 
I like now to stumble on an acquaintance by chance ; one often 
gets good friends in that way. May 1 be so bold Sir as to ask 
you your name ? My name 's Bull, Sir Jonathan they ciill me ; 
but a knight batchelor. 

Stap. {aside This mans simplicity almost tempts me to excuse 
his impertinence) Stapleton 's my name Sir. 

Sir Jo. Ha, Stapleton ; married or single, if I may be so free ? 

Stap. Single, thank my stars. 

Sir Jo. One shoud be thankful for everything to be sure. I 
buried a very good wife ; but I have a son a fine pritty youth as 
you shoud see ; and I have an elder brother, he 's a baronet, a 
fine man too in his own way. 
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Stap. Well Sir I am glad of it ; but if you please, I '11 call 
my servant to remove your trunks. 

^i)- Jo. No, no Sir, dont trouble yourself, I am in no hurry; 
but I wish you knew this brother of mine, you woud like him 1 
believe. He has had a fine education. 1 was only bred to 
business ; but faith it has turned out better than all his leai'uing ; 
for he, poor gentleman, spent what estate there was in the family 
upon an election, and lost it too ; that was the worst of it, for it 
almost turned his brain. 

Stap. Ay, that was bad indeed, to lose his election and his 
wits too, 

ISir Jo. Oh I dont mean that neither, no, no, no God forbid ! 
"Wit, he has more wit than I have, for that matter ; but it vesd 
him grievously, for you must know he is a little haughty, being 
the elder branch of the famUy as he calls it, and a man of 
learning: Yet we differ sometimes in opinion; but I durstn't 
always speak my mind to him, for he has the gift of speech 
better than I have, and will harangue you so, that he won't leave 
you a word to say. 

Sta/p. Why you dont seem wanting in fluency of speech your- 
self Sir Jonathan. 

Sir Jo. No, no no, in my own way; but then he was a famous 
speaker in Parliament once ; he is a scholar too, and I have bred 
my son one. I had him at a grammar school, and he under- 
stands latin almost as well as his Uncle. I am going to marrj' 
him soon to a young lady that lodges in this house r I don't know 
whether you know Miss Tryfort ? 

Stap. Tryfort! I have heard the name. Pray who is she 
Sir? 

Sir Jo. Why one of those that has had good luck. Her 
grandfather dyed some time ago and his whole fortune comes to 
her ; for her fathers dead, and an uncle she had, that married 
foolishly and ran away, and so she is the only heir in the family. 

Stap. And she is to be married to your son ? 

Sir Jo. Ani! she is to be married to my son, the affair is 
settled between — lack-a-day theres my brother Jeremy! [Sie 
Jeremy calh without S' Jonathan ! Why where are you ?] now 
will he be as angry with me for this little mistake — 1 am coming 
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brother. Sir your hnmlile servant. I Khnll Ije pixjuil to l>e better 
acquainted with you. 

Stap. Sir I am yours [exit Sib Josathan] tho I hate to mix 
■with the world I can be entertained with a recital of its follies 
at a distance. This man seems to be thrown in my way on 
purpose : I 'U cultivate his acquaintance. The communicative- 
ness of his t«mper will be a means to gi'atify my curiosity — 
who 's thei'e ? [Enter a Servant.] Remove these things and set 
the chamber to rights, [Eont Stapletos. 

Scene 4* — A parlour. 
Enter Sir Jonathas wnd 8' Jeremy. 

Sir Jereiny. Fy, fy Sir Jonathan, I am ashiimed of your 
blundering thus eternally. 

Sir Jo. Well, well brother dont be angry there is no great 
harm done. 

Sir Jer. Sir Jonathan ! 

Sir Jo. Brother ! 

Sir Jer. I want some conference with you. 

Sir Jo. I am very willing to hear you, brother. 

Sir Jer. You know I never gave my assent to this junction 
(for I cant call it an alliance) between my nephew and this girl. 

Sir Jo. Gazooksl brother why didn't we come hither to 
solemnize the wedding ? 

Sir Jer. No. 

Sir Jo. No ! why wasn't it agreed that they shoud be married 
the day that Ned was to be one and twenty, and wont that be 
next Saturday, and woud he let me rest till he made me come 
down hither after Mrs. Tryfort ? 

Sir Jer. I grant you, I grant you all that Sir Jonathan ; yet 
there are sudden events which sometimes require as sudden a 
change of measures, and he is a deplorable politician that is not 
prepared for exigencies. 

Sir Jo. I cant for my life see what Politicks has to do with my 
son's marriage. 

Sir Jer. Ha ha, I know yov, cant ; but I can. 

Sir Jo. Why. What fresh objection have you started now? 
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^;V Jer. Ph — (iph^no blood, no fiimily, no coiiiiectioii-i, fy, fy! 
I 'd rather see the boy mawied to a woman of consequence, tho 
he did n't get sixpence with her. 

Sir Jo. By my faith smd so woudn't I. Put forty thonsand 
pound into one scale, and consequence as yon call it into tother, 
and see which will weigh heaviest ? 

Sir Jer. Theres the case ! tho' you ai* of an nntient family 
yourself yet having had the misfortune to be thrown eai'ly into 
trade it has abased your ideas: now for my part tho I have 
somewhat abridged the inbeiitance of my ancestors in reducing 
it from twelve hundred, to about two I believe hiuidred pounds 
a year,— yet I did it in a cause I am not ashamed of. I am the 
first eldest son of the family for these seven generations that 
have been out of tlie Senate house, I can tell you that. 

Sir Jo. Oh brother you spent a world of money nl>out that 



Sir Jer. And woud spend anotlier world again tomoiTow, on 
the same occasion, mh\ if it shiud ever be Ned's great happiness 
to get into Pirlitment— 

Sii Jo Ned into Paihiment Oh lord oh lord; lookee brother 
with '.ubmission, I woud not give si-spence, no not sixpence — 

Sir Ta I know it, jet tis fit notwithstanding as Edwai'd is 
the onlj repiesentatiie of the family, that the name shoud be 
revived with ^ome degiee of splendor; but instead of that, you 
want irretne^ibly to mix the bloud with the puddle of City. 

Sir Jo. Dont abti.se the City, brother, I dont know ivLat we 
shoud do without it. 

Sir Jm". I dont, the City may have its use ; but dont let us 
confound all order, all distinction, and fancy tratle's people are 
upon a footing with legislators, I have no object in view for 
myself, (they have thought proper to leave «ie out) hut I own it 
woud please me to reflect, that my posterity, even in the collateral 
line, were to be guardians of the liberty of their country, instead 
of being doomd to the drudgery of making money. 

Sir Jo. Dont abuse money neither, brother, I can a.ssui'e you 
it is a very good thing. 

Sir Jer. It appears so to you no doubt, who have been used to 
buy and sell, and thank the people that you gained by; but I who 
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have been brought up with a Spirit of mdependence, woud 
sooner be reduced to eat my own shoe leather, than, be obliged to 
e'en a man alive. 

Sir Jo. I dont understand such fine-spun notions, not I, 

Sir Jei\ I know you dont, and for that reason liave often 
suspected your legitimacy ; for excepting yourself, I never knew 
any one of the family that had not those notions. 

Sir Jo. May be so, brother ; have you anjdihing more to say to 
me, for I have a good deal of business to do. 

Sir Jer. The old way ! When ever / was disposed to inform 
you a little, you had always business ; havn't I known you, rather 
than miss your hour of going to Change, refuse to hear me 
repeat a speech on which perhaps the welfare of the whole nation 



Sir Jo. (hastily). You dont want to speak a speech now brother, 
do you ? 

Sir Jer, No Sir, not at present ; but if you were fit to be 
trusted with the conduct of your own affairs, I eoud teU you that 
there is something now on the tapis that perhaps may be the 
making of a certain young man. 

Sir Jo. What is it brother, I shall be veiy glad to hearken to 
any thing for the good of my son. 

Sir Jer. Matters are not yet come to that maturity that I 
could wish ; but I had a mind to sound you, to feel your pulse a 
little on the occasion, Sir Jonathan ; so I shall for the present, 
only throw out to you at large, that there is a certain person of 
condition here, that possibly woudn't be averse to entering into a 
treaty of marriage with us. 

Sir Jo. With ?(s .' I dont very well take your meaning 
brothel". 

Sir Jm\ I dont intend you shoud brother ; this is not the 
juncture for explanations. At a proper time perhaps I may let 
you a little more behind the curtain ; in the meanwhile I have 
given you a hint just to play with, Sir Jonathan ; and so now you 
n^y go about your business as you call it, for I am engaged to 
breakfast with my lord Stewkly thi'i morning. 

Sir Jo. Y&ry well, when you come back I shall be glad of a 
little further discourse with you, so brother your humble servant. 
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Sir Jer. Good morning to you Sir Jonathan [e«i( Sir Jonathan]. 
4 weak man ; but he meajis woll. \EvAt SiK Jeremy. 



Scene the 5*— Spring Gardens. 
Ent^ LoBD Stewkly and Lady Filmot. 

LwA. And so you coudn't persuade the stripling ? 

ZffliZy F. He oolourd, and said he must ask his fathers leave. 

Lord. I wish my damsel were capable of blushing ; but she is 
too ignorant even for that; for when I asked her, she only 
stared, mitde me half a dozen curtisies, and then said she was 
laced so tight, it had given her a pain in the stomach, and asked 
me if I knew what was good for the cholic ha ha ha. 

Lady F. Oh you must get the mother ot your side ; she wants 
of all things to be taken notice of by the quality, as sho phrases 
it. — You ought to visit her, tis the vainest poor creatui'e, and 
the fondest of hard words, which without miscalling, she always 
takes care to misapply. — She perfectly adores me, because I 
always speak to her, whenever I meet her. 

Lord. Lady Bell 1 think cant prevail on herself to shew her 
the least civility. 

Lady F. No ; and the poor woman does take such pains to get 
into her good graces ! and then Lady BeU draws up her long 
neck, gives her a supercilious stare, and turning to me, ' shall we 
walk Lady Filmot ' for you see there 's nobody here : and then 
poor Mrs Tryfort finding herself nobody, looks so mortified, and 
follows us so close, in order to appear one of our company, that I 
talk to her out of mere compassion. 

Lord. Ha ha ha poor womaji ! 

Lady F. But how in the name of wonder can you afford to 
treat such an intolerable crowd as you have collected here this 
morning ? 

Lwd. To let you into a secret, Champignion pays, tho I have 
the credit of it. You must know he is ambttirms, as he calls it, 
of being galant. [He is] immensely rich, ostentatious and never 
easy but in devising the means to squander. 

Lady F. And I suppose you are kind enough to assist him. 
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Lord, Oh he has taken me for his pattern ; and upon his con- 
sulting me what handsome thing he ought to do, I told him I 
intended giving an entertainment here this morning ; but to 
oblige bim, would let him do it in my stead, and as he is a stranger, 
undertook to ask the company in his name. 

Lady F. That was very kind of you ; but wont he discover 
that yon have asked them in your own ? 

Lord. !No, for I told bim it would be the height of good breed- 
ing not to appear till the company were seated, and to slip away 
before they rose, to avoid the usual ceremony of iwwing and 
curtsying ; so that as he will be fidgetting about all the morning, 
he will only have the appearance of my deputy. 

Lady F. Very well contrived, I declare. 

Lord. Oh I have laid such a train for mirth — you must know 
he is immoderately vain of his person ; and aa he wants of all 
things to captivate some woman of quality, I have told him that 
Lady Bell Aircastle is in love with him. 

Lady F. Gracious ! why she would not condescend to look at 

Lord. I know it ; but I shall give her to understand that he is 
in hve with her, which I think may afford us some pleasant scenes. 
Besides this will lead the profuse coxcomb into a thousand schemes 
of expensive pleasure, which wiD serve for entertainment, in our 
intervals of more serious business. 

Lady F. Ay there you say something — and here comes your 
fool with all his bu^ consequence about him. 

6 Scene. 
Enter Champignion. 
Lord. Weil, Mr Champignion are any of your company come 
yet? 

Cham. A few my lord, but I steppd out of the way to avoid 

being impolite you know ; tho I deprive myself of the pleasure 

of gazing at the ladies ; there are abundance of your sex ma'am, 

are to do me the honour to breakfast with me this morning. 

Lady F. So I hear Sir, and you seem to have prepai'ed a very 

entertainment for us. 
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Cham. I have endeavoured to make it as grand ma'am as the place 
■would afford ; for you know ma'am how can we batchelors employ 
our time better, than in shewing our respect to the ladies ma'am ? 
Lady F. Very true, Sir. 

Cham. It wont cost me above fifty guineas, and you know 
ma'am that 's but a trifle to a single fellow like me, to purchase 
the favour of the fair ses, especially ladies of quality. 

Lady F. Oh certainly ; Jady Bell Aircastle is to do the honours 
of your table, I think Sir ? 

Cham. She is of a prodigious great family ! Her father was 
the seventeenth earl in a direct line ; and blood you know ma'am 
■entitles people — but apropos, my lord, a word with you.— Your 
ladyship will excuse me for a minute. \he takes lord Stewklt 
aside] 1 am told she is so monstrously proud that she will not 
marry any man that can't produce a pedigree, (of geviry at least) 
up to the flood, and split me if I can tell who my grandfather was ! 
Lord. Thats a little unlucky ; but as you are not known hei'C, 
you can easily make a pedigree for yourself. 

Cham. Ay ; but who can I get to vouch for the truth of it my 
lord? 

Lord. Nay, that indeed I cant tell. 

Cham. If I could but find some poor devil (with the appearance 
of a gentleman tho') who woudn't scruple to assert an innocent 
lye, you know my lord, Id pay him handsomely for his pains. 
Lord. Why I fancy such a one may be easily found, 
Cham. Egad I have hit, my lord ! that shabby knight thats just 
come into our house — the poor dog has beggard himself they tell 
me, yet sets up for something, and knows everybody. 
Lord. Who, Sir Jeremy Bull do you mean ? 
Cham, Ay, he, my lord, 111 give him a hundred guineas for a 
handsome lye, provided he 'U swear to it. 

Lord. Have a care how you make such a proposid to him ! 
Cham.. Nay nay, hang it, my lord I '11 give him two hundred 
for that matter rather than fail. 

Lord. But I tell you Sir he is a man that — 
Cham. I declare here 's lady Bell just come into the garden. I 
had best slip aside til! she joins you, you know, my lord, 

[lie skips nimMy a little vsayfroTii Lord S. 
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Entm- Lady Bell 



Lord. Good morning to your ladyship 

Lady Bdl. Wliy my lord Stewkley, you have certainly invited 
the whole corporation of Bath with their wives and children ; the 
place wont contain them, its quite a, mob, dont you think so lady 
Filmot? 

Cham, {advancing). A mob ma'am ? heres none but people of 
quality, and the best gentry, I can assure your ladyship. 

Lath/ Sell {aside). Who is this person my Iiord ? 

Zord. I thought your ladyship knew Mr. Ohampignion ! 

Ladif Bdl. Do you know anything of him lady Filmot 

Zadi/ F. Oh yes ma'am, he is a friend of my lord's. 

Lad,y Bell {as if observing company at a distaTKe). An absolute 
Mob I declare, 1 scarce know any of them. 

Ghmn. I hope your ladyship will excuse my taking the liberty 
of requesting the honour of — 

Lord {aside). Hush ! you '11 spoil all ! 

Cham. Egad my lord I must make her know than I am no 
more company for Mob than her ladyship. 

Lady BeU. What does the young man say my lord ? 

Lord. That there has been scarce any one asked ma'am but 
people of fashion, 

Cham. That was my design, ma'am, or I shoud not have had 
the ambition to desire the favour of your ladyships presiding ; 
but we poor unmarried fellows you know ma'am, that are so 
unfortunate as not to have ladies of our own, you know ma'am — 

Lady Bell. What does He mean, lady Filmot ? 

Lady F. {aside to Lord). It will all come out — I fancy ma'am 
my lord emploied him to invite some of the company. 

[Aside to lady Bell. 

Lady BeU. Oh, is it that ? and so Sir you have asked ail your 
own acquaintance I suppose ? 

Cham. To be sure Ma'am, and woud if there had been more 
of them; I did not come here to save I can assure your lady- 
ship. 

L&rd {aside). Fyl you'll disgrace yourself. Ay ay ma'am, my 
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Menii Chainpignion is .as generous as a Prince, and would have 
me to be so too — CJome Sir will you walk ? 

Ohaan. Faith my lord 1 am no niggard when ladies are in the 
question : we squandering puppies begrudge nothing on our 
pleasures. I have ordered that no espence shall be spared, I can 
tell you ma'am. 

Lady Bell. Pray my lord what has he to do with this entertain- 
ment ? 

Cham. I have the honour of giving it as I take it ma'am 

iMdt/ BeU. I understoo I Jt had been j our& my lord Stewkly ? 

Lord. (So !) Why to tell you the tiuth m^ «\m I intended it so ; 
but my friend here is o munificent he has taken it upon himself. 
I thought I had told your ladyship so 

Lady BeU. Then I h pe I shiU le eicu'ied from presiding, 
there are some people here possibly that may like such a thing. 

Cham {aside to lady Filmot). She is prodigeously proud, and 
yet for all that— [He talks apart to lady Fil, 

Lord. A word with you lady Bell — I dont know whether you 
suspect it or not, but the man 's in love with you over head and 
ears, and it is intdrely on your a«x)unt that he has done all 

Lady Bell. In love with me / Why prithee my lor<l who is the 
Creter ? 

Lord. He is worth above a hundred thousand pound 

Lady Bell. Ay ; but did he get it by doing anything, I suppose 
he is a trading fellow ? 

Lord. Why I own he is hut a private gentleman. 

Lady Bell. But are you sure he is even a gentleman ? 

Lord. Of a considerable family at Antigua 

Lady BeU. He he ha I think 1 '11 speak to him ; one woudn't 
be rude you know even to one's inferior,— Mr. a — I think these 
gardens are pretty enough 

Cham. Oh quite pretty ma'am ; but nothing to what we have 
abroad. I have such gardens ma'am, it woud delight your lady- 
ship to see them. I have a prodigious taste that way ma'am. 

Lord {aside). Mark that. 

Lady F. And then yon have such fine fruits Mr. Cham- 
pignion ! 
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Cham. Oh lord ma'am you have nothing like them here ; if wft 
had but such fine ladies our Island would be a perfect paradise 

Ixird {aside). Do you observe ? 

Ijadi/ Bell. Lord Mr. — I didn't think you West-indians had 
been so well bred 

Cham. Nobody more so, 1 assure you ma'am ; we are remark- 
able for it. I had a good mind to have brought my six fellows 
to have waited this morning, only my lord tolA me, some of the 
fair sex are a little timerous of negroes. 

Lady Bell. I dont dislike tliem for my part. 

Cham. If I had known that ma'am, I should have tried to 
have collected twenty or thirty to have attended your ladyship 
ma'aia. 

Lord. Come ladies, I fancy most of the company are assembled 
by this time ; suppose we were to go to them. 

Cham. Will your ladyship favour me with your hand ? 

Zadi/ Bell. I can find my way Sir — -Come lady Filmot, my 
Lord Stewldy, your arm if you please. 

Lady F. I '11 follow your ladyship. 

Exit all but LADY Filmot 



8 Scene. 

Enter Edward, 

who runs behind a tree making signs to Lady F. not to discover 

Enter Lucy rv/nning, 

and looking about, lady Filmot points to the opposite side and 

Lucy runs out. 

Lady F. Mr, Edward ! Mr. Edward ! what you have been at 

play ? (Edward comes out 

Ed. Yes ma'am just to pass away the time till breakfast 
Ladii FU. Is that young girl any relation of yours 
Ed. Does your ladyship think she favours me ? 
Lady F. I dare say she favours you Sir ; but I dont think she 

resembles you in the least, she doesn't appear to me to be at all 

handsome, that is she is not at all like you — I mean she is not — 
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in short she is not like you. — but I was going to say, if she were 
one of your family, I shoud be glad to introduce her into some of 
the best company here. 

Ed. She would be vastly obliged to you I am sure ma'am 

Lady F. Ay, I^ut if she is no relation of yours you know — 

Ed. She is not at present ; but one of these days perhaps, who 
knows? 

Lady F. Oh, I understand you ; she 's a mistress then ? 

Ed. Ah, yow found me out by my colouring ; but don't you tell 
now lajJy Filmot 

Lady F. Poor girl, I pity her. 

Ed. Pity her ! lord ma'am for what ? She likes me as well as 
I do her. 

Lady F. No doubt ont ; and she Las no rivals to be sure. 

Ed. No, upon my credit ; we have been in love since we were 
children no higher than this 

Lady F. And are likely to continue so! Ah thou little 
Coquette ! 

Ed. I a coquette ! Oh heavens, you dont take me for a lady I 

Lady F. Oh there are male coquets, and you are one or I am 
mistaken. 

Ed. Ha ha ha ; you are very comical I do declare Lady FOmot. 
Why I protest I don't well know what a coquet is. 

Lady F. No, no, not you, you poor innocent ! You don't 
know how to make yourself agreeable, and to say a thousand 
things with your eyes. 

Ed. With my eyes. I say things with my eyes ha ha ha ! 
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ACT 2(1. 

Scene the 1st, Lady Filmot's appartment. 

Lady Fjlmot and Ecwahb. A chess board'before tfteni. 

hady F. This lesson is sufficient for to day ; we miiiit'nt tire 
young beginners. 

Ed. r never can remember tiiat Knight's move ; I believe 
your ladyship thinks me very dull. 

Lady F. I should not judge so by looking at you. — Come 
we '11 have done, I can play no more. 

Ed. I hope you are not ill lady Filmot, you look so grave ! 

Lady F. I am not very well. 

Ed. I am vastly sorry upon my word. 

Lady F. Are you ? "Why then I wish I were well for your 

Ed. So do I too, I declare.-^How did you like Miss Tryforts 
ilancing this morning, ma,'am ? 

Lady F. I did n't mind her. 

Ed. Oh dear, why did'nt you see me dancing with her after 
Lord Stewkly ? 

Lady F. Yes certainly, I saw yov, dance, and observed something 
moving along with you. 

Ed. That was shee ; she is reckoned a chai'ming dancer. 

Lady F. She might pass at a City ball. 

Ed. Why ma'am dont you like her ? 

Lady F. If you like her, she, she needn't be solicitous about 
the opinion of others. , 

Ed. Ay; but your approbation ma'am, who are so good a 
judge— 

Lady F. Agreeable flatterer ! 

Ed. You who are so genteel yourself— 

Lady F. Polished creature ! 

Ed. Now tell me on upon your honour which dances best, she 
or/? 

Larly F. "What signify my thoughts ? 

Ed. I 'd give the universe to know them. 
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Zadi/ F. Why, then, beyond comparison you are tlie best, and 
she is the very awkwardest dancer I ever beheld. 

Ed. Absolutely? ha ha ha, how she'd be vexed to hear you 
had said so ! 

Lady F. Oh you must'nt tell her, it wond mortify the poor 
thing ; for you may siipjKJse that We must understand better 
what is called grace and elegance than — you 11 pardon me ; but I 
really think it a great pity that your lot hadn't thrown you 
amongst people of fashion. 

Ed. 80 it is upon my reputation, and so my Uncle Jeremy 
always said; I shovid like it of all things, their ways are so 
different from Ours in the City. I dont know how it is, but they 
are always in good humour I think 

Lady F. Oh, ever, ever, tis a characteristic mark of quality 
never to be out of temper. Why you are of a good family your- 
self Mr. Edward. 

Ed. And I am of a good family myself as you say ma'am, 
thats of one side. — and then they are so obliging and kind to 
strangers ! 

Lady F. And so sentimental ! do you understand sentiments ? 

Ed. Oh yes ma'am, I have drunk sentiments very often, we 
give them for toasts. 

Lady F. Those are but commonplace things ; but some day or 
other I '11 give you a lecture on the subject of sentiments ; I am 
sure'you '11 like it. 

Ed. jJmything from your ladyship 

Lady F. Really. Why you begin to grow dangerous Child, 

Ed. I dangerous ! I declare Lady FUmot you talk strangely! 
Why you have more danger in your little finger than t«n such as 
me. 

Lady F. Captivating little rogue ! hush ! here 's company. 



2** ScESE.^£)i(er Mrs. Tryfort. 

Mrs. T. How does your ladyship do to-day? So Mr. 
Edward ? 

Lady F. Dear Mrs. Tryfort, how came it you were not at the 
breakfast this morning ? 
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Mrs. T. It was not for want of being askd I assure your lady- 
ship ; but I was so ill ! ha ba ha ! lord it isn't long since I got 
out of bed.— I declare this is a fatiguing life one leads, and 
exhilerates one's spirits so much, that I have scarce strength to 
rise in a morning ; but then one keeps such good company ha ha 
that it makes amends for the bad hours. 

Lady F. Ay, as you observe ; but I hope you will be able to go 
to the rooms tonight, Mr. Ohampignion gives tea. 

Mts. T. Why if I find myself tolerably well ; but I am so low 
every morning, ha ha ha, I protest I use almost an ounce of 
salvolatile constantly in my tea — your ladyship I suppose wiH be 
there, and Lady BelJ, and Lord Stewkly.— To be sure he is one 
of tJui best bred, most polite, good humourd charming men living I 
and tates as much pains to teach my Lucy, and make her 
illiterate, as if he were absolutely her master, 

EA. Pray what is he teaching her ma'am ? 

Lady F. Oh a song I suppose. 

Mrs. T. I left them together practising, and he has such a 
genteel manner, and keeps time so finely with his head, and says 
Piano ; with such an air ! and then takes Lucy by the hand, and is 
so much the gentleman, lord what difference there is between folks. 

Ed. ShaO we go and hear the Pianoing lady Klmot % 

Lady F. No, we wont disturb them now, it will improve Miss, 
my lord has a very pritty taste in singing. 

Mrs. T. Oh in everything ma'am he is a progeny! a perfect 
progeny lady Fibnot ! — In the first place he is a most prodigious 
wit, and then he speaks all the languages in the world, and is so 
full of compliments, and such a charming poet ! 

Lady F. He is very accomplished I know. 

Ed. But how came you to find out aU this Mrs. Tryfort ? 

Mrs. T. "Why I have had him above an hour with me to day : 
your ladyship must know he desired leave to come to my toilet, 
that was polite ! its the way he says in France. 

Lady F. Ay and here too, you know amongst people of fashion, 

Ed. I am sure it is not the way in the City, for Lucy woud 
never let me in when she was putting on her cioaths. 

Mrs. T. How can you be so vulgar Mr. Edward 1 Can't you 
say dressing? I wish you woud learn of my lord. 
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Lady F. Oh very soon he'll want no instructions. 

Mrs. T. And my lord dresses so prodigiously, And utideratanda 
the fashions so weU, and has such pritty names for things, and 
praises everything up to the skies ! but never flatters : no, that 
he declares he's above. 

Ed. And you believe him ? 

Lady F. No body can doubt my lords veracity. 

Mrs. T. And Lucy says he dances wonderfully. 

Ed. Did Lucy say so ? 

Mrs. T. Miss Tryfort said so sir 

Ladij F. There I differ with her a little, 1 iiave seen some 
whose dancing pleased me better. 

[LiDY F. looks at Edward and he icinks at her. 

Mrs. T. Well I know he is a terrestrial man altogether and 
so free, and comprehensive ; he told me all about himself, just as 
if we had been old acquaintance : and what do you think the 
comical creature wanted me to do ? 

Lady F. What ? 

Mrs. T. I declare to put on a little red, ha ha ha ! Oh fy my 
lord, says I, I never did such a thing in ail the days of my life. 
But my dear ma'am says he, (stroking mj cheek w ith his h'»nd so 
agreably) do but try; let wte just touch it foi jou, only to 
heighten your bloom a little ; you want but thit to be the very 
image of the Marquise de Kouge (who wat. but eighteen) that I 
used to visit at Paris. Waent that vastly witty and devei ? 

Ed. I hope you wont advise Lucy to paint ; but she doesn't 
want it indeed. 

Lady F. No, nor Mrs. Tryfort neither in my opinion. 

Mrs. T. Your ladyship's so obliging to say so. To be sure 
when I am well I have a pritty good complexion ; my lord said 
it was only my illness that made it not quite so brilliant as my 



Ed. Ha ha ha. My lord 's above flattery you know nia'am. 

Mrs. T. I declare you are so unbred, I wonder her ladyship 
can bear to talk with you. 

Lady F. Oh I like his plain natural manner of all things. 

Mrs. T. But so vulgar you know ma'am. Dear I wish I coud 
remember the verses my lord made on Lucy. 
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Ed. Verses ! did he msike verses on her ? 

Mrs. T. Just offhand now, I forget what he called them 

Ed. Extempore may be. 

Mts. T. No, none of your nonsensical extemprys, it was some 
chai'ming French wordi 

Lady F. Impromtu. 

Mrs. T. Ay that was the very title of them 

EA. I have a good mind to go and spoil their impromtu. 

Lady F. Indeed you shan't, for I intend yon shall gallant me 
to the pump room. 

Ed. Well 1 '11 just leave you there ; but I must run back tho. 

Mrs. T. There 's politeness for you ! 

Lady F. Nothing but easy freedom. 

Mrs. T. Shall I beg the favour of your kdyship to allow Lucy 
to pra<itise a little on your Harpsichord, just when you are abroad ? 

Lady F. Whenever she pleases ma'am 

Mrs. T. Your ladyships immensely good, — 1 wish I eoud recol- 
lect my lords verses. — they begin 

lo— 
lord I forget what comes next — 

Ed,. Ha ha ha Are those what my lord gave you for his own 
poetry ? Why the song 's as old as yourself. 

Mrs. T. Sir you are a little too pert let me tell you, and so 
much ^taciturnity doesn't become a young man. — your ladyship 
woud be charmd with the verses if I eoud think of them. 

Lady F. Come ma'am you may recover them as we walk ! 

Mrs. T. I'll just step and tell my daughter that she may 
practise a little here, now your ladyship is going out, and I will 
wait on you again directly \Exit Mrs. Tryfoet. 

Ed. Why Mrs. Tryfort seems Ma be quite in love with my lord 
Stewkly, I shoud be sorry Lucy saw with her mother's eyes 

Lady F. There 's no accounting for peoples ridiculous tastes ; 
now to me, tlie artless, unaffected manners of one who has seen 
less of the world, has ten thousand times the charms of all lord 
Stewkly 's studied address. 

Ed. And I am sure yoi.u' ladyship has ten thousand times more 
sense than Mrs. Trvfort, with all her airs.* 
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Lady F. Oome then we '11 not wait for her ; but slip out, and 
have our own little chat to ourselves. You shall be my cissisbey 

Ed. What maam ? 

Lady F. I'll tell you as we go along, tis' the prettyest thing 
in the world. 

[Exit Lady F. aiid Ed. 



Enter Mhs. Teyfort, Lucy, aivi Lord Stewkly. 

Mrs. T, Bless me, her ladyship 's gone ! I must follow her, or 
she 11 think me monstrously ill bred. Be sure now Miss, mind, 
and do sill that my lord bids you. There child sit down to the 
harpsichord, your lordship wUl excuse me for leaving you so 
deliberately 

Lord. Oh ma'am there needs no apology [Exit Mks. Teyfort] 
Come my sweet little pupil : ^ust that single passage over again 
that charmed me so in the next room. 

Lu. Shan 't I play, my lord ? 

Lord. I had rather hear your voice without the instrument. 
[Lu. eiwjs] ravishing upon my soul ! You have the finest ear in 
Nature, and your voice is absolutely angelic. 

Lu,. And my master used always to say I sung out of tune. 

Lm-d. He was a blockhead, and didn 't understand his business. 

Lu. And what vexed me more, Mr. Edward used to join with 
him and say so too. 

Lord. And what need you mind what Mr. Edward says ? 

Xm. Oh I must mind him because 

Lordi. Because what ? [She puis her hands before her face] Oh 
heavens not a lover I hope ! Why sure that raw stripling has not 
the assurance to pretend to you ! 

Lu. He is but young to be sure my lord ; but as my mama 
says, thats a fault that will mend 

Lord. You cant like him ! thats morally impossible 

Jm. Why they used to say in town he was a very pritty young 

Lord. Oh my dear Miss Tryfort there never was such a mis- 
take, the lad might be well enough behind a counter. 
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La. He keeps no ehop I caji assure you my lord. 

Zord. And so you 'd be content to sit down for life in Comhill ? 

Jju. Why pray my lord mayn't one be as happy there as any 
where else ? 

Lord. Happy ! what happy in Cornbill ! Oh for shame. I 
must speak to your mama about it. 

Iai. She knows it already my lord, so you needn't think to 
make mischief. 

Zord. [aside] So, I find my difficulty will be here) But ma'am 
hadn't you rather be my lady, than plain Mrs. Any body ? 

Zu. I shovd like to be a lady, that I own ; I may come to be 
lady Mayoress you know my lord. 

Lord. Oh paltry .' we laugh at those titles at our end of the 
town : No, no ma'am, a. coronets the thing for you. 

Lit. I woud not give a pin for a coronet I assure you my lord. 

Lord, {aside) that won't do I see) No ? thats surprising ! 
Shoudn't you like to take the place of Lady E^mot, and Lady 
Bell Aircastle ? 

Lu. Yes, that I shoud vastly ; for I don't love either of them, 
lady Eell is so proud she '11 never speak to me, and lady Filmot 
is always whispering with Mr. Edward. 

Lord. That you must know she does to teaze me, for she is the 
arrentest coquet in nature ; but I have thought of a way to be 
even with her, if you woud assist me in a little piece of innocent 
revenge that I have plotted against her. 

Lu. Oh with all my heart, I love mightily to be in plots, I am 
always plotting when I am at home. 

Lord. Well, I '11 tell you then ; You must know I made some 
slight addresses to lady Filmot, and was at first, as you may 
imagine, very well received ; not that I was absolutely in love 
with her, only I thought her the prettyest woman here, before 
your arrival, madam, 

Zm. Oh my lord, she is a great deal handsomer than I am. 

Lord. You are the only person, herself excepted, that thinks so 
1 believe : but, however, fancying herself secure of me, she has a 
mind to try her power, and giggles with your lover merely to 
make me uneasy; but I'll let her see I despise her little arts, by 
making love to another woman before her face. 
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Lu. Indeed you '11 serve her nglit. 

Lord. Now as you are incontestably the object of every ones 
admiration here, I have made choice of you for the person, if you 
will allow me the honour of addressing you. 

Iiu. Ay,— but not in Earnest tho' my lord. 

Lord. No, no its to be all in jest ; but then you must seem to 
receive me kindly, and thsit wUI vex her to the heart. 

Jyii. Very well ; but then mus'nt I tell Edward the truth ? 

Zord. Not for the world ; for He'd tell h^, and then the Joke 
would be lost ; we shall have time enough to let him into the 
secret. I only want to pique her pride for a day or two 

iw. Well, I own I shoud like to vex her a little. When shall 

Lord. The very first time we happen to see her. Suppose we 
were to go now and meet her in her walks — and be sure you smile 
and look pleased at what I say. 

Zu. Oh never fear my lord ; but remember I am not in earnest 

Lord. No, by no means— Come then, (aside) Her love of 

mischief, may probably effect that, to which even her vanity 

Coud'nt prompt hei' ! [A'.mf Lord 8. and Lucy. 

Scene 4"" changes to tue pakade. 
ETiter Sib Jonathan meeting Stapleton. 

Sir Jo. Ha ! Mr Stapleton, well met, have you been biking a 
walk by yourself ? thats melancholy like ; now I love company 
and chearfulnesa, and I'd have you do the same. 

Stop. But I love solitude Sir 

Sir Jo. You are not troubled in mind I hope Sir. If you have 
any thing that disturbs you the best way is to tell it ; theres 
great comfort in opening ones mind to a friend. 

Stap. But suppose a man has no friend Sir ? 

Sir Jo. Nay, faith that would be hard in a Christian country ; 
for my part I am always ready to listen to every body's story ; and 
I am as ready to tell my own. 

Stap. I thank you Sir ; hut at present I am not in a humour 
either to hear your story or to tell my own, so good by to you 
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Sir Jo. Harkee, Mr. Stapletoii, pray did you meet my sod any 
where ? 

Stap. Your son Sir, why I don't know him ! 

Sir Jo. Ha ha ha, how shoud you, faith ; now I think of it I 
believe you never saw him. He is a pritty slender youth, with 
his own curld hair, 

Stap. And a light colourd frock ? 

Sir Jo. Ay, ay the same, thats Ned. 

Stap. Then I cfin tell you he is got into very bad hands. 

Sir Jo. Bad hands, Sir ! how, how, which way ? 

Stap. A ladys Sir, a,Jine lady's. 

Sir Jo. A fine lady, why you dont call that bad hands I hope 
Mr. Stapleton ? Neds fit company I can tell you for the finest 
lady in the land ; why he'll make you as handsome a how, and 
pen you as pretty a letter, and compose you as moving a love 
speech too, out of his own head, as e'er a fine beau of them all. 
Ko, no I don't fear Neds behaviour. 

Stap. Nor don't you fear his morals neither ? 

Sir Jo. Oh, thats another thing. Sir, quite and clear. 

Stap. Why then Sir, I tell you as a friend, your son is in 
danger; I saw him just now enter the Pump room, a fine 
sprightly female leaning on his arm. Her modish dress, and a 
certain air of levity which I observed in her countenfuice, 
opposed to the plain garb, and modest deportment of the youth 
struck me. 

Sir Jo. Ay, isn't he a pretty modest youth ? 

Stap. A mixture of pity and curiosity, excited me to observe 
them ; and a^ there was no other company in the room (for thats 
the time I ehuse) I took out a paper and pretended to read, to 
leave them more at liberty. 

Sir Jo. Well Sir ? 

Stap. Without minding me, she drew him into a corner, and 
enterd into a conversation — 

Sir Jo. Ha ha ha, good, I warrant Ned found enough to say to 
her. 

Slc^. Ay ; but Sir she said enough to him to have alarmd a 
parent, had I been one. 

Sir Jo, Ha ha ha I'll be hang'd if this wasn't lady FUmot, 
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the pteasfintest good humourd woman in the world. She takes 
great notice of my boy and of me to[o] indeed, and of my brother 
Sir Jeremy — ha ha ha I can't but laugh at your thinking my son 
in danger; why she says any thing that comes uppermost man. 

Stap. Well Sir, remember 1 have warnd you. 

Sir Jo. Oh T thank you Mr. Stapleton ; its kindly done of 
you, tho you may be a little out in your judgment. That same 
lady Filmot is a mighty civil woman, and very Jocose too. — 
Oh here comes my brother, heres Sir Jeremy, will you let me 
introduce you to him Sir ? 

Slap. No Sir— fare you well. Exit Stap. 

Sir Jo. Short enough in troth ; but he seems melancholy poor 



£!nter SiK Jeremy. 

Sir Jer. Who is that you were talking to, Sir Jonathan ! 

Sir Jo. Who that gentleman ? Why truly I don't know much 
of him brother. He is a little crazy I believe, or vapourish ; but 
I take him to be a very good sort of a man. Well but now 
brother if you are at leisure, I should be glad to know what you 
meant by the hint you were pleased to give me this morning ? 

Sir Jer. There is a time for all things Sir Jonathan, I am not 
at leisure at present ; I am going to see if there are any letters 
for me to day. [going] 

Sir Jo. I '11 save you the trouble then, for I am just come from 
the post office, and can tell you there are not. 

Sir Jer, No' thats prptty eitnoidiniri ' 

Sir Jo. But Buthei lull >ou dt me the fnoui just tn tell 

Sir Jer. Whj if I v-eie jiisf to tell jou ii jou call it, ten to 
one if you coud compiehend one word of what I shoud ^ly 

Sir Jo. That will be i/oin fiult bi other, not mine do \ou 
speak plain, and I 11 w iiiant I 11 undei'^tand jou 

Sir Jer. I'll be hang d if I -b, tho I shall put the thing is 
dear as that two and two mike four Well then Sit, jou iie to 
know, with regard to the subject of our last oonterence that 
after having matuiely dehberated, weighd, considerd and laid 
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all circumstances together (touching the aitair in ilcbate) I 
apprehend that it is wholly inconsistent, (upon a general view of 
things) that it is inconsistent I say with our true interest to 
ratify the proposed treaty ; therefore without entering into 
further preliminaries, in my humble opinion according to the 
maxims of sound policy, I take it to be the wiser measure to 
prevent, rather than to remedy ; as it is more easy to anticipate 
than to cure an evil— you apprehend ? 

Sir Jo. N — ot very dearly brother. 

Sir Jer. You dont take my meaning then ? 

Sir Jo. No, by my troth 

Sir Jer. Ho, ho, I thought you were to understand me if I 
spoke plain 

Sir Jo. But you have not spoke plain brother Jeremy 

Sir Jer. I havn't— mighty well Sir, mighty fine ! I honour 
you extremely. 

Sir Jo. I dont understand mysteries for my part, nor I can't 
abide concealments. 

Enter Coampicinios. 

6'" Scene. 

Sir Jer. Silence, Sir Jonathan. 

Cham. Whats your argument gentlemen, for I love dearly to 
be in secrets ? 

Sir Jo. Then my brother Jeremy 's your man Sir, for he makes 
a secret of every thing, 

Sir Jer. Or rather S'' Jonathans your man Sir, for he makes a 
secret of nothing. 

Cham. Prithee gentleman let 's have the secret between you ? 
Sir Jo. Why my brother Jeremy here — 
Sir J^". So, you will shoot your bolt in spite of me ! 
Sir Jo. Well, tell it yourself then 

Cham. Let me beseech you Sir Jeremy, I am inchned to think 
heforehand that I shall be of your side of the question (aside) T '11 
coax him a little) 

Sir Jer. There may be something in that — you may inform 
the gentleman. 

Sir Jo. By my troth I dont know well what to inform him of, 
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tor I dont know myself wliat youil be at ; but you talkd something 
to me this morning about marrying my son to a great lady — 

Cham. Oh if that be the case you are quite right Sir Jeremy, 

Sir Jer. You are of that opinion Sir ? 

Cham. I am clear in the thing ; and I assure you the young 
gentleman is beginning to be taken great notice of by the ladies ; 
if I were you Sir Jonathan, I woud'nt let him look lower than a 
viscounts daughter at least. We handsome rogues can set just 
what price we please on our persons. 

Sir Jo. Ned is a handsome youth to be sure ; but I dont want 
to sell him Mr. Champignion 

Cham. Oh fy, fy Sir Jonathan, hang it, no I don't mean a 
money bargain. 

Sir Jer. Ay ; but Sir Jonathan understands no other. 

Cham. Oh filthy ! I have no notion of that ; here your son 
has his pockets full of money, and is a very pretty figure. This, 
(if I don't fliitter myself) is just my own case. What do we 
want then but the distinction of ingrafting our famUies upon 
nobility ? I declare I woud rather have my wife calH my lady, 
than be married to a cherubim. 

Sir Jo. Oh heaven forgive you Mr. Champignion ! 

Sir -Ter. And Sir Jonathan woud rather add a few dirty 
thousands to his sons heap, than enrich his grand childrens veins 
with the first blood in the realm. 

Sir Jo. And so I woud Sir Jeremy, for 1 never knew good come 
of those matches. When a plain man marries a lady of quality, 
he is master of nothing that belongs to him, it is my lady such a 
ones house, my lady such a ones liveries, and my lady such a ones 
child/ren ; and e'gad he 's nobody but my lady such a ones husljand 
himself. 

Cham. Now, that would be m,y pride Sir, to have people ^ay, 
there 's Mr. Champignion — what of such a place ? No he that 
married my lady^no matter who ; but perhaps I may have the 
honour of giving my name to a certain lady of quality before it 
be long. 

Sir Jer. Oh we can guess who— Lady Bell ! 
Cham. I name no names Sir Jeremy; but with regard to tlie 
fair sex T am the luckiest dog in the universe. 

u 2 
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Sir Jo. liady Boll ! Why if it be Ltuly Bell Aircastle tliey say 
she ia not worth a souse. 

Cham. The very reason, why I woud chuse her ladyship Sir. 

Sir Jo. And I suppose thats the very reason why her lady- 
ship chuses you Sir, ha ha ha. 

Glw/in. Ha ha, ha, I declare, that only wants the circumstance 
of being true, to be a pretty good thing ; hut the lady has Ey^ 
Sir Jonathan, and without vanitj' I take it my mmiey is not my 
only lecommendation. 

Sir Jer. But it is his criterion of merit Mr. Ohampignion, he 
thinks there can be no good quality without it. 

Cham. The rascallyest thing in nature ; I declare I am never 
eo happy as when I'm a throwing it away. I have been looking 
out these two or three days for some honest gentleman that may 
have occasion for a small sum that I may give it to him, for you 
must know I pique myself upon doing generous things. 

Sir Jer. I fancy Sir there may be such honest gentlemen found 
in the world, 

Cham {aside). Oh he takes my meaning I see ; I '11 make him 
the oflfer). I have a hundred guineas loose in my pocket at this 
present moment which are at your service Sir Jeremy, 1 ciinie on 
purpose to look for you. 

Sir Jer. At my service Sir ! for what ? 

Cha/m. apart to Sib Jer.] I tell you that another time, you 
may do me a good turn ; but mum : {speaking aknid) Oh deal' Sir 
I have only a mind to oblige you with a trifle. 

Sir ■To, (aside to Cham.) Gadso Sir, you'll ma.ke him angiy. 

Sir Jer. Oblige me with a trifle ! 

Cham, (aside) I '11 double it if you '11 swallow an oath— not a 

Sir Jer. advances to him laying his hand upon his sward^ Look 
in my face Sir ! and tell me if you see anything there that coud 
encourage you to presume — 

Cham. No faith Sir it was not your face that encouraged me ; 
but— but to tell you the truth — 

Sir Jer. My garb perhaps ! I am not an embroiderd puppy ; 
but Sir 1 despise dress, and Sir you are an illiberal coxcomb, and I 
am inclined to think are sprung from the dregs of the people ! 
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Sir Jo. Tliei-e— tliero ! I UM >(iu so, Oh liu ha.s a veiy high 

Ckrnn. I declare Sir Jonatlian that I am very glad there are 
no ladies present to hear him treat me so very nngenteely, and 
hang me if I know what its for either.— May I perish if here 
isn't lady Bell herself ! for heavens soke gentlemen dont be 
familial' with me before her, for she cant endure any thing but a 
beau. 

7"" SCESE. 

£nter Lady Bell, 
Oh ma'am isn't your ladyship tired with walking ? But I 
protest your ladyships presence is as necessary as the Suns, to give 
light and warmth to everything. 

Lady Bell. Ha ha ha, well enough imagined ; but I really am 
fatigued, and am now going home, lord who are those ordinary 
people that you were talking to ? 

Cham, kaif-aside) Only tradesmen of mine ma'am to whom 1 
have been giving orders. 

Sir Jer. advancing] Whom do you call tradesmen Coxcomb ? 

Sir Jo. Ay whom do you call tradesmen, Mr. Coxcomb, as my 
brother Jeremy says ? "Why I am not a tradesman, much less 
this gentleman, who is a baronet by birth, and a man of learning 
too. 

Lady B. What is the meaning of all this % 

Ohaw,. Oh ma'am they are a couple of very uncivilized persons 
I assure your ladyship. Will you allow me to wait on your lady- 
ship home ma'am ? 

Sir Jer. Ay you do well to put yourself under a lady's protec- 
tion, or I shoidd teach you how to treat men of lineage. 

Lady B. Lineage ! I must enquire into this, if he be really a 
man of lineage ! 

Sir Jo. Of as antient a one as any in England I can assure 
your ladyship, tho' I say it that am but his brother. 

Sir Jer. That I shoud think beneath me to mention, if this 
plantation fop here, this vender of molossus hadn't dared to offer 
me a bribe, for what ends be best can tell. 

Lady B. Oh insufferable, and have I been acquainted with a 
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fellow that deals in sugar ! Sir I desii* you will ne\'er presume 
to approach me again ! 

Cham. Oh heavens ma'am your ladyship cant be so hard hearted 
sure ! I declare I was only offering him a little of my bounty, 
for every body knows I have the spirit of an Emperor, and the 
poor gentleman I really apprehended wa.= one thiit had met with 



Sir Jer. I have met with disappointments I gi-ant, such per- 
haps as dont happen every day. 

Cham. Faith Sir I only heard yon had spent a good Estate, 
and that happens every day in the year as I take it. 

Lady B. You are not the only person of condition Sir that has 
suffered in that particular ; but thank my stars, it is not in the 
power of fortune to rob us of our illustrious birth. 

Sir Jer. Madam you seem to have a just estimate of things ; 
but for this paltry fellow here, who has been emploied to offer me 
money — 

Lady B. Why he must be ignorance itself. Sir Jeremy ! 

Sir Jer. I question if he be so ignorant as he appears Madam. 
If I hen't mistaken a certain person that shall be nameless is at 
the bottom of this ; but I '11 let them aJl see that my integrity is 
as unshaken as when — I wont name jEra — This fellow may be a 
spy too, for what I know 

Lady B. M' I shall dispense with your attendance, this gentle- 
man wili wait on me home. 

Sir Jer. "With all my heart Madam, for to tell you the truth I 
dont much admire that young man's looks. 

Ladij B. Nor I neither, I assure you Sir Jeremy. 

He gives kis hand to lady Bell, 
loho easing a disdainful look at 
OHAS(PiosioN,sAe and Sir Jeeemy 
slrvi out together. 

Cham. Do you understand the meaning of all this Sir Jona- 
than ? for perish me if I do ! 

Sir Jo. Egad they are both too high flown for me or you 
either, so you had best leave them to one another. 

Cham. Let me dye if I am not the most unlucky dog in the 
universe ; I must go and look for my lord Stewkly, that he may 
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make up this breach between her Ladyship and me. I wisli you 
and your antient blood were at the Antipodes, as I hope for 
mercy Sir. Exit Cham. 

Sir Jo. Heaven forbid, Mr Champignion, what would my poor 
boy do for me then ? I must go and see whats become of him 
tho, 1 believe he is lost, SxU Sib Josathas. 
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ACT THE S" Scene i" 

Parade 

Enter lady Filmot and Edivard. 

Ed. But wasn't yovir ladyship surpriz'd to see with what 
attention she seemd to listen to my lord ? 

Ladt/ F. Nay, she absolutely flirted with him ! \mt I woudn't 
have you be alarmd, there may be nothing in it, at least I hope 
so for your sake. 

Ed. You are very good Madam, to wiy so ; perhaps I have 
taken the thing more seriously than I ought to have done. 

Lady F. I dare say you have. — and yet we women are very 
fantastical ; and dress, often does more than person, especially 
with young people, who haven't been used to the beau monde. 
If you were to appear as gay n.s Lord Stewkly, the difference 
between you wond then be so apparent ! 

Ed. I 'd give the world to make the experiment, and go to the 
rooms to night dressed as fine as him. 

Lady F. Oh you little tyrant, what a thought is tiiat ! and 
yet I like it so well, that I am resolved you ^hall put it in 
execution. 

Ed. Lord ma'am, which way ! My father never lets me 
wear any thing but these nasty plain cloaths. 

Lady F. That's nothing — Champignion's wardrobe shall supply 
us, as it might half the town. A trifling alteration will make a 
suit of his cloaths fit you, I '11 borrow one which he has never 
worn just for the Jokes sake, and my frizeur shall dress your 
hair in the very height of the mode. 

Ed. Oh my dear lady Filmot, that will lie charming ; but I '11 
let nobody know a word of my design. 

Lady F. Not a syllable, till you flash upon them all at once, 
and for tliat reason you shall dress in my appartment ; you know 
you are tay Cicisbey, and those little liberties are always 
allowable. 

Ed. Thats true I protest, I had hke to have forgot that I was 
your Cicisbey.— "What 's this that I am to do ? let me ™n it over 
now that I may remember it. In the first place, T may come 
into your room in a morning before you are up, in the nest — 
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Ladr/ F. Hold, hold not that yet, you iii'e only to l)e admitted 
to my toilet for the first week. 

Ed. Oh, ay, that 's true ; I may oome in when you are dressing. 
I flm. to put essence into your handkerchief, rea«h you your 
combs, your pins, and y' powder rr you want them, and if your 
■woman shoud not be in the way, I iim to tye your necklace 
string and adjust your Tucker. 

Lady F. "Very right, and by way of reward I am to — 

Ed. Oh 1 remember, you are to let me stick a patch on just 
where I think it will become you best. 

Lady F. Good. 

Ed. I am never fo be from your elbow all day if you command 
me, I am to help you tea, coffee, and fruit before any other 
lady in the company, and give it you on my knee. 

Lady F. 1 shall dispense with that part of the ceremony, 
except when we are alone. "Well what next ? 

Ed. I am to read to you when you dont chuse to see company 
at home, and to carry your knotting bag in my pocket when you 
go to make a morning visit, I am to attend you to all pnblick 
places and home again, and to see you up to your chamber door. — 
Is there anything else ? 

Lady F. Those are the most material articles, the rest are but 
trifles, such as never paying attention to any lady in my 
presence — 

Ed. What not to Lucy ? 

Lady F. No, not even to her without my leave ; but I shan't 
be strict. Never to approve of any thing that I have not first 
commended. To be always ready to smile when I seem pleased, 
and to look melancholy if I shoud happen to frown. — Tliats all I 
think. 

Ed. I declare its mighty pretty. 

Lady F. Oh amazingly, and I dare say you '11 acquit youi'self 
very well 

Ed. And when I am dressed, 1 fancy your ladyship wont dis- 
like me. 

Lady F. Insinuating creature! I shall be almost afraid to 
trust myself with you. — But come, you shall go home with me, 
and I '11 transform you into a beau in a trice. 
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Ed. I think I shall be even with Miss Lucy for her airs. 
Lady F. Isn't that she, and her mother, just turned the 
loiiier ? "We '11 not let them see us. 

\Hhe takes kirii, hy the hand and ac'. 



Etii^ Mrs. Tkyfort and, Lucy. 

Mrs. T. You see what it is child to ciiculate with people of 
quality, when would you have heard such language in the City ? 

Lu. But indeed mama its only a Joke, just a little plot between 
my lord Stewkly and me, he is not in earnest. 

Mrs. T. But I can tell you he is in earnest Miss, and to let you 
into a secret, ever since the agitation of your fortune, I resolved 
that you shoud marry a lord. 

Ltt. A lord, Madam ! and whats to become of poor Mr. 
Edward ? 

Mrs. T. Dont tell me of Mr. Edward, a little insignificant 
mechanic. I hope we may look over his head now, foi' if you 
must know the truth, I left London on purpose that you might 
abdicate him. 

Lu. But madam you know he has your promise, and indeed I 
like him better than I do lord Stewkly. 

Mrs. T. I declare you are so inarticulate in your notions, tliat 
I believe you are a changling. You haven't a grain of your 
mothers spirit ! Ha ha ba I vow I wish his lordship bad chosen 
me instead of you ; and perhaps if I had encouraged the thing — 
but no matter — oh heres Mrs. Surface, I '11 ask her judgment on 
the affiiir. 

Scene 3<i. 

Ent^r Mas. Surface. 

Mrs. S. What walking still ladies? Oh I have news to tell 

you, we are to have a masquerade tomorrow night : I have been 

at a wax house to enquire after some habits. 

Mrs. Tr. And can they be done here ? 1 11 certainly go to it. 

Mr». S. Ay that they can. Some fine gay sparks had such a 

design about a month ago, and engaged a shop keeper here in 
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town to bring down a great paa^cel of dresses ; but they dropd the 
frolic, and the cloaths were never used, so the man has them still. 

Mis. Tr. Oh I '11 infallibly go, and so shall you too Miss Lucy. 
I suppose this is my lord Stewkly'a thought, he is so ingenious 
and full of his artifices. 

Mrs, S. Ay, that he is, as e'er a man in England. 

Mrs. Tr. Mind that Lucy. 

Mrs. S. Between ourselves he has more art than honesty ; but 
I woudn't say that to every body. 

Zu. Mind that mama ! 

Mrs. Tr. What do you mean by every body, Mrs. Surface ? 
Why isn't he a prodigeous fine gentleman ? 

Mrs. S. {aside) Oh sits the wind there) Fine ! nay for that 
matter there isn't Ajiner gentleman in Europe. Ay, ay, no body 
can deny that, I waixant you can distinguish a ^e gentleman 
with half an eye. 

Mrs. Tr. What do you think now Miss Lucy ? 

Lu. ^Nothing Madam ; but I still prefer Edward to him. 

Mrs. S. Why then by my truly thats a 2»'ett^ young man, so 
modest, so bashful ! — 

Mrs. Tr. Lord Mrs. Surface where 's your taste ? I thought 
you were a woman of more speculation. 

Mrs. S. Oh he 's but a sorry strippling to be sure my dear 
Ma'am ; but then considering you know — 

Mrs. Tr. But my lord Stewkly is so embelished, Mrs. Surface ! 
No body can be embelished that has not been abroad you know. 
Oh if you were to hear him describe contagious countries as I 
have done, it woud astonish you. He is a perfect map of 
geography. 

Im. I dare say Edward understands geography as well as he does, 

Mrs. *', I'll lay my life a sensible lad, and well-disposed. If 
I were as young and as handsome as some body he shoudn't be 
long without a wife 

Mrs. Tr. Oh monstrous ! I declare Mrs. Surface you are enough 
to give one the vapours. 

Mrs. S. But I dont compare him to my lord Stewkly tho ; no 
no, no, hold you there, they are not to be named in a day, tio not 
in the same day 
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Im. I wish Sir Jonatlian were to hear you Mrs. Surface. 

Mrs. S. My sweet creature you wont tell him I hope. You 
know I am as fond of Mr. Edward as if he were my own child, I 
doiit know bis fellow ! 

Mrs. Tr. But Mrs. Surface ! 

Mrs. S. My lord Stewkly to be sure is the very perfection of a. 

I/a. But Mrs. Surface '. 

Mrs. S. (aside) JJord what shall I say between these two fools) 
Well my beauty, what were you going to say ? 

Zu, Why only that you may praise one man without under- 
valuing another. 

Mrs. S. Now blessings on your pretty constant heart '. ilr. 
Edward must be the man then. 

Mrs. Tr. Was there ever anything so satyrical ? Silly chit 
that might be a Countess if she had the grace to deserve it. 

Jjii. But madam I dont desire it 

Mrs. Tr. There 's for you Mrs. Surface, a foolish metamorphosis 

Mrs. S. A countess ! I 'U lay all the money in my purse, you '11 
be a Countess yet ; I saw it in your cup when you drank coffee 
with me 'tother day. 

Mrs Tr. Do you observe that Miss ? 

Mrs. S. {aside to Luci/] I dreamt last night that you were 
married to Mr. Edward, and my dreams always come t-o pass I 
— But good Madam hadnt you better step home and take 
som.ething comfortable ? I 'm afraid you 11 be sick I declare, 
A glass of Jelly, or a little chicken broth, I have both i-eady 
made. 

Mrs. Tr. I don't care if I do, Mrs. Surface. — Come child, I 
■wish you coud persuade this low minded girl to be a countess. 

Mrs. S. Iieave it to me, 1 11 warrant you. eaf Mb8. Tr, 

Lu. Dear Mrs. Surface I beg you will try to reason my mama 
out of this notion about lord Stewkly ; indeed he has no thought 
of me. 

Mrs. S. {aside) Oh ho is that the case) Give yourself no 
trouble about it, Mr. Edwards the man, mark what I say to 

you. 

Ex^ Mns. S. a/>id Lucy. 
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4* SCESE COSTISUES. 

Enter lokd Stewkly aiid OiiAMPioifiON. 
Gltam. A barbarous old dog to talk of plantations before her 
ladyship. And my looks too, to find fault with them, when all 
the world allows no body ever lookd better ! 

liOrd. It was horribly unlucky thats certain ; and / shall be in 
disgrace too, for having introduced you, for I know as fond as 
she is of you, it will be hard to reconcile her to the thoughts of a 
man who has ever defiled his hands with trade. 

Cham. Gafls mercy my lord what shall I do ? if I coud purchase 
nobility for fifty thousand pounds I woud let out every drop of 
bloofl in my veins, so I coud fill them again with your lordships ; 
poison me if I woud not. 

Lord,. Why, blood you know my dear friend is not to be pur- 
chased ; \m% a little may, and I have been casting about how to 
assist you a little in that way. 

Cham. Have yon ? My dear dear lord you will make me the 
happiest dog in Nature ; for what signifies person and fortune, if 
a man 's discarded by tbe fair sex for want of a title, you know 
my lord ? 

Lord. True ; but yet I am afraid at present we can't well pro- 
cui'e more than Knighthood for you. 

Chain. Well, well hang it my lord, Sir Christopher 'w better 
than nothing, you know, just to make a beginning with. 

Lord. Why if that will content you, I think I have interest 
enough to recommend you to a red ribbon, that you know will be 
an additional honour ! 

Cham. Oh my lord ! the thing of the imiverse that I sigh for ; 
for then you know every body sees that a man 's somebody. 
Besides, it sets off the figure so charmingly ! 

Lord. Oh, nothing more becoming — the fees tlio on these 
occasions are pretty high. 

Chain. Tour lordship cant recommend the thing more to me 
than by saying so; / who can make ducks and drakes with 
doubloons ! 

Lord. Nay its no very gi'eat matter, five or six hundred pound 
I believe. 
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Cham. Oh paltry, my lord, I w-aa in hopes it had been five or 
six thousand, I detest everything that is cheap, — besides I 
always give double the worth of a thing. 

Lfffd. Well, I believe I have influence enough to get this done 
for you, if it is not already disposed of.— That indeed — 

Chdm. Oh heavens my lord send an express off directly, and if 
you will be so good as to negotiate the aftair for me I shall be 
everlastingly obliged to your lordship. 

Lard. There is no time to be lost as you observe. I '11 write 
about it immediately. If we are not too late 1 am sure of it ; 
and in that case the fees of ofiice will be necessary. 

C'Jmih. Here 's my pocket book for you my dear lord ; you 
will find that paltry sum in it, for I never carry less about me ; 
and if your lordship will but inform Lady Bell of the honour 
which is intended me, I think I may face her boldly. 

Lwd. Doubtless ; but take no notice of it to any one else, till 
the thing is done. I suppose lady Bell will be at the Masquerade 
to morrow night ? 

Cham. Duce take me if I have the coiu-age to invite hei' lady- 
ship as yet ; but now I think I 'IJ venture. 

Lwd. By all means; but come, I had best go and dispatch my 
letters, so I 'II bid you good by. 

Cham. Your lordship 's most devoted, you will do me the 
honour to remember I give a little supper to night after the 
ball! 

Lord. I shall attend yon Sir — thon art the very prince of 
Planters ! 

Cham. I am no miser, as you lordship shall find. 

Ex' secerally. 



Scene 5^'' changes to Mrs. Surfaces pwr-low. Stapletos and 
Mrs. Surface. 

Stap. This parlour of yours is the very Mart of Scandal. I 
always know when you pull me in here, that you have some 
scurrilous anecdote to communicate, and ten to one a lye into the 
biirgain. 

Mrs. S. Did you ever know me tell you an untruth ? Me ! 
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No not for all I am worth, I woiiil not tell you an mitnitli Mr. 
Stapletoa. 

Stap. The only ciicumstance that makes me iloubt, is, that the 
girl you say is not as fond of the match as the mother is. 

Mrs. S. Poor foolish thing she fancys herself in love with that 
raw Oub young Bull. Not but he 'd be a better mat^h ; for my 
Lord isn't worth a groat ; but thats between ourselves. 
Stap. And why didn't you hint that to Mrs. Tryfort ? 
Mrs. S. My dear Sir ibi no business of mine ! "What is it to 
me you know ? They ttre none of them good for anything. And 
OS for Sir Jonathan, he is such a troublesome, inquisitive, 
meddling old blockhead that — 
bless nw ! 6'" S : Enter Sir Jonathan 

tnJk of ^ you know who, they say and he '11 appear ! Oh Sir 
Jonathan, I was just speaking of you ; if you had come in but a 
little sooner, you woud have heard— 

Stap. Such enconiums on you Sir Jonathan ! as woud have 
made yoii bluish, our landlady here has been saying mieh things ! 

Mrs. S. Thats my foolish way ; I can't for the life of me help 
praising people when I take a fancy to them, both to their faces 
and behind their backs, 'tis all one to tne. 

Sir Jo. Ay, ay theres nothing like being plain and down- 
right, Mrs. Surface, always speak as you think. 

Mrs. S. In troth I am a little too blunt sometimes, for I told 
Mr. Edward this morning that he didn't hold up his head, and I 
gave him a chuck under the chin, just this way ; I hope I dont 
make too free with f/mi good Sir — {mrtsying to Sir Josathas) 
Sir Jo. No, no, no, you are heartily welcome Mrs, Surface. 
Mrs. S. And the pretty Soul, smiled in my face, and said thank 
you Mrs. Surface, Oh you are happy to be father to such a son. 

Stap. But I am told that Mrs. Tiyfort wants to many her 
daughter to this lord Stewkly ; do you know anything of that Sir 
Jonathan ? 

Sir Jo. Whu-ph ! As soon as she 'd marry her to the great 
Mogul \ Ko, no Mr, Stapleton, dont believe a word of it. 
Sta/p. Mrs. Surface is my Author. 

Mrs. S. Lord Sir how shoud 7 know ? {aside to Stap.) Why 
woud you bring me in ? I only gave you the hint as a friend. 
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Mr. Slap. But you ought in justice to tell Sir Jouathaii what 
you know. 

Sir Jo. An honest woman. ! 1 '11 be sworn she woud ; but 
theres nothing in it, nothing in it Mrs. Surface, depend upon it. 
-'— Thats just like my friend Stapleton hei'e, who fancy'd lady 
Fihnot had designs upon mt/ son, ha ha ha do you remember Mr. 
Stapleton ? 

Stap. I do Sir Jonathan, and you wiD find both the one, and 
the other true. 

Sir Jo. You are a very good man, I believe Mr. Stapleton ; 
but I woudn't be suspicious for all the money in the Bank. A 
man has no comfort that doubts this, and believes that, and fears 
t'other r now I never suspect any body ; but take the world as it 
comes. 

Slap. And were you never deceivd Sir Jonathan ? 

Sir Jo. Not that I remember ; I always dealt with honest 
people, and believe every man and woman so till I find them 
otherwise. 

Stap. Well Sir repentance is often the fruits of cre<lulity. I 
wish you mayn't find it so,— fare you well. 

Mrs. S. Dont you drink cofTee with us llr. Stapleton ? 

Stap. No — I drink it by myself. [Ex' Staple. 

Mrs. S. A whimsical captious fellow its ever came into a 
house ! I wish I was well rid of him. 



7'" S. Enter Sir Jekemy. 

Sir Jer. But Mrs. Surface, 1 thought our coffee had been 
ready. 

Sir Jo. And so did I too, that was what 1 came in for, 

Mrs. S. 111 go and order it in the next parlour du'ectly good 
Sir Jeremy. [Ex' Mrs. Subpace. 

Sir Jo. "Why then I'll go and take another turn on the Parade 
till its ready — Will you walk Brother ? 

Sir Jer. No, Sir Jonathan, I have had walking enough. 

Ex' Sir Joas. 
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Enter Lady Fil 



Lady F. Oh Sir Jeremy, I linve laeeu loooking for you, I have 
a request to make. 

Sir Jer. Your ladyship may always command me. 

Lady F. You must know I have been endeavouring to make 
your nephew look a little more like one of us ; I have left him. to 
dress in my apartment, but as I intentl to surprise Sir Jonathan 
and the ladies, I want you to make some excuse for his not 
attending them to the rooms, as I puipose taking him with me. 

Sir Jer. With all my heart madam ; and I shoud be very glad 
your ladyship woud take him intirely under your tuition, for Sir 
Jonathan will absolutely undo the young man. 

LaAy F. I protest I am afi-aid so too, Sir Jeremy, for the 
youth is amaaingly confined in his notions I am surprized Sir, 
that you, who to the aclvanta-ges of gi-eat parts, li^wo joined 
those of a learned education — 

Sir Jer. Oh your humble servant madam. 

Lady F. That you, I siiy, have not had influence enough to 
get him out of the hands of ^oor S' Jonathan, in ordei- to train 
hiin your way. 

Sir Jer. I have endeavoured at it madam ; but pxyr Sir Jona- 
than, as you very justly and emphatically call him , has the 
misfortune to think his oion head as wise as other peoples. 

LaAy F. Lud what an inci-edihle diflference there is between 
you and your brother ! He a plodding, simple, plain creature ; 
humble to a fault, ignorant of everything hut tmffic, and fonii of 
nothing but wealth. — 

Sir Jer. A very just description, madam. 

Lady F. Ytm. on the other hand, active, and enterprizing, piii- 
foundly versed in men as well as books ; and from a consciousness 
of the dignity of your character, joyned to a noble spirit of 
freedom, shew a manly pride in everything you do, and a thorough 
contempt for riches. 

5m- Jer. Your ladyship has a very discerning Eye ! 

Lady F. I have been told Sir Jeremy that you were a most 
incomparable speaker in Parliament. 
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Sir Jer. Why — I was generally pretty well heard MafUim — tho 
I fancy there were some who now and then wishefl me silent. 
Zad>/ F. I dont in the least doubt it, 8' Jeremy. 
Sir Jer. I have said such things ! Oh lady Fihnot there was 
a time ! if you were but to have henrd me when my indignation 
was rouzed ! but that 's all over with me— 

Lady F. Lord it must have been amazingly fine ! so animated ! 
so patriotic ! 

Sir Jer. Oh Madam, I coud thunder like Jupit«r in those days ; 
but — heaven knows what they are doing now ! I was willing to 
have lent them my assistance ; but let that matter rest.^ 

Lady F. Dear what a loss it is to your country that you are 
not in Parliament ! 

Sir Jer. Oh Madam — I tiope not. To be sure every man is not 
blessed with equal talents ; yet I flatter myself we have some 
pretty good men — very decent I dare say, — I should hope that 
■my loss is not considerably felt. 

Ladp F. Ah, Sir Jeremy, I veiy much fear it is. 

Sir Jer. Your ladyships regard to the good of the common-weal 
may make you apprehensive ; tho, without vanity I ivas con- 
sidered as somebody in my day. 

Lady F. If you have any of your speeches written Sir Jeremy, 
I ahoud take it as an infinite favour, if you woud lend one or 
two of them to me. 

Sir Jer. Why Madam I did make a few that I believe I can 
recite from memory^pretty strong they were — ticklers i'faith ! 

Lady F. And you 'U repeat them to me some day ? 

Sir Jer. Your ladyship has a taste for Orations I presume ? 

Lady F. Oh I doat on an Oration ! 

Sir Jer. You dont like flimzy flowery sttxS do you ? 

Lady F. Oh by no means 

Sir Jer. You like nerve ? 

Lady F. Of all things 

Sir Jer. I tkivJi I shall please you 

Lady F. You are always manly, I dare say 

Sir Jer. I was no chicken Lady Pilmot. 

lAuly F. Bold .sentiments delivered in bold words, I 'II answer 
for it. 
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iS'ii- Jer. Yes — I fancy I can please you — I have one speech 
that I think is a chef <l'<euvre, a two-edged sword i'faith. Away 
I flashed, down with them by dozens egad like ninepins, — none of 
your water gruel Oratory for me.- — What do you think my crest 

Lady F. I dont know, a Lyon perhaps. 

Sir Jer. An Oak, and my motto is — you understand latin ? 

Lady F. No, Sir Jeremy. 

Sir Jer. Thats a pity ; 1 11 tell you in English then, Sooner 
break than hend^& whim of my own, it wasn't the family device. 

Lady F. Sooner break thtLn bend ! vastly expressive I de<^!are. 

Sir Jer. Sooner break tlian bend. Iron and Steel, Iron and 
Steel— 

Ladij F. What a chftrming preceptor you woud make to your 

Sir Jer. Oh lord Madam, why that fool his father has no more 
ambition than a Dervice of four-score. I own my utmost wish is 
to see the boy in Parliament.— That 'a the sphere of action lady 
Filniot. My sun is set ; but I shoud like to see a little star of 
my family twinkle there. 

Lady F. Certainly, Sir Jeremy. — My lord Stewkly has a 
boroiigh in his gift, and the present representative is extremely 
old ; but I dont know how it is, my lord has such a strange partiality 
to his kindred, that he will give it to none but a relation ; he has 
often told me, if I were a man I should have it. 

Sir Jer. Ha ha, your ladyship is akin to liim then I presume ? 

LoAy F. Very nearly. 

Sir Jer. Why then Madam, tho' your ladyship can't accept of 
it in propria persona, you may give him a relation who may you 
know? 

Ladij F. Oh lord. Sir Jeremy, do you think I 'd marry again ? 

Sir Jer. Why not Madam ? 

Lady F. Oh dear ! Well we wont taJk of that now.— 1 fancy 
by this time yonr nephew is dressed. Suppose you were to come 
up stairs with me to see him, and who knows but you may obhge 
ma with one of your speeches ! 

Sir Jer. I can refu.'ie your ladyship nothing. But first 1 11 go 
and make apology for my nephew's not attending his father, and 
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some other idle company here that perhaps expect he shoud go 
with them. — -I 'II wait on your ladyship again immediately. 

\E^ SiK Jeh. 

Lr.(dy F. So, this same borough has made Sir Jeremy my fast 

friend and ally; I dare say he will beg my acceptance both of his 

nephew's person and fortune. — If he .skoud, I think 1 shan't 

refuse the poor thing. [A'a^ Lads F. 



9"' ScEKE. The Rooms. 

Different parties at cards One table jiUed imtk ekddren at lottery 
Tickets. Mrs. Tkyfoei haa just done plai/ing with Lokd 
Stewkly and Chaupignion Lady Bell looking oii 
Lord. Do you alioays pKj with such ^uo I success Ma'am ? I 

never saw anything like it ' 

Mrs. T. Ha ha ha I \m generally piodigiou'i lucky indeed my 

lord ; but this evening I contribute it intuelj to your lordship's 

skill. 

Lord. Oh dear Ma'am jou pla> infinitely better than I do. 
Mrs. T. I am sony Ml Champigmon I am to cany away so 

many of your guineas h^ hi ha— does joui ladyship never play ? 
Lady B. Never in such mixed companies 
Mrs. T. I believe yon ire to give me thntj Sir 
C'Jimii. IjOrd Ma'am I am quite ashamed of pajmg jou such a 

trifle, when I play with lidiea I ^Iwajs depiecate good fortune; 

for you must know ma am tis death to me to win of them. 

L(yrd. In that case Mr. Champignion I shoud think myself 

rather unfortunate to have you for a partner : what do you think 

lady Bell ? 

Lady B. I think my lord that in those sort of places, one is 

often forced to take up with strange sort of creters for partners : 

I wish people of fashion coud make it a rule never to play with 

any below themselves. 

Mrs. T. Perhaps madam that might oblige them to play lower 

than they woud chuse ha ha ha. 

Lady B. And one is so shock'd by ill breeding some times, ray 

lord, that I shall forswear coming for my part. 
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Cham. Then Miitlmn yoiu- ladyship will make ^m i^bsoliite 
desert of the iwims, for I am sum / 'II never come. 

Ladi/ B. And you are all the world, yon know Mr. — the man 
however has som.e manners \aside to Lord S, 

Cham, aside to Lord S.) I am gla<l her ladyship vouchsafes to 
speak to me again. 

Zord. aside to Gham.] Oh, I told her the honoivr yon wero to 

lO'h S. EtU,er Lucy. 

Mrs. T. Lord child where have you been ? 

Lu. I was only getting a dish of tea mama. Have you done 
playing ? 

La/ly B. Heavens above ! what Compmy ! my lord shall we 
saunter about a little ? 

Zord. My deaa' lady Bell how can you be so severe ? Why 
you '11 break this poor fellows heart if you discard him. 

Lady B. Oh ridiculous, you cant imagine how unfeeling the 
commoD people are ! 

Lord. Upon my life tho, he hasn't been himself since you forbid 
him your presence. 

Lady B. You may tell him I dont forbid him to follow me. 

[She goes to ike other end of the roovn Lord S. 
whisjien Cham, and he follows her. 

Lord. Why Miss Tryfort you look so enehantingly, tliat both 
the ladies and the men wDl consider you as a common enemy 
tonight. 

Lu. I am sure my lord I dont wMit to inchant u^nybody, I have 
no desire of being taken for a witch. 

Lord. A lady may possess natural magic madam without a 
crime ; besides ti.'j evident that the charms you deal in are 
celestial ! 

Lii,. 1 dont understand you my I/>rd. 

Mrs. T. My lord she has so little alaa-ity, that your lordships 
fine language is thrown away iipon her. Your lordship must 
speak, in the vulgar tongue for her to comprehend you. — I think 
I '11 go and see what the company are doing in the nest room. — 
Miss you needn't come, it looks so odd to have such a great girl 
g after one. E^^ Mns. Tryfort. 
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Lord. My dear madam you are not afi-aid I hope of trusting 
yourself a little while with me ? 

Zrt. I am not afraid my lord ; but I doiit know tliat we have 
anything to talk of. 

Lord. If I had your permission I coud soon find a very agree- 
able subject. 

Lu. I had rather sit and look at the company, my lord. 



BCESE, IV. 

Enter lady Filmot hjmZ Edward dressd like a heau, 
SiH Sebmox foUowhig. 

Lculy F. I knew we shoud be full early ; but you wei'e so 
impatient 'Mr. Edward ! and I '11 swear Sir Jeremy you had me 
fast by the ear that 1 coud have listend till tomorrow morning ! 

Sir Jer. Ha ha, persons of your ladyships tiiste — but my best 
speech I have reserved for the last : it was made on occasion of a 
bill that was brought in— 

[Lady F. and, Sir Jer. talk in dumb sheio] 

Xjj. Good stai-s ! why siu-e that can't be Mr. Edward that is 
with lady Filmot ? as I live and breathe it is he — look my ioi-d ! 

Lord. Mercy on us what a figui* she has made of the bny ! ha 
ha ha thats good, faith. 

Lu. I will go and ask the meaning of it. 

Lord. My dear creature what are you about ? "VVouil you go 
to be laugh'd at by lady FQmot ? You see the things done on 



Lu. I thought he had some design in his head by his keeping 
so much out of my sight today 

Lord. Lady Filmot's designs with regard to iiie, you find are 
now apparent ; but I beg you 11 help me to disappoint them, — 
remember our plot as soon as she observes us. 

Lu. Yes, yes, I see well enough what she woud be at ; but 1 
wonder Edward woud be so silly as to joyn her in her contrivance 
without telling me of it ! 

T^-d. For the same reason I suppose that you liave not told 
him of ours, \they talk in d/wmh skevi\ 
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Lady F. Oh I long t.i hk-.-.n- it ! what fire, wh^it enthusiasm you 
must have exerted ! 

Sir Jer. The subject, you see, demanded my whole force. 

Lwly F. Aside to Edwabd] Bless me, that cant be Miss 
Tryfort sure in such familiar chat with my lord Stewkly ! 

Sir Jer. And faith when once I was up, out it pourd like a 
torrent. 

Lady F. A veiy inundation I dare say Sir Jeremy \aside to 
Edwabd]. Why the girl 's coquetting I declare ! 

Sir J^: And then hear him, hear him, hear him, Wiis the 
word ! 

Lady F. Ay Sir Jeremy, hear him {a$ide to Edivaud) why this 
is astonishing' Mr. Edward, do you observe ^ 

Ed. 1 '11 go and interrupt them, upon my reputation ! 

Lady F. By no means Sir, no interruptions. 

Sis- Jer. Interruptions ! if any man dared to interrupt me he 
was soon called to order. 

Lady F. No doubt of it Sir Jeremy— [(o Enw.] Don't you 
know that it is one article of your duty not to speak to any lady 
without my leave ? 

Ed. Ay ; hut you know ma'am you said you wouij not be 
strict. 

Lady F. At present I will ; for 1 see my lord Stewkly wants 
to nettle me, you know what I told you today ? 

Ed. Oh that 's true, upon my credit I had forgot. How Lucy 
and I shall laugh when we come to explain ! 

Lady F. Oh it will be an inexhaustible source of mirth when 
you two are at your fireside nest winter, so comfortably with 
your City neighbours. 

Sir Jer. What does your ladyship say of the Gity, for I wiis in 
a sort of a revery ? 

Liody F. I was saying Sir Jeremy, how happy your Ncphow 
and Miss Tryfort will be when they are married. 

Sir Jer. Between ourselves Madam, I hope that wD! never be. 

Lady F. You dont like the match then Sir Jeremy ? 

Sir Jer. Oh shameful, degrading to the last degree. If I had 
your ladyship at Bull-hall, I coud shew you a line of ancestry, 
that woud convince you we are not a people of yesterday. 
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Ed. Pray Uncle how came it, you never whewd them to me ? 

Sir Jer. Why the land and the Mansion house has slippd 
thro' our finger's boy ; but thank heaven the family pictures aie 
gtill extant. 

Lady F. That 'h a great consolation Sir Jeremy ! 

Sir Jer. Why so it is madam ; this stripling is not a mush- 
room, I can tell you lady Filmot. 

Lady F. I knew it weli Sir, 

Sir Jer. Eclwanl ! 

Ed. Uncle! 

Sir Jer. Do you think you have courage enough to msike love 
to this huly here ? 

Ed. Who -me uncle ! Why my Jacly Fiimot woud laugh at me 
if I shonrl. 

Sir Jer. Try, my child ; if I ■were at your age I shoiid hardly 
be deterred by the fear of a fine woman's laughing at me. 

Lady F. Oh Siv, my respect for Sir Jeremy, as well as my good 
opinion of you, will secure you against that. 

^'iV Jer. Lookee there ! harkee Edward, if yoti have any of my 
blood in your veins [He wMspera hivi\ I leave you to give you the 
opportunity. 

[Sib Jer. retires to the other eiid of the room. Seema 
to enter hito eonveraatton viitk Lady Bell v:ho 
ia sitthig VJith Ceampignion ; bnt keeps his eye 
on his nephew atid lady Filmee.] 

Lady F. What does Sir Jeremy say ? 

Ed. That he will go away madam to give me the opportunity. 

Lady F. Oh he has a mind to divert himself ; suppose we were 
to humour him now and pretend to carry on a little courtship, just 
foi' his entertainment — he is observing us you see. 

Ed. If I were capable ma'am of saying such handsome things 
as your ladyship deserves— 

Lady F. Everything you say Sir, receives such a grace from 
your manner ! — 

Ed. I must be very duU, indeed ma'am, if your ladyship di<ln't 
inspire me ; you are the Iphegenia in the fable. 

Lady F. Oh that thou didst hut resemble Cimon in the real as 
well as the assumed passion ! 
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Ed. (aside) Ha, I vow I believe she likas me in down right 
earnest] If I were sure of being as successful ma'am ! 

£adi/ F. [aside) How solemn the young rogue looks ! I declare 
I think he is half seiious] I should not else desire the 
resemblance. Yon are wrapt Mr. Edward! [Edwakd mtises] 
What are you thinking of? I shall be jealous. 

Ed. Then yoiu' ladyship must be jealous of yourself ; for I 
assure you I was thinking of you. 

Lady F. (aside) Oh, he improves apace ! Lucy thy tlirone 
begins to totter !] Oh you must think of me when I am absent. 

Ed. Does your lailj'ship ever think of mm when I am absent ? 

Zadi/ F. Come and sit down with me yonder, and I will tell 
you. \they retire a little and sit dovm 

Enter SiJi Jonathas lookiinj curiously about at all the Company. 
Sir Jo. Where can this boy of mine be ? 



ScESE : IS"". 
As he is peepiny about, Mhs. Tryfort mitsrs and meets him. 

Ha Mrs. TiTfort ! I am glad I have met you. A mans in a 
wilderness here .' do you know where !Ned is ? in some comer with 
Miss Lucy I 'II lay my life ! 

Mrs. T. I know nothing of him. Sir Jonathan ; do j'ou think 
Miss Tryfort doesnt understand punctuality better than to go 
into corners with young fellows ? 

\iihe goes andjoyiis Lord Stewkly and Lucy 

8ir Jo. Heighty toity ! whats the meaning of this ? Oh, 
yonder 's lady Filmot, I '11 go and ask her. 

Lady F. What, Sir Jonathan ! [He goes to her and Edward] 
then you have ventured amongst us I see. 

Sir Jo. To look for a stray son of mine an't please yoiu' lady- 
ship, that 's all. 

Lady F. And can't you find him Sir Jonathan ? 

Sir Jo. No introth, I enquired for him of Mrs. Ti-yfort just 
now, and I thought she answerd me a little short or so. 
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Lady F. May be this gentleman can inform you. 

Sir Jo. Can he ? pray Sir do you know — mercy upon me '. 
Why sure — pray Sir — this cant be '^Ned ? — Yes faith it is too — ■ 
and I not to know him ! not to know my own son ! ha ha ho a 
good joke faith. 

ImiJaj F. Ha ha ha, Well Sir Jonathan how do you like him ? 

Sir Jo. Like him ! introth I think he is not to be disliked 
(You sly young varlet to play me such a trick,) but how come 
you by all these trappings Ked ? 

Lady F. Tis only my livery, Sir Jonathan. 

Sit' Jo. Your livery, Madam ? 

Ed. Oh yes Sir I am her ladyships Cicesbey 

Sir .To. Her ladyships what Edward ? 

Ed. Her Cicesbey Sir 

Sir Jo. Pray Madam what may that be ! 

Lady F. Tis only a title that ft lady bestows on a galsnt young 
man, who for a time devotes himself to her service. 

Sir .To. Ha, I never heard of the title before. Does your uncle 
know thfit you ai'e a Cicesbey ? He is very fond of those out o' 
the way conceits. 

Lady F. Oh Sir Jeremy is quite delighted with it. 

Sir .Jo. Ay, I knew it would please him ; but what does Lucy 
say to it ? 

Lody F. Why really Sir Jonathan, she has been so taken up 
with lord Stewkly that she doesn't seem to take the least notice 
of anything else. 

Sir Jo. What I suppose bis lordship is her Cicesby ? I have a 
mind to go and join them ; perhaps Mrs. Tryfort may be in a 
better humour now. 

[Sir Josathan goes up to them. 

LiDY Bell aiid pHAir. advance ; SiB Jeremy, Lady Fil. and 
Edwabd. 

Lady B. It 's true ; and then the honours you are to receive 
may be a step to nobility. Pray what wei^e those services that 
you did the Government abroad ? 

Cham. Services Ma'am ? 

Lady B. Ay, my lord Stewkly told me it was upon that account 
you were to have the compliment paid you. 
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Ckwni. aside Gadszooks what skall I say? he shoud have 
prepared for this.] Oh dear Ma'am ; trifles, not worth enter- 
taining your ladyship with ; but we lucky fellows often have our 
services overpaid especially when the ladies do us the favour to 
smile on us. 

Lath/ B. {aside) modest enough and not ungenteel). Well I 
wont pi'ess you. 

Cham, (aside) Ega,d I am glad of it ! 

Ladf/ B. to hdy Fil. A'n't you tired of being so long in one 
place Lady Filmot ? Suppose we were to go and look at them 
dancing in the next ivxim. 

L(tdy F. (aside) pish, how uni'eaEonable ! — I '11 wait on you. 
Come Mr. Edwnrd I command you to attend me, you are not 
weary of your seri'ice already I hope ? 

Ed. If your ladyships commands are always so obliging, you 
will not hear me complain. 

Zady B. {aside to Cham.) 1 11 swear he is not ill bred ! 

Gham. Oh ma'am theres nothing like the conversation of the 
fair sex, for polishing a man. 

Lady B. Provided they are of quality ! 

Cham. I never give that apellation to any other. Ma'am. 

Lady B. I declare your notions are rather above the vulgar. 

Cham. Loi-d Ma'am I detest the Vulgar. 

Lady B. U— gh so do I ! Come Sir. 
Exl Lady B. atid Cham. Lady Fil. Edward amd Sie Jeremy. 

Sir Jo. Why you are not to mind those things Miss Lucy ; he 
is her Cicesbey I tell you, ha ha ha tis the pleasantest frolic ! 

Lk. With ail my heart Sir Jonathan. 

Mrs. T. I dare say Miss's mind is in the greatest agility about 
it. 

Sir Jo. Tis but a joke you know, you will have him agnin with 
you presently. 

Mrs. T. Dear Sir you needn't incommode yourself, we dont in 
the least want his company. 

Sir Jo. Come, come I know you are angry with Ned ; but I 'U 
go and bring him to you, the quarels of lovers you know — ha 
ha hn. [AV Sir Joxathan 

I^ord,. If I wei'ft yoii now, I wourln't gi~atify the boy's vanity. 
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nor lajrly Filmot's ill nature, by letting them see they had made 
you uneasy ; poor Sir Jonathan's awkward zeal will he for 
making up the quRxel aa he calls it, in the face of the company. 

Mrs. T. I '11 disappoint him then my lord, for Miss and I will 
quit the rooms directly, to let him see we dont want to come to 
any embarrassment, 

LotA. Oh the veiy thing Ma'am, you have hit on the nicest 
expedient ! \It6-&nier Sir Josathas, 

Sir Jo. Ned will be with you in a minute, I gave him a 
whisper, and he said he wond steal out to you presently. 

Lord. Steal out Sir Jonathan ! Why of whom is he afraid ? 

Lu. Of lady Filmot I suppose. 

Sir Jo. True, thats true, in ti-oth I had forgot how the thing 

Mrs. T. CoTOe Miss, my lord, will you be so kind as to put her 
into her chair — give my lord your hand Lucy — Your servant Sir 
Jonathan. 

Exit MEfl. mid MiSB Tryfokt and, Lord S. 

Sir Jo. Your servant Sir Jonathan I and your servant Mrs. 
Tryfort you go to that ! by my faith I think these quality 
notions have turned the woman's head. I '11 talk with my lady 
Filmot about it, and my brother Jeremy, they'll advise me 
between them ; for I dont know what to make of all this for my 
part. 

Bxt. Sia Jo. as retuminy again to y' company in if other 



ro-mter lord Stewkly, lady Filmot eiUers as from the other 
room, meets, amd stops Mm. 

Lord. What have you quitted your Adonis ? 

Lady F. I have engaged him in the dance merely to detain 
him, and slippd out on purpose intercept you ; for I wond have 
him think that you are gone home with Lucy, which Sir 
Jonathan this minute whisperd me yon were. 

IjOrd. And so I slioud ; but tliat they iii'e engaged to sup 
ahrniul . 
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Lady F. I know it, and for tliat reason concluded you woud 
return. ^Matters are now in the finest ti-ain you can imagine. 
You woud have been amazed if you had heard him talk ; he 
began to say pritty things I assure yon, his new cloaths inspired 
him. 

Loi'd. Why as lightly as you treat it, there is more in that 
tlian you imagine. I have seen many a young fellow %vho in a 
plain coiit and a boh wig, woudn't open his mouth amongst ladies 
when dressd in a birth-day suit, become the very bel esprit of the 
company. 

Ladi/ F. I know it, and it was upon that expei'ience I founded 
the success of my hopes. 1 wanted to give my stripling courage 
to speak his mind to me. 

Lord. 1 wonder you weren't afraid of creating to yourself rivals, 
for the lad really lookd handsome. 

Lady F. Oh my lord you are a mere novice ; my first view was 
to mjvke my Narcissus fall in love with himself and no transition 
more natural from that, than to fall in love with the woman, who 
wKci to himself he supposed his greatest admirer. 

Lwd. You ladies are better versed in those mysteries than wc 
are ; but I believe you are right. 

Lady F, Infallibly — for raise but a mans vanity, and who will 
he think so worthy of him as the first discoverer of his esti-a- 
ordinary merits ? 

Lord. Ha ha ha what a fool you have made of the poor boy. 
Ijody F. You mistake, I have only made a Coxcomb of him ; 
(my woman (provided she has influence) can make a fool of any 
man, (as far I mean as it regards herself) but to make a coxcomb 
pro bono publico, requires parts, and that I thinfe I have effected. 
— Do you know that we are to meet at [the] Spa tomorrow? 
I proposed the assignation, he bowed, and said he wouldn't fail, 
for the tender creature really begins to pity me, 

Lwd. Ha ha ha How you bring him to do that with so utter 
an insensibility on your side astonishes me ! 

Lady F. Lud, my lord one woud imagine you had stepd into 
the world but yesterday ; why thats the very thing ! take it for 
granted, a woman never play.* the coquet well with a man she 
really loves. / acknowledge myself one, intended so by Nature ; 
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who the better to enable me to net my part, never incommoded 
me with those ti'oublesome companions calld tender feeUtigs: 
women who have those ; sometimes affect our chai'acter ; but it 
never sits easy on them, 

IiOrd. Well — from this meeting of yours, do I hope to make a 
total separation between the lovers. Lncy is ah'eiidy piqued and 
not so averse to me as she was. Her motlier doats on me. 1 am 
to breEikfast with hei' tomorrow, and if I can contrive to get them 
both to your place of rendesvous where they m.ay have nn oppor- 
tunity of seeing you, I think the business may be done effectually. 

Lady F. It was the very thing I meant to have proposed to 
you, as it will forward both of our schemes together'. Sii' Jeremy 
is already my fast friend, and Sir Jonathan you know is every- 
body's fiiend — so, get you away my lord for I woudn't have any 
of the family see you here. 

Lm-d. Well, I '11 go somewhere and kill an hour at picquet ; so 
wishing your ladyship success I leave you to letui'u to yoiu' love. 

Lo/ly F. Adieu, crael indifferent ! E-r} severally 



Belief in the devU as a pathologi- 
cal problnn is dlBCussed in "The 
t>v^," a historical, medla«l and 
oittical "tudy by two FreMh psy- 
chologlsU, Maurice Garcon and 
Jean Vlnchon^ The book, tranolated 
from the French by Hader auest, 
will be puWirtied early In Febru- 
ary by E. P. Dktton ft Cq. 



vGoogle 



LONDON : 



vGoogle 



vGoogle 



vGoogle 



